1 — 


w Wt 77. 


1 — 


w Wt 77. 


2 n 


8 J 
RE 3 
1 * _ RS) "Fo - 
— SEVEN” 


ST MM 


W O R EK 5 


| O F 

Alexander Pope, Eſq. 
In FOUR VOL UM ES CoMPLETE. 
WITH BIS LAST 

CORRECTIONS, ADDITIONS, 

AND 

IMPROVENENTS. 

Carefully collated and compared with former EDITIONS: 


TOGETHER WITH 


NOTES from the various Cz1Tics and COMMENTATORS, 


y a=" Oe we OY Co en tie oo eZ oo Ws — ron onfss _ 


LONDON: 


Printed for the KI rox, and fold by J. WzxnMan, No, 144, Fleet-ſtreet, 
and all other Bookſellers in Great Britain and Ireland. 


MDCCLXXVII, 


8 4 — ” 3 
5 e 
f 5 dk SM 

$66" as. 4th 8 1 


4. 4s earn = * 
— — — ——— —— — — — 
———4 — 


* . 3 2 . 42 * ” a * 
"Sp L $6 p 7 YE y "1 8 4 
2 I ak —_— + ws 12 1 a0 42 F 5 * A She: * e = 
3 | 2 8 7 „ e *. 5 —— : 4 - N 
L o 447 IN 08; ip j OR 
* San Ft l 8 * 1 


n 


of 


"i 


ROLOGUE to the Satires in an Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot 
Satires and Epiſtles of Horace imitated 

The firſt Satire of the ſecond Book of Horace imitated Ih. 

The ſecond Satire of the ſecond Book imitated 


On receiving from the Right Hon. the Lady Frances Shi. ley a Standiſh - 


and two Pens 111 


A Letter to the Publiſher, occaſioned by the firſt correct Edition of the _ . 


Dunciad 115 


Martinus Scriblerus's Prolegomena and Illuſtrations to the Duneiad, 


with the Hypercritics of Ariſtarchus 


127 
TM Dunciad, Book i. _— 
Book 1 ii. 2 oz 
Book ili. Wc 
Book i Iv. * N | . ." ut 5 
A Declaration 5 the Author 


313 


„%%%f§öĩõ ² .w 8 
A Preface prefixed to the five firſt impe:fect Editions of the Dunciad 315 


A Liſt of Books, Papers, and Verſes, in which our Author was abuſed 320- 


Advertiſement to the firſt Edition with Notes, in Quarto, 1729 


Advertiſement to the firſt Edition of the fourth Book, when pri inted ſe- 
parately 


3283 
Advertiſement to the complete Edition of 1743 329 
Advertiſement Printed in the Journals, 1730. ; 330 
A Parallel of the Characters of Mr. Dryden and Mr. Pope 322 


326 


Cor TEN Ts of the SECOND Voruu z. 


2 
The firſt Epiſtle of the firſt Book of Horace imiated 2 
The ſixth Epiſtle of the firſt Book imitated 375 
The firſt Epiſtle of the ſecond Book imitated 44 | 
The ſecond Epiſtle of the ſecond Book imitated 57 
Satire II. of Dr. Donne, Dean of St. Paul's, yerſified 69 | 
Satire IV. of the ſame verſified > 
Epilogue to the Satires. Dialogue i. 94 
Epllogue to the Satires. Dialogue ii. 101 


1 


= 0: 2 


+4&'Y 


DIRECTIONS to the Bixpzs for placing the Curs. 
; | 7 | V O L. II. 


I. FRONT ISPIECE io face the Title. 

II. Shut, ſhut the doors, good John! fatigw'd I ſaid. P. 3. 
1 III. Safe from the bar, the pulpit, and the throne, 9 10 
IV. O facred weapon left for Truth's defence, &c. ib. 
V. Her ample preſence fills up all the ſpace. 195 
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vn. And now to this ſide, now to chat they nod, &c. 232 
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The firſt Publication of the following Ep1sTLs... 


Tx paper is a ſort of bill of complaint, begun 
many years ſince, and drawn up by ſnatches, 
as the ſeveral occaſions offered, I had no thoughts 
of publiſhing it, till it pleaſed ſome perſons of rank 
and fortune | the authors of Verſes to the Imitator of 
Horace, and of an Epiſtle to a Doctor of Divinity from 
a Nobleman at Hampton-Court] to attack, in a very 
extraordinary manner, not only my writings (of which, 
being public, the public is judge) but my perſon, 
morals, and family, whereof, to thoſe who know me 
not, a truer information may be requiſite. Being di- 
vided between the neceſſity to ſay ſomething of myſelſ, 
and my own lazineſs to undertake ſo aukward a taſk, 
I thought it the ſhorteſt way to put the laſt hand to 
this Epiſtle. If it have any thing pleaſing, it will be 
that by which I am moſt deſirous to pleaſe, the Truth 
and the Sentiment; and if any thing offenſive, it will 
be only to thoſe I am leaſt ſorry to offend, the vicious, 
or the ungenerous. | 


Many will know their own pictures in it, there be- 
ing not a circumſtance but what is true; but I have, 
tor the moſt part, ſpared their names, and they may 
eſcape being laughed at if they pleaſe. 


Vor. II. 1 B 1 would 


SOVERTISEMENT. 


I would have ſome of them know, it was owing to 
the requeſt of the learned and candid friend to whom - 
it is inſcribed, that I make not as free uſe of theirs as 
they have done of mine. However, I ſhall have this 
advantage, and honour, on my fide, that whereas, 
by their proceeding, any abuſe may be directed at any 
man, no injury can poſſibly be done by mine, ſince 
a namelefs character can never be found out, va by 
its truth and _ 
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: Epiſtle to Dr. AR BU THNOT; 


BEING: THE © 
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P, gHUT, ſhut the door, good John! fatigu'd I ſaid, 
Tye up the knocker, ſay Pm fick, I'm dead, 

The dog-ftar rages ! nay tis paſt a doubt, 

All Bedlam, or Parnaſſus, is let out: 

Fire in each eye, and papers in each hand, 5 

They rave, recite, and madden round the land, 

What walls can guard me, or what ſhades can hide? 
They pierce my thickets, thro? my grot they glide, 
By land, by water, they renew the charge, 

They top the chariot, and they board the barge. 10 
No place is ſacred, not the church is free, | 
Ev'n Sunday mine no Sabbath- day to me: 

Then from the Mint walks forth the man of rhyme, 
Happy ! to catch me, juſt at dinner-time. 

Is there a parſon, much bemus'd in beer, | 15 

A maudlin poeteſs, a rhyming peer, 

A clerk, foredoom'd his father's ſoul to croſs, 

Who pens a Stanza, when he ſhould engroſs ? 

Is there, who, lock'd from ink and paper, ſcrawls 

W ith deſpꝰrate charcoal round his dirken'd walls? 20 


B2 All 
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All fly to Twir' N Au, and in humble ſtrain 
Apply to me, to keep them mad or vain. 
Arthur, whoſe giddy ſon neglects the laws, 
Imputes to me and my damn'd works the cauſe : 
Poor Cornus ſees his frantic wife elope, 25 
And curſes wit, and poetry, and Pope. 
Friend to my life ! (which did not you prolong, 
The world had wanted many an idle ſong) 
What drop or noſtrum can this plague remove? 
Or which muſt end me, a fool's wrath or love? 30 
A dire dilemma ! either way I'm ſped. 
If foes, they write, if friends, they read me dead. 
Seiz'd and ty'd down to judge, how wretched I! 
Who can't be filent, and who will not lye : 
To laugh, were want of goodneſs and of grace, 35 
And to be grave, exceeds all pow'r of face. 
I fat with fad civility, TI read 
With honeſt anguiſh, and an aching head ; 
And drop at laſt, but in unwilling cars, | 
This ſaving counſel, © Keep your piece nine years. * 40 
Nine years! ! cries he, who high in Drury-lane, 
Lull'd by ſoft zephyrs thro? the broken pane, 
Rhymes ere he wakes, and prints before Ferm ends, 
Oblig'd by hunger, and requeſt of friends: 
5 The piece, you think, is incorrect? why take it, 45 
«© I'm all ſubmiſſion, what you'd have it, make it.“ 
Three things another's modeſt withes bound, 
My friendſhip, and a Prologue, and ten ond. 
Pitholeon ſends to me: You know his grace, 
« I want a patron ; aſk him for a place.” 50 
Pitholcon libell'd me“ but here's a letter 
« Informs you, Sir, twas when he knew no better. 
% Dare you refuſe him? Curl invites to dine, 
„ He'll write a Journal, or he'll turn divine.“ 
Bleſs me! a packet, —** *Tis a ſtranger ſues, 55 
& A Virgin Tragedy, an Orphan Mule.” 
If I diſlike it, „Furies, death and rage!“ 
If I approve, «* Commend it to the ſtage.” 
6 There 


TO THE. SATIRES. 5 


There (thank my ftars) my whole commiſſion ends, 
The players and J are, luckily, no friends. 60 
Fir'd that the houſe reject him, *Sdeath I'll print it, 
„And ſhame the fools—Y our int'reſt, Sir, with Lintot.“ 
Lintot, dull rogue ! will think your won too much: 
Not, Sir, if you reviſe it, and retouch,” | 

All my demurs but double his attack; 68 
At laſt he whiſpers, Do; and we go ſnacks.” 

Glad of a quarrel, ſtrait I clap the door, 

Sir, let me ſee your works and you no more. 

"Tis ſung, when Midas' cars began to ſpring, 
(Midas, a ſacred perſon and a king) 70 
His very miniſter who ſpy'd *em firſt, 
(Some ſay his queen) was forc'd to ſpeak, or burſt. 
And is not mine, my friend, a ſorer caſe, 

When ev'ry coxcomb perks them in my face? ä 

A. Good friend forbear! you deal in dang*rous things, 
I'd never name queens, miniſters, or kings; 76 
Keep cloſe to ears, and thoſe let aſſes prick, 
'Tis nothing P. Nothing! if they bite and kick? 
Out with it, Duxce1av ! let the ſecret paſs, 
That ſecret to each fool, that he's an aſs : 80 
The truth once told (and wherefore ſhould we lie 7) 
The queen of Midas ſlept, and ſo may I. 

You think this cruel? take it for a rule, 
No creature ſmarts ſo little as a fool. 
Let peals of laughter, Codrus! round thee break, 85 
Thou unconcern'd canſt hear the mighty crack: 
Pit, box, and gall'ry in convulſions hurl'd, 
Thou ſtand'ſt unſhook amidſt a burſting world. 
Who ſhames a ſcribler? break one cobweb. thro', 
He ſpins the flight, ſelf-pleaſfing thread anew: 90 
Deftroy his fib or ſophiſtry, in vain 0 
The creature's at his dirty work again, 
Thron'd on the centre ot his thin defigns, 
Proud of a vaſt extent of flimzy lines! 1 
Whom have I hurt ? has poet yet, or peer, 95 
Loft the arch'd eye-brow, or Parnaſhan ſneer +4 
And 
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And has not Colly ftill his lord, and whore? 
His butchers Henly, his free-maſons Moor d 
Does not one table Bavius ſtill admit ? 
Still to one biſhop Philips ſeem a wit ? 100 
Still Sappho—A. Hold; for God - ſake - you'll offend, 
No names be calm — learn prudence of a friend: | 
I too could write, and I am twice as tall; 
But foes like theſe—P. One flatrer's worſe than all. 
Of all mad creatures, if the learn'd are right, 105 
It is the ſlaver kills, and not the bite. 
A fool quite angry is quite innocent : 
Alas ! tis ten times worſe when they repent. 

One dedicates in high heroic proſe, 
And ridicules beyond a hundred foes : 110 
One from all Grub- ſtreet will my fame defend, 
And more abuſive, calls himſelf my friend. 
This prints my Letters, that expects a bribe, 
And others roar aloud, Subſcribe, ſubſcribe !” 

There are, who to my perſon pay their court: 115 
I cough like Horace, and, tho' lean, am ſhort. 
Ammon' s great ſon one ſhoulder had too high, 
Such Ovid's noſe, and, © Sir ! you have an eye” — 
Go on, obliging creatures; make me ſee | 
All that difgrac'd my betters, met in me. 120 
Say for my comfort, languiſhing in bed, 
c Tufſt ſo immortal Maro held his head :” 
And when I die, be ſure you let me know 
Great Homer dy'd three thouſand years ago. 

Why did I write? what fin to me unknown 125 
Dipt me in ink, my parents, or my own ? 
As yet a child, nor yet a fool to fame, 
I liſp'd in numbers, for the numbers came. 
L left no calling for this idle trade, 
No duty broke, no father diſobey'd. 130 
The Muſe but ferv'd to caſe ſome friend, not wife, 
I 0o help me thro” this long diſeaſe, my life, 
Ts ſecond, AxBUTHXOT ! thy art and care, 

And teach, the being you pretery'd, tobcar. 


But 


A 0 


TO TWPESAPIAES. 7 


But why then publiſh ? Granville the polite, 135 
And knowing Walſh, would tell me I could write; 
Well-natur'd Garth inflam'd with early praiſe, 

And Congreve lov'd, and Swift endur'd my lays ; 

The courtly Talbot, Somers, Sheffield read, 
Ev'n mitred Rochefter would nod the head, 149 
And St. John's ſelf (great Dryden's friends before) 
With open arms receiv'd one poet more. IT 
Happy my ſtudies, when by theſe approv'd! 
Happier their author, when by theſe belov'd! | 
From theſe the world will judge of men and books, 145 
Not from the Burnets, Oldmixons, and Cooks. 

\ Sofr were my numbers; who could take offence 
While pure deſcription held the place of ſenſe ? 

Like gentle Fanny's was my flow'ry theme, 

A painted miſtreſs, or a purling ſtream. 159 
Yet then did Gildon draw his venal quill ; 
F wiſh'd the man a dinner, and fate till. 

Yet then did Dennis rave in furious fret ; 

I never anſwer'd, I was not in debt. 

If want provok'd, or madneſs made them print, 155 
I wag'd no war with Bedlam or the Mint. 1 
Did ſome more ſober critic come abroad; 


If wrong, I ſmil'd; if right, I kiſs'd the rd. 
Pains, reading; ſtudy, are their juſt pretence, 
And all they want is ſpirit, taſte, and ſenſe. _ "160 


Commas and points they ſet exactly right, 

And *twere a fin to rob them of their mite. 

Yet ne'er one ſprig of laurel grac'd theſe ribalds, 

From ſlaſhmg Bentley down to pidling Tibalds : 

Each wight, who reads not, and but ſcans and ſpells, 165 
Each word-catcher,' that lives on ſyHables, 

Ev'n ſuch ſmall critics ſome regard may claim, 

Preſerv'd in Milton's or in Shakeſpeat's name. 

Pretty ! in amber to obſerve the forms 

Of hairs, or ſtraws, or dirt, or grubs, or worms ! 17e. 
The things we know are neither rich nor rare, 
But wonder how the devil they got there. X. 
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Were others angry: I excus'd them too; | 
Well might they rage; I gave them but their due. 
A man's true merit *tis not hard to find; 175 
But each man's ſecret ſtandard in his md. 

That caſting-weight pride adds to ee 

This, who can gratify ? for who can gueſs ? 

The bard whom pilfer'd Paſtorals renown, 

Who turns a Perſian tale for half a crown, 180 
Juſt writes to make his barrenneſs appear, 

And ftrains from hard-bound brains, eight lines a year; 
He, who ſtill wanting, tho' he lives on theft, 

Steals much, ſpends little, yet has nothing left : 

And he, wha now to ſenſe, now nonſenſe leaning, 185 
Means not, but blunders round about a meaning : 

And he, whoſe fuſtian's ſo ſublimely bad, 

Ir is not poetry, but proſe run mad : 

All theſe, my modeſt ſatire bad tranſlate, 46 Y 
And own'd that nine ſuch poets made a Tate. 190 
How did they fume, and ſtamp, and roar, and chafe! 
And ſwear, not ApDisox himſelf was ſafe. 

Peace to all ſuch ! but were there one whoſe fires 
True Genius kindles, and fair Fame inſpires ; 

Bleſt with each talent and each art to pleaſe, 195 
And born to write, converſe, and live with eaſe : 
Should ſuch a man, too fond to rule alone, 

Bear, like the Turk, no brother near the throne, 
View him with ſcornful, yet with jealous eyes, 
And hate for arts that caus'd himſelf to riſe . 


/ 


209 
Damn with faint praiſe, aſſent with civil 4 | 
And without ſneering, teach the reſt to ſneer ; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to ſtrike, 
Juſt hint a fault, and heſitate diſlike ;_ 
Alike reſerv'd to blame, or to commend, 205 


A tim'rous foe, and a ſuſpicious friend; 
Dreading ev*n fools, by flatterers beſieg'd, 
And ſo obliging, that he nc'er oblig'd ; 
Like Cato, gave his little ſenate = S, | 
And fit attentive to his own applauſe ; 210 


While 


- 


TO TRE SAVERS 6 

While wits and templars ev'ry ſentence raiſe, 
And wonder with a fooliſh face of praiſe— 
Who but muſt laugh, if ſuch a man there be ? 
Who would not weep, if Ar ricus were he! 4 

What tho' my name ſtood rubric on the walls, 215 
Or plaiſter'd poſts, with claps, in capitals? 
Or ſmoaking forth, a hundred hawkers load, 
On wings of winds came flying all abroad ? 


I ſought no homage from the race that write . 


_ I kept, like Afian monarchs, from their fight : d. - 

Poems I heeded (now berhym'd ſo long) 

No more than thou, great GeoRGE! a birth-day ſong. 

I ne'er with wits or witlings paſs'd my days, 

To ſpread about the itch of verſe and praiſe; 

Nor like a puppy, daggled thro? the town, 225 

Io fetch and carry ſing- ſong up and down; * 

Nor at rehearſals ſweat, and mouth'd, and ya.” 

With handkerchief and orange at my fide ; 

But fick of fops, and poetry, and prate, | 

To Bufo left the whole Caftalian ftate. | 230 
Proud as Apollo on his forked hill, | 

Sate full-blown Bufo, puff'd by ev'ry ill: 

Fed with ſoft dedication all day long, 

Horace and he went hand and hand in ſong. 

His library (where bufts of poets dead 135 
And a true Pindar ftood without a head) * 

Receiv'd of wits an undiſtinguiſh'd race, 

Who firſt his judgment aſk'd, and then a place: 

Much they extoll'd his pictures, much his ſeat, 

And flatter'd ev'ry day, and ſome days eat: 240 

Till grown more frugal in his riper days, 

He paid ſome bards with port, and ſome with praiſe, 

To ſome a dry rehearſal was aſſign'd, | h 

And others (harder ſtill) he Paid! in kind. | - 

Dryden alone (what wonder ?) came not gh, 245 

Dryden alone eſcap'd this judging eye: 

But ftill the great have kindneſs in reſerve, 

He help'd to bury whom he help'd to ſtarye. ; | 
Vo. Il, 'Þ | May 
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May ſome choice patron bleſs each grey gooſe quill ! 
May ev'ry Bavius have his Bufo ſtill! 259 
So when a ſtateſman wants a day's defence, 

Or Envy holds a whole week's war with Senſe, 

Or ſimple pride for flattꝰ ry makes demands, 

May dunce by dunce be whiſtled off my hands! 

Bleft be the Great ! for thoſe they take away, 25 

And thoſe they left me; for they left me Gar ; 

Left me to ſee neglected Genius bloom, 

Neglected die, and tell it on his tomb : 

Of all thy blameleſs life the ſole return 

My verſe, and QuzensB'Ry weeping o'er thy 1 urn! 260 
Oh let me live my own, and die ſo too! 

(To live and die is all I have to do:) 

Maintain a poet's dignity and eaſe, 

And ſee what friends, and read what books I pleaſe : 

Above a patron, tho* I condeſcend 265 

Sometimes to call a miniſter my friend. 

I was not born for courts or great affairs : 

I pay my debts, believe, and fay my pray' rs; 

Can ſleep without a poem in my head, 

Nor know, if Dennis be alive. or dead. 278 
Why am Iaſk'd what next ſhall fee the light? 
Heav'ns! was I born for nothing but to write ? 

Has life no joys for me? or (tobe grave) 
Have I no friend to ſerve, no ſoul to ſave? 

& TI found him cloſe with Swift—Indeed! no doubt 275 
5 (Cries prating Balbus) ſomething will come out.“ 
"Tis all in vain, deny it as I Will. 

55 No, ſuch. a genius never can lie ſtill;“ 

And then for mine obligingly miſtakes 
The firſt lampoon Sir Will or Bubo makes. 280 
Poor guiltleſs I ! and can I chuſe but ſmile, 
When ev' ry coxcomb'knows me by my. ſtyle 2. 

Curſt be the. verſe, how well ſoe er it flow, 
That tends to make one worthy man my fae, 
Give Virtue ſcandal, Innocence a fear, 

Or from the ſoft-ey'd virgin fteal a tear! 


But 
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But he who hurts a harmleſs neighbour's peace, 
Inſults fan worth, or beauty in diftreſs, 
Who loves a lye, lame flander helps about, 
Who writes a libel, or who copies out: 290 
That fop, whoſe pride affe&s a patron's name, 
Vet abſent, wounds an author's honeſt fame: 
Who can your merit felfiſhly approve, 
And ſhow the ſenſe of it without the love; 
Who has the vanity to call you fnend, 295 
Vet wants the honour, injur'd, to defend; 
Who tells whaze'er you think, whate'er you fay, 
And, if he lie not, muſt at leaft betray : 
Who to the Dean, and filver bell can ſwear, 
And ſees at Cannons what was never there; 2300 
Who reads, but with a luft to mifapply, 
Make ſatire a lampoon, and fiction lye. 
A laſh like mine no honeſt man ſhall dread, 
But all ſuch babbling blockheads in his fiead. 

Let Sporus ttemble— A. What? that thing of filk, 32s 
Sporus, that mere white curd of aſs's milk? 
Satire or ſenſe, alas ! can Sporus feel ? 
Who breaks a butterfly upon a wheel ? 

P. Yet let me flap this bug with gilded wings, 
This painted child of dirt, that ftinks and ſtings; 30 
Whoſe buzz the witty and the fair annoys; 
Yet wit ne'er taſtes, and beauty ne'er enjoys: 
So well-bred ſpaniels civilly delight _ 
In mumbling of the game they dare not bite. 
Eternal ſmiles his emptineſs betray, 315 
As ſhallow ftreams run dimpling all the way. 
Whether in florid impotence he ſpeaks, 
And, as the prompter breathes, the puppet an 
Or at the ear of Eve, familiar toad, 
Half froth, half venom, ſpits bimſelf abroad, 320 
In puns, or politics, or tales, or les, 
Or ſpite, or CO or rhymes, or blaſphemicy, | 

C2 His 
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His wit all ſee-ſaw, between that and this, 

Now high, now low, now maſter up, now miſs, 
And he himſelf one vile antitheſis. 

Amphibious thing! that acting either part, 
The trifling head, or the corrupted heart, 

Fop at the toilet, flatt'rer at the board, 

Now trips a lady, and now ftruts a lord. 

Eve's tempter thus the Rabbins have expreſt, 
A cherub's face, a reptile all the reſt. 


89 ; 


382 


Beauty that ſhocks you, parts that none will truſt, 


Wit that can creep, and pride that licks the duſt. 


Not fortune's worſhipper, nor faſhions fool, 
Not Lucre's madman, nor Ambition's tool, 
Not proud, nor fervile ; be one poct's praiſe, 


That, if he pleas'd, he pleas'd by manly ways; 


That flatt'ry, ev'n to kings, he held a ſhame, 
And thought a lye in verſe or proſe the ſame, 
That not in fancy's maze he wander'd long, 
But ftoop'd to truth, and moraliz'd his ſong : 
That not for fame, but virtue's better end, 
He ſtood the furious foe, the timid friend, 
The damning critic, half approving wit, 
The coxcomb hit, or fearing to be hit; 
Lavgh'd at the loſs of friends he never had, 
The dull, the proud, the wicked, and the mad ; 
The diſtant threats of vengeance on his head, 
The blow unfelt, the tear he never ſhed ; 
The tale reviv'd, the lye ſo oft o' erthrown, 
Th' imputed Wall, and dulneſs not his own ; 
The morals blacken'd when the writings aps, 
The libePd perſon, and the pictur'd ſhape ; 
Abuſe; on all he lov'd, or lov'd him, ſpread, 
A friend 1a exile, ora father dead ; 
The whiſper, that to greatneſs Rill too near, 


Perhaps, yet vibrates on his Sey*'REIGN's car 


Welcome for thee, fair Virtue ! all the paſt : 
| For thee, fair Virtue ! welcome cen the laſt ! 
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A. But 


TO THE SAT@GRES. ug 


A. But why inſult the poor, affront the great? 360 
P. A knave's a knave, to me, in ev'ry ſtate > 
Alike my ſcorn, if he ſucceed or fail, 


Sporus at court, or Japhet in a jail, 10 
A hireling ſcribler, or a hireling peer, 2 * 
Knight of the poſt corrupt, or of the ſnire 355 
If on a pillory, or near a throne, i 
He gain his prince's ear, or loſe his:own. / 4 
Yet ſoft by nature, more a dupe than wit, 18 
Sappho can tell you how this man was bit: 'f 
This dreaded ſat'riſt Dennis will confeſss 370 
Foe to his pride, but friend to his diſtreſs: of 
So humble, he has knock'd at Tibbald's door, 


Has drunk with Cibber, - nay has rhym'd for Moor. U 
Full ten years ſlander'd, did he once reply ? | 
Three thouſand ſuns went down on Welſted's lye. 1 5 
To pleaſe a miſtreſs one aſpers'd his life; 
He laſh'd him not, but let her be his withe 4 H 
Let Budgel charge low Grubſtreet on his quill, ++ 4 
And write whate'er he pleas'd, except his will!; 
Let the two Curls of town and court, abuſe. _ 380 
His father, mother, body, ſoul, and muſma. 
Yet why ? that father held it for a role: AT 
It was a ſin to call our neighbour fool: 
That harmleſs mother thought no wife a whore : 
Hear this, and ſpare his family, James Moore! 385 
Unſpotted names, and memorable long! 
If there be force in virtue, or in ſong. 

Of gentle blood (part ſhed in Honour's cauſe, 
While yet in Britain Honour had applauſe) 
Each parent ſprung A. What fortune, your ? 

P. Their own, 

And better got, than Beſtia's from the- throne, 
Born to no pride, inheriting no ftrife, 
Nor marrying diſcord in a noble wife, 
Stranger to civil and religious rage, 
The good man walk'd innoxious thro” his age. 395 
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No courts he ſaw, no ſuits would ever try; 
Nor dar'd an oath, nor hazarded a lye. 
Unlearn'd, he knew no fchoolman's ſubtile art, 
No language, but the language of the heart. | 
By nature honeſt, by experience wiſe, 400 
Healthy by temp*rance, and by exerciſe ; 
His life, tho? long, to fickneſs paſt unknown, 
His death was inſtant, and without a groan. 
O grant me thus to live, and thus to die! 
Who ſprung from kings ſhall know leſs joy than I. 465 
O friend! may each domettic bliſs be thine ! 
Be no unpleafing melancholy mine : 
Me, let the tender office long engage, 
To rock the cradle of repoſing age, 
With lenient arts extend a mother's breath, 410 
Make langour ſmile, and fmooth the bed of death, | 
Explore the thought, explain the aſking eye, 
And keep a while one parent from the ſky ! 
On cares like theſe if length of days attend, 
May heav'n, to bleſs thoſe days, preſerve my friend, 415 
Preſerve him facial, chearful, and ference, 
And juſt as rich as when he ſerv'd a rn. 
A. Whether chat bleffing be deny'd or giv'n, 
Thus far was right, the reſt belongs to heav'n. 


SATIRES 


EB © R N Q 


I i r A T8: 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE occaſion of * theſe Jraitations was the 
dlamour raiſed on ſome of my Epiſtles. An anſwer 
from Horace was both more full, and of more dignity, 
than any I could have made in my own perſon ; and the 
example of much greater freedom in ſo eminent a divine 
as Dr. Donne, ſeemed'a proof with what indignation 
and contempt a chriſtian may treat vice or folly, in ever 
ſo low, or ever ſo high a ſtation. Both theſe authors 
were acceptable to the Princes and Minifters under whom 
they lived. The Satires of Dr. Donne I verſified, at the 
defire of the earl of Oxford, while he was lord treafurer, 
and of the duke of Shrewſbury, who had been ſecretary 
of ſtate : neither of whom looked upon a Satire on vi- 
cious courts as any reflection on thoſe they ſerved 
in. And indeed there is not in the world a greater er- 
tor, than that which fools are ſo apt to fall into, and 
Enaves with good reaſon to encourage, the miſtaking 2 
Satiriſt for a Libeller; whereas to a true Satiriſt nothing 
is fo odious as a Libeller, for the ſame reaſon as to a man 
truly virtuous nothing 1 is ſo hateful as a * ns 


Uni æquus Virtus _ ejus Amicjs. 


T H E 
FizsT SATIRE of the SxconD Book 
oF 
I O = 
IMI TAT Ep. 


WHOEVER expects a Paraphraſe of Horace, or a 
faithful copy of his genius, or manner of writing, in 
theſe IMITAT10Ns, will be much diſappointed. Our 
author uſes the Roman poet for little more than his can- 
vas: and if the old deſign or colouring chance to ſuit his 
Purpoſe, it is well ; if not, he employs his own, without 
ſcruple or ceremony. Hence it is, he is ſo frequently 
ſerious where Horace is in jeſt; and at eaſe where Horace 
is diſturbed, In a word, he regulates his movements no 
further on his original, than was neceſſary for his con- 
_ currence, in promoting their common plan of Reforma- 
tion of manners. 

Had it been his purpoſe merely to paraphraſe an an- 

cient ſatiriſt, he had hardly made choice of Horace 
with whom, as a poet, he held little in common, . 
ſiades a comprehenſive knowledge of life and manners, 
and a certain curious felicity of expreſſion, which conſiſts 
in uſing the ſimpleſt language with dignity, and the moſt 
ornamented with eaſe, For the reſt, his harmony and 
ſtrength of numbers, his force and ſplendor of colouring, 


his gravity and ſublimity of ſentiment, would have ra- 
Vor. II. D ther 


[8] 

ther led him to another model. Nor was his temper leſs 
unlike that of Horace, than his talents. What Horace 
would only ſmile at, Mr. Pope would treat with the 
grave ſeverity of Perſius: and what Mr. Pope would 
ſtrike with the cauſtic lightning of Juvenal, Horace 
would content himſelf in turning into ridicule. | 

If it be aſked then, why he took any body at all to 
imitate, he has informed us in his Advertiſement : to 
which we may add, that this ſort of Imitations, which 
are of the nature of Parodies, adds reflected grace and 
ſplendor on original wit. Befides, he deemed it more 
modeſt to give the name of Imitations to his Satires, than, 
like Deſpreaux, to give the name of Satires to Imitations, 


SATIRE I. 


S 2 T4 6200S 
To Mr. FORTESCUE. 


P. T HERE are (I ſcarce can think it, but am told) 
There are, to whom my Satire ſeems too bold? 
Scarce to wiſe Peter complaiſant enough, 
And ſomething ſaid of Chartres “ much too rough. 
The lines are weak, another's pleas'd to ſay, 5 
Lord Fanny ſpins a thouſand ſuch a day. 
Tim'rous by nature, of the rich in awe, 
I come to council learned in the law: | 
Lou'll give me, like a friend both ſage and free, 
Advice; and (as you uſe) without a fee. 10 
F. I'd write no more. 


P. Not write? but then I think, 
Lud for my ſoul I cannot ſleep a wink. 
I nod in company, I wake at night, 
Fools ruſh into my head, and fo I write. 
F. You could not do a worſe thing for your life. 15 
Why, if the nights ſeem tedious—take a wife: 
Or rather truly, if your point be reſt, 
Lettuce and cowſlip wine; probatum ef?. 
But talk with Celſus, Celſus will adviſe 
Hartſhorn, or ſomething that ſhall cloſe your eyes. 20 


* It has been commonly obſerved of the Engliſh, that a rogue never goes 
to the gallows without the pity of the ſpectators, and their parting curſes on 
the rigour of the laws that brought them thither: and this has been as com- 
monly aſcribed to the good nature of the p:ople. But it is a miſtake. The 
true cauſe is their hatred and envy of power. Their compaſſion for dunces 
and ſcaundrels (when expoſed by great writers to public contempt, either in 
juſtice to the age, or in vindication of theic own. charaQers) has the ſame 
ſource. They cover their cuy y to a ſuperior genius, in lamenting the ſeve. 


iy of his pen. 
D 2 Or, 
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Or, if you needs muſt write, write CxsaR's praile, 
You'll gain at leaſt a Knighthood, or the Bays. 
P What? like Sir Richard*, rumbling, rough, and 


fierce, 

With Anus and GEORGE and BRUNSWICK crowd the 
verſe, 

Rend with tremendous ſound your ears aſunder, 25 


With gun, drum, trumpet, blunderbuſs and thunder? 
Or nobly wild, with Budgel's fire and force, 
Paint angels trembling round his falling horſe ? + 

F. Then all your Muſe's ſofter art diſplay, 
Let CAROLINA ſmooth the tuneful lay, 30 
Lull with AuxELIA's liquid name the nine, 
And ſweetly flow thro! all the royal line. 

P. Alas! few verſes touch their nicer ear; 
They ſcarce can bear their Laureate twice a year; 
And juſtly Cæs AR ſcorns the poet's lays, 35 
It is to Hiſtory he truſts for praiſe. 

F. Better be Cibber, Þil maintain it ſtill, 
Than ridicule all taſte, blaſpheme quadrille, 
Abuſe the city's beſt good men in metre, 
And laugh at peers that put their truſt in Peter, 40 
Ev'n thoſe you touch not, hate you. 

P. What ſhould ail them ? 

F. A hundred ſmart in Timon and in Balaam : 
The fewer ſtill you name, you wound the more ; 
Bond is but one, but Harpax 1s a ſcore. 


* Mr. Molyneux, a great mathematician and philoſopher, had a high: 
opinion of Sir Richard Blackmore's poetic vein. All our Engliſh poets, 
« except Milton (ſays he, in a letter to Mr. Locke) have been mere ballad- 
«© makers in compariſon of him. And Mr. Locke, in anſwer to this obſer - 
vation, replies, I find with pleaſure, a ſtrange harmony throughout, be- 
a tween your thoughts and mine. Juſt ſo a Roman lawyer, and a Greek 
hiſtorian thought of the poetry of Cicero. But theſe being judgments made 
by men out of their own profeſſion, are little regarded. And Pope and 
. Juvenal will make — and Tully paſs for poetaſters to the world's 
end, 
| + The horſe on which his majeſty charged at the battle of Oudenard : 
hen the Pretender, and _ n of the blood of France, fled before him. 


a P. Each 


SAT.1. OF HOR-ACE: 2r 

P. Each mortal has his pleaſure : none deny 45 

Scarſdale his bottle, Darty his ham-pye ; 

Ridotta ſips and dances, till ſhe ſee 

The doubling luſtres dance as faſt as ſhe ; 

F— loves the ſenate, Hockleyhole his brother, 

Like in all elſe, as one egg to another. 50 

I love to pour out all myſelf, as plain 

As downright SHIPPEN, or as old Montagne *: 

In them, as certain to be lov'd as ſeen, | 

The ſoul ſtood forth, nor kept a thought within; 

In me what ſpots (for ſpots I have) appear, 55 

Will prove at leaſt the medium muſt be clear. 

In this impartial glaſs, my Muſe attends 

Fair to expoſe myſelf, my foes, my friends; 

Publiſh the preſent age; but where my text 

Is vice too high, reſerve it for the next: | 60 

My foes ſhall wiſh my life a longer date, 

And ev ry friend the leſs lament my fate. 

My head and heart thus flowing thro? my quill, 

Verſeman or Proſeman, term me which you will, 

Papiſt or Proteſtant, or both between, 65 

Like good Eraſmus in an honeſt mean, | 

In moderation placing all my glory, 

While Tories call me Whig, and Whigs a Tory. 
Satire's my weapon, but I'm too diſcreet 

To run a-muck, and tilt at all I meet; 70 

T only wear it in a land of hectors, 

Thieves, + ſupercargoes, ſharpers and directors. 

Save but our army! and let Jove incruſt 

Swords, pikes, and guns, with everlaſting ruſt! 


They had this, indeed, in common, to uſe great libertics of ſpeech, and 
to profeſs ſaying what they thought. Montagne had many qualities, that 
had gained him the love and eſteem of his readers : the other had one, which 
always gained him the favourable attention of his hearers. For as a celebra- 
ted Roman orator obſerves, ©* Maledicit rxnERUD1TUs apertius et ſæpius, 
cum periculo etiam ſus, Aﬀert et iſta res oN lo, quia libentiſſime 
© homines audiunt ca quz dicere ipſi noluiſſent.“ 

+ The names, at that time, uſually beſtowed on thoſe whom the trading 
2 ſent with their ſhips, and entruſted with their concerns abroad. * 


Peace 


22 LEI ATIONS Book II. 


Peace is my dear delight—not FLEURx's more: Is 

But touch me, and no miniſter ſo ſore. 

Whoe'er offends, at ſome unlucky time 

Slides into verſe, and hitches'in a rhyme, 

Sacred to ridicule his whole life long, 

And the ſad burthen of ſome merry ſong. 80 
Slander or poiſon dread from Delia's rage, 

Hard words or hanging, if your judge be Page. 

From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fate, 

P-x'd by her love, or libelPd by her hate. | 

Its proper pow'r to hurt, each creature feels; 8 

Bulls aim their horns, and aſſes lift their heels; | 

Tis a bear's talent not to kick, but hug; 

And no man wonders he's not ſtung by pug. 

So drink with Walters, or with Chartres eat, 

They'll never poiſon you, they'll only cheat. 90 
Then, learned Sir! (to cut the matter ſhort) | 

Whate'er my fate, or well or ill at Court, 

Whether old age, with faint but chearful ray, 

Attends to gild the ev'ning of my day, 

Or Death's black wing already be diſplay'd, 


To wrap me in the univerſal ſhade; | &: 
Whether the darken'd room to mule invite, 
Or whiten'd wall provoke the ſkew'r to write: 
In durance, exile, Bedlam, or the Mint, 
Like Lee or Budgell, I will rhyme and print. 100 


F. Alas young man! your days can ne'er be long, 
In flow'r of age you periſh for a ſong ! 
Plums and directors, Shylock and his wife, 
Will club their teſters, now, to take your life ! 

P. What? arm'd for virtue when I point the pen, 105 
Brand the bold front of ſhameleſs guilty men: 
Daſh the proud gameſter in his gilded car; 
Bare the mean heart that lurks beneath a far; 
Can there be wanting, to defend her cauſe, 
Lights of the church, or guardians of the laws? 110 
Could penfion'd Boileau laſh in honeſt ſtrain 
Flatt'rers and bigots ev'a in Louis“ reign ? 


Could 
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Could Laureate Dryden * Pimp and Fry*r engage, 

Yet neither Charles nor James be in a rage? 

And I not ſtrip the gilding off a knave, 115 
Unplac'd, unpenſion' d, no man's heir or flave ? 

I will, or periſh in the gen'rous cauſe: 

Hear this and tremble ! you, who *ſcape the laws. 
Yes, while I live, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world, in credit, to his grave. 

To VIRTUE ONLY and HER FRIENDS A FRIEND. 

The world befide may murmur, or commend. 
Know, all the diſtant din that world can keep, 

Rolls o'er my grotto, and but ſooths my fleep. 
There, my retreat the beſt companions grace, 125 
Chiefs out of war and ftateſmen out of place. 

There ST. JoHN mingles with my friendly bowl 

The feaſt of reaſon, and the flow of foul : 

And HE, whoſe lightning pierc'd th” Iberian lines, & 
Now forms my quincunx, and now ranks my vihes, 130 
Or tames the genius of the ſtubborn plain, 

Almoſt as quickly as he conquer'd Spain. 

Envy muſt own, I live among the great, 
No pimp of pleaſure, and no ſpy of ſtate, 

With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne'er repeats, 135 
Fond to ſpread friendſhips, but to cover heats z 
To help who want, to forward who excel; 

This, all who know me know ; who love me, tell ; 
And who unknown defame me, let them be 1 
Scriblers or peers, alike are Mob to me. 


120 


140 


* It was Horace's pvrpoſe to compliment the former times, and there. 
fore he gives the virtuous examples of Scipio and Lælius; it was Mr. Pope's 
to fatirize the preſent, and therefore he gives the vicious examples of Louis, 
Charles and James, Either way the inſtances are equally pertinent; but in 
the latter, they have rather greater force. Only the line, 

Uni æquus virtuti atque ejus amicis, 
loſes ſomething of its ſpirit in the imitation ; for the amici, referred to, were 
Scipio and Lzlius. 
$ Charles Mordaunt, earl of Peterborow, who in the year 1705 took Bar» 


celona, and in the winter following, with only 280 horſe and 900 foot, 
exterprized and accompliſhed the conqueſt of Valentia. 
"This 


24 IMITATIONS Book II, 
This is my plea; on this T reſt my cauſe— | 
What ſaith my council, learned in the laws ? 

F. Your plea is good; but fill I ſay, beware! 
Laws are explain'd by men—ſo have a care. 
It ſtands on record, that in Richard's times, 145 
A man was hang'd “ for very honeſt rhymes ; 
Conſult the ſtatute, guart. I think it is, 
Edwardi ſext. or prim, et quint. Eliz. 
See Libels, Satires—here you have it—read. 

P. Libels and Satires! lawleſs things indeed! 150 
But grave Epiſtles, bringing vice to light, 
Such as a king might read, a biſhop write, 
Such as Sir RoBERKT would app rove 


F. Indeed! & 
The caſe is alter'd you may then proceed; 
In ſuch a cauſe the plaintiff will be hiſs'd, 155 
My lords the judges laugh, and you're diſmiſs'd. 


A great French lawyer explains this matter very truly. L' Ariſtocra- 
tie eſt le Gouvernement qui proſcrit les plus les Ouvrages ſatiriques. Les 
„ Magiftrats y ſont de petits ſouverains, qui ne ſont pas aſſez grands pour 
% gmepriſer les injures. Si dans la Monarchie quelque trait va contre le Mo- 
4 narque, il eſt ſi haut que le trait n' arrive point juſqu' a lui; un Seigneur 
% Ariſtocratique cn eſt perce de part en part. Auſſi les Decemwirs, qui for- 
« moicnt une Ariſtocratie punirent-ils de mort les Ecrits Satiriques. De 
L*Efprit des Loix, L. xii. c. 13. 

$ Hor. Solventur riſu tabulæ. 

Some critics tell us, it is want of taſte to put this line in the mouth of Tre- 
batius. But our poet confutes this cenſure, by ſhewing how well the ſenſe of 
it agrees to his friend's character. The lawyer is cautious and fearful ; but 
28 ſoon as Sir Rog EKR T, the patron both of law and goſpel, is named as ap- 
proving them, he changes his note, and, in the language of old Plouden, 
owns, the caſe is altered. Now was it not as natural, when Horace had given 
2 hint chat Auguſtus himſelf ſupported him, for Trebatius, a court advo- 
cate, who had been long a client to him and his uncle, to confeſs che coſe 
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S A. ! 
To Mr. B E T H E I. 
W HAT, and how great the virtue and the art 


To live on little with a chearful heart; 
(A doctrine ſage, but truly none of mine) 
Let's talk, my friends, but talk before we dine. 
Not when a guilt huffer's reflected pride 5 
Turns you from ſound philoſophy aſide; 
Not when from plate to plate your eye- balls roll, 
And the brain dances to the mantling bowl. 
Hear BETHEL's * ſermon, one not vers'd in ſchools, 

But ftrong in ſenſe, and wiſe without the rules. 10 

Go work, hunt, exerciſe ! (he thus began) 
Then ſcorn a homely dinner, if you can. 
Your wine lock'd up, your butler ftrolPd abroad, 
Or fiſh deny'd (the river yet unthaw'd) 
If then plain bread and milk will do the feat, 15 
The pleaſure lies in you, and not the meat. 


Preach as I pleaſe, I doubt our curious men 
Will chuſe a pheaſant ſtill before a hen; 


The ſame to whom ſeveral of Mr. Pope's Letters are addreſſed. 
Vor. II. E 
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Vet hens of Guinea full as good I hold, 
Except you cat the feathers green and gold, 
Of carps and mullets why prefer the great, 
(Tho' cut in pieces ere my lord can eat) 

Yet for ſmall turbots ſuch eſteem profets ? 
Becauſe God made theſe large, the other leſs. 
Oldfield with more than Harpy throat endu'd, 


Cries, „Send me, gods! a whole hog barbecu'd !” 


Ct blaſt it, South-winds ! till a ſtench exhale 
Rank as the ripeneſs of a rabbit's tail. 

By what criterion do you eat, d'ye think, 

Tf this is priz'd for ſweetneſs, that for ſtink ? 
When the tir'd glutton labours thro? a treat, 
He finds no reliſh in the ſweeteſt meat, 

He calls for ſomething bitter, ſomething ſour, 
And the rich feaſt concludes extremely poor: 
Cheap eggs, and herbs, and olives ſtill we ſee; 
Thus much is left of old ſimplicity ! 

The robin-redbreaft till of late had reft, 

And children facred held a martin's neſt, 

Till beccaficos ſold fo dev*liſh dear 

To one that was, or would have been, a peer. 
Let me extol a cat, on oifters fed, 

Pl have a party at the Bedford-head ; * 

Or ev'n to crack live crawfiſh recommend 5 
I'd never doubt at court to make a friend. 
Tis yet in vain, I own, to keep a pother 
About one vice, and fall into the other: 
Between exceſs and famine lies a mean ; 


Plain, but not tordid ; tho? not ſplendid, clean. 


Avidien, or his wife (no matter which, 
For him you'll call a dog, and her a bitch) 
Sell their preſented partridges, and fruits, 
And humbly live on rabbits and on roots: 


One half-pint bottle ſerves them hothi to dine, 


And i is at once their vinegar and wine. 


A famous ating hauls, 
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But on ſome lucky day (as when they found 55 
A loſt bank- bill, or heard their ſon was drown'd) | 
At ſuch a feaſt, old Vinegar to ſpare, 
Is what two ſouls ſo gen'rous cannot bear: 
Oil, tho” it ſtink, they drop by drop impart, 
But ſowſe the cabbage with a bounteous heart. 60 
le knows to live, who keeps the middle ſtate, 
And neither leans on this fide, nor on that; 
Nor tops, for one bad cork, his butler's pay, 
Swears, like Albutius, a good cook away; 
Nor lets, like Nævius, ev'ry error paſs, 65 
The muſty wine, foul cloth, or greaſy glaſs. 
Now hear what bleſſings temperance can bring: 
(Thus ſaid our friend, and what he faid I ing) 
Firſt health: the ſtomach (cramm'd from ev? ry diſh, 
A tomb of boil'd and roaſt, and fleſh and fiſh, 70 
Where bile, and wind, and phlegm, and acid, Jar, 
And all the man is one inteſtine war) 
Remembers oft the ſchool-boy's ſimple fare, 
The temp'rate ſleeps, and ſpirits light as air. | 
How pale, each worſtiipful and rev rend gueſt 75 
Riſe from a clergy, or a city feaſt ! 
What life in all that ample body, ſay 2 
What heav'nly particle inſpires the clay? 
The ſoul ſubfides, and wickedly inclines 
To ſeem but mortal, ev*n in ſound divines. 8 
On morning wings how active ſprings the mind 
That leaves the load of yeſterday behind? 
How eaſy ev'ry labour it nr 
How coming to the poet ev'ry Muſe? | 
Not but we may exceed, ſome holy time, 85 
Or tir'd in ſearch of truth, or ſearch of rhyme ; 
III health ſome juſt edges may engage; 
And more the ſickneſs of long life, old age; 5 
For fainting age what cordial drop remains, 110 
If our intemp'rate youth the veſſel drains? 
Our fathers prais'd rank ven'ſon. You ſuppoſe, 
Perhaps, young men! our fathers had no noſe. 


E 2 Not 
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Not ſo : a buck was then a week's repaſt, 

And *twas their point, I ween, to make it laſt ; 

More pleas'd to keep it till their friends could come, 95 

Than eat the ſweeteſt by themſelves at home. 

Why had not I in thoſe good times my birth, 

Ere coxcomb pyes or coxcombs were on Garth? 2 
Unworthy he, the voice of Fame to hear, 

That ſweeteſt muſic to an honeſt ear; 100 

(For faith, lord Fanny! you are in the wrong, 

The world's good word is better than a ſong) 

Who has not learn'd, freſh ſturgeon and ham- -py© 

Are no rewards for want, and infamy ! 

When luxury has lick'd up all thy pelf, 405 

Curs'd by thy neighbours, thy truſtees, thyſelf, 

To friends, to fortune, to mankind a ſhame, 

Think how poſterity will treat thy name; 

And buy a rope, that future times may tell 

Thou haſt at leaſt beſtow'd one penny well. 110 
Right, cries his lordſhip, for a rogue in need 

&© To have a taſte is infolence indeed: 

In me tis noble, ſuits my birth and ſtare, 

“ My wealth unwieldly, and my heap too great.“ 

Then, like the ſun, let bounty ſpread her ray, 115 

And ſhine that ſuperfluity away. 

O impudence of wealth ! with all thy ſtore, 

How dar'ft thou let one worthy man be poor? 

Shall half the new-built churches round thee fall ? 

Make keys, build bridges, or repair Whitehall: 120 

Or to thy country let that heap be lent, 

As M**o's was, but not at five per cent. 

Who thinks that fortune cannot change her mind; 

Perhaps a dreadful jeſt for all mankind. ; 

And who ſtands ſafeſt ? tell me, is it he 125 

That ſpreads and ſwells in puff*d proſperity, | 

Or bleſt with little, whoſe preventing care 

In peace provides fit arms againſt a war ? 
Thus BETHEL ſpoke, who always ſpeaks his thought, 

And always thinks the very thing he ought : 130 

His 
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His equal mind I copy what I can, 

And as I love, would imitate the man. 

In South-ſea days not happier, when ſurmis'd 
The lord of thouſands, than if now excis'd ; 


In foreſt planted by a father's hand, 135 
Than in five acres now of rented land. / 
Content with little I can piddle here | 

On brocoli and mutton, round the year; 24 
But ancient friends (tho? poor, or out of play) 
That touch my bell, I cannot turn away. 140 


"Tis true, no turbo dignify my boards, 

But gudgeons, flounders, what my Thames affords: 

To Hounſlow-heath I point and Banſted-down, 

Thence comes your mutton, and theſe chicks my own : 

From yon old walnut-tree a ſhow'r ſhall fall; 145 

And grapes, long ling*ring on my only wall, 

And figs from ſtandard and eſpalier join; 

The dev'l is in you if you cannot dine: 

Then chearful healths (your miſtreſs ſhall have place) 

And, what's more rare, a poet ſhall ſay grace. 150 
Fortune not much of humbling me can boaſt: 

Tho' doubly tax'd, how little have I loſt ! 

My life's amuſements have been juſt the ſame, 

Before, and after ſtanding armies came. 

My lands are fold, my father's houſe is gone; 155 

Pll hire another's; is not that my own, 

And yours, my friends? thro' whoſe free-op'ning gate 

None comes too early, none departs too late; 

(For I, who hold ſage Homer's rule the beſt, 

Welcome the coming, ſpeed the going gueſt.) 160 

«© Pray heav'n it laſt ! (cries Sw1FT !) as you go on; 

& I with to God this houſe had been your on: 

„ Pity ! to build, without a ſon or wife; 

« Why you'll enjoy it only all your life,” 

Well, if the uſe be mine, can it concern one, 16g 

Whether the name belong to E or Vernon? 

What's property ? dear Swift! you fee ft alter 

From you to me, from me to Peter Walter; 


3 Or, 
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Or, in a mortgage, prove a lawyer's ſhare; 

Or, in a jointure, vaniſh from the heir; | 170 
Or in pure equity (the caſe not clear) 

The Chanc'ry takes your rents for twenty year: 

At beſt, it falls to ſome ungracious ſoa, 

Who cries, My father's damn'd, and all's my own.“ 
Shades, that to Bacon could retreat afford, 175 
Become the portion of a booby lord; 

And Hemſley, once proud Auchingham'e delight, * 
Slides to a ſcriy'ner or a city knight, 

Let lands and houſes & have what lords they will, 

Let us be fax'd, and our own maſters ſtill. 180 


Villiers dake of Buckingham. | 
$ The turn of his imitation, in the concluding part, obliged him to di- 
verſify the ſentiment. They are equally noble: but Horace's is expreſſed 
with the greater force. 
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To Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


T. Joux, whoſe love indulg'd my labours paſt, 
Matures my preſent, and ſhall bound my laſt! 
Why will you break the Sabbath of my days? 
Now fick alike of envy and of praiſe. ; 
Public too long ah let me hide my age ! 5 
See modeſt Cibber now has left the ſtage: 
Our gen'rals now, retir'd to their eſtates, 
Hang their old trophies o'er the garden gates, 
In life's cool ev'ning ſatiate of applauſe, 
Nor fond of bleeding, ev'n in BRUnswick's cauſe, 10 
A voice there! is, that whiſpers in my ear, 
('Tis Reaſon's voice, which ſometimes one can hear) 
Friend Pope! be Roe let your Muſe take breath, 
© And never gallop Pegaſus to death; 
« Leſt ſtiff, and ſtately, void of fire or force, 15 
% You limp, like Blackmore * on a lord- mayor's horſe.” 


* The fame of this heavy poet, however problematical elſewhere, was 
univerſally received in the city of London, His verſification is here exactly 
deſcribed : (tiff, and not ſtrong ;- ſtately and yet dull, like the ſober and 


flow-paced animal generally employed to mount the lord-mayor : and chere · 
fore here 1 oppoſed to * 


Farewell 
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Farewell then verſe and love, and ev'ry toy, 
The rhymes and rattles of the man or boy ; 
What right, what true, what fit we juſtly call, 
Let this be all my care— for this is all: 

To lay this harveſt up, and hoard with haſte, 
What ev'ry day will want, and moſt, the laſt, 

But aſk not, to what doctors I apply? 
Sworn to no maſter, of no ſe& am I: 

As drives the ſtorm, at any door I knock : 


Book I, 


28 


* 


And houſe with Montagne now, or now with Locke, 


Sometimes a patriot, active in debate, 

Mix with the world, and battle for the ſtate, 

Free as young Lyttleton, her cauſe purſue, 

Still true to virtue, and as warm as true : 

Sometimes with Ariſtippus, or St. Paul, 

Indulge my candor, and grow all to all. 

Back to my native moderation ſlide, 

And win my way by yielding to the tide. 
Long, as to him who works for debt, the day, 

Long as the night to her whoſe love's away, 

Long as the year's dull circle ſeems to run, 

When the briſk minor pants for twenty-one : 

So ſlow th' unprofitable moments roll, 

That lock up all the functions of my ſoul ; 

That keep me from myſelf ; and ſtill delay 

Life's inſtant buſineſs to a future day: 

That taſk, which as we follow, or deſpiſe, 

The eldeſt is a fool, the youngeſt wiſe: 

Which done, the pooreſt can no wants endure ; 

And which not done, the richeſt muſt be poor. 
Late as it is, I put myſelf to ſchool, 

And feel ſome comfort, not to be a fool. 

Weak tho' I am of limb, and ſhort of fight, 

Far from a lynx, and not a giant quite; 

I'll do what Mead and, Cheſelden adviſe, 

To keep theſe limbs, and to preſerve theſe eyes. 

Not to go back, is ſomewhat to advance, 

And men muſt walk at leaſt before they dance. 
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Say, 
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Say, does thy blood rebel, thy boſom move 55 


With wretched av'rice, or as wretched love? 

Know, there are words, and ſpells, which can controul 

Between the fits this fever of the ſoul: _ 

Know, there are rhymes, which freſh and freſh apply'd 

Will cure the arrant'ſt puppy of his pride. 

Be furious, envious, ſlothful, mad, or drunk, 

Slave to a wife, or vaſſal to a punk, 

A Switz, a High-Dutch, ora Low. Dutch n ; 

All that we aſk is but a patient ear. 
Tis the firſt virtue, vices to abhor : | 65 

And the firſt wiſdom, to be fool no more. 

But to the world no bugbear is ſo great, 

As want of figure, and a ſmall eftate. 

To either India ſee the merchant fly, | | 

Scar'd at the ſpectre of pale poverty ! 70 

See him, with pains of body, pangs of foul,” 


Burn through the tropic, freeze beneath the pole? 
Wilt thou do nothing for a noble end, 


Nothing, to make philoſophy thy friend? 5 
To ſtop thy fooliſh views, thy long deſires, 8 
And eaſe thy heart of all that it admires ? | 
Here Wiſdom calls: „Seek virtue firſt, be bold! 
« As gold to ſilver, virtue is to gold.“ 
There, London's voice, Get money, money ſtill! 
And then let Virtue follow, if ſhe will.” 8 
This, this the ſaving doctrine, preach'd to all, 

From low St. James's up to high St. Paul! * 
From him whoſe quills ſtand quiver'd at his ear, 
To him who notches ſticks at Weſtminſter. 


Barnard in ſpirit, ſenſe, and truth abounds ; 85 
“Pray then, what wants he?“ fourſcore thouſand 
pounds; 


A penſion, or ſuch harneſs for a ſlave 

As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have, 

Barnard, thou art a cit, with all thy worth ; 
But Bug and D*1, their Honours, and fo forth. 90 


* This is a doctrine in which both Whigs and Tories agree. 
Van. F 
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Farewell then verſe and love, and ev'ry toy. 
The rhymes and rattles of the man or boy; 
What right, what true, what fit we juſtly call, 
Let this be all my care — for this is all: 20 
To lay this harveſt up, and hoard with haſte, 
What ev'ry day will want, and moſt, the laſt. 
But aſk not, to what doQtors I apply? 
Swora to no maſter, of no ſe& am I: 
As drives the ſtorm, at any door I knock: 25 
And houſe with Montagne now, or now with Locke, 
Sometimes a patriot, active in debate, 
Mix with the world, and battle for the ſtate, 
Free as young Lyttleton, her cauſe purſue, 
Still true to virtue, and as warm as true : 30 
Sometimes with Ariſtippus, or St. Paul, 5 
Indulge my candor, and grow all to all. 
Back to my native moderation ſlide, 
And win my way by yielding to the tide. 
Long, as to him who works for debt, the day, 35 
Long as the night to her whoſe love's away, - 
Long as the year's dull circle ſeems to run, 
When the briſk minor pants for twenty-one : 
So ſlow th' unprofitable moments roll, 
That lock up all the functions of my ſoul ; 40 
That keep me from myſelf ; and ſtill delay 
Life's inſtant buſineſs to a future day 
That taſk, which as we follow, or deſpiſe, 
The eldeſt is a fool, the youngeſt wiſe : 
Which done, the Poel can no wants endure; 45 
And which not done, the richeſt muſt be poor. 
Late as it is, I put myſelf to ſchool, 
And feel ſome comfort, not to be a fool. 
Weak tho' Iam of limb, and ſhort of fight, 
Far from a lynx, and not a giant quite; 
I'll do what Mead and, Cheſelden adviſe, 
To keep theſe limbs, and to preſerve theſe eyes, 
Not to go back, 1s ſomewhat to advance, 
And men muſt walk at leaſt before they dance. 


Say, 
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Say, does thy blood rebel, thy boſom move 55 

With wretched av'rice, or as wretched love? 
Know, there are words, and ſpells, which can controul 
Between the fits this fever of the ſoul : 
Know, there are rhymes, which freſh 1 freſh apply'd 
Will cure the arrant'ſt puppy of his pride. 
He furious, envious, ſlothful, mad, or drunk, 
Slave to a wife, or vaſſal to a punk, , 
A Switz, a High-Dutch, or a Low-Dutch bear ; 
All that we aſk is but a patient ear. 
Tiis the firſt virtue, vices to abor: 65 
And the firſt wiſdom, to be fool no more. 
But to the world no bugbear is ſo great, 
As want of figure, and a ſmall eſtate. 
To either India ſee the merchant fly, A 
Scar'd at the ſpectre of pale poverty! 70 
See him, with pains of body, pangs of ſoul, 
Burn through the tropic, freeze beneath the pole? 
Wilt thou do nothing for a noble end, 
Nothing, to make philoſophy thy friend? ; 
To ſtop thy fooliſh views, thy long deſires, 75 
And eaſe thy heart of all that it admires? 
Here Wiſdom calls: „Seek virtue firſt, be bold! 
« As gold to filver, virtue is to gold.“ 
There, London's voice, Get money, money Rill ! 
„And then let Virtue follow, if ſhe will.” 80 
This, this the ſaving doctrine, preach'd to all, 

From low St. James's up to high St. Paul! * 
From him whoſe quills ſtand quiver'd at his ear, 
To him who notches ſticks at Weſtminſter, 


Barnard in ſpirit, ſenſe, and truth abounds ; 8 
& Pray then, what wants he?” fourſcore thouſand 
pounds; 


A penſion, or ſuch harneſs for a lave 

As Bug now has, and Dorimant would have, 

Barnard, thou art a cit, with all thy worth ; | 
But Bug and D*, their Honours, and ſo forth. 90 


* This is a doctrine in which both Whigs and Tories agree. 
Vor. II. F | Yet 
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Yet ev'ry child another ſong will fing, 

& Virtue, brave boys! 'tis virtue makes a king.“ 

True, conſcious honour is to feel no fin, 

He's arm'd without that's innocent within; | 

Be this thy fcreen, and this thy wall of braſs; 95 

Oompar'd to this a minifter's an ats. | 
And ſay, to which ſhall our applauſe belong, 

This new court-jargon, or the good old fong ? 

The modern language of corrupted pœers, A 

Or what was ſpoke at CxEessy or PoiTitrs ? 100 

Who counſels beſt? who whiſpers, Be but great, 

«© With praiſe or infamy leave that to fate; 

Get place and wealth, if poffible, with grace 

& If not, by any means, get wealth and place.“ 


For what? to have a box where eunuchs fing, 105 
And foremoſt in the circle eye a king. 4 
Or he, who bids thee face with ſtead: y view 

Proud Fortune, and look fhallow Greatneſs thro? : { 
And, while he bids thee, ſets th' example too? 


If ſuch a doctrine in St. James's air, 110 
Shou'd chance to make the well - dreſs'd rabble ſtare ; 

In honeſt S*z take ſcandal ar a ſpark, 

That leſs admires the Palace than the Park: 

Faith I ſhall give the anſwer Reynard gave: 

c J cannot like, dread Sir, your royal cave: 

C Becauſe I ſee, by all the tracks about, 

« Full many a beaſt goes in, but none come out.“ 
Adieu to virtue, if you're once a flave : 

Send her to court, you ſend her to her grave. 

Well, if a king's a lion, at the leaſt 1 120 
The people are a many- headed beaſt: 
Can they direct what meaſures to purſue, 

Who know themſelves ſo little what to do? 
Alike in nothing but one luſt of gold, he: 
Juſt half the land would buy, and half be fold : 125 
Their country's wealth our mightier miſers drain, 
Or crols, to plunder provinces, the main; 
b The 
5 
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The reſt, ſome farm the poor- box, ſome the pews; 
Some keep aſſemblies, and would keep the ſtews z 
Some with fat bucks on childleſs dotards fawn ; 130 
Some win rich widows, by their chine and brawn 
While with the Glent growth of ten per cent, 
In dirt and darkneſs, hundreds ſtink content. 

Of all theſe ways, if each purſues his own, 
Satire, be kind, and let the wretch alone: 135 
But ſhew me one who has it in his pow'r | 
To act conſiſtent with himſelf an hour, 
vir Job ſail'd forth, the ev'ning bright and ſtill, ; 
«© No place on earth (he ery*d) like Greenwich hill!“ 


Up ſtarts a palace, lo, th* obedient baſe 140 
Slopes at its foot, the woods its fades embrace, 
The filver Thames reflects its marble face. 

Now let ſome whimſy, or that dev*l within 

Which guides all thoſe who know not what they mean, 
But give the knight (or give his lady) ſpleenz 145 


«© Away, away ! take all your ſcaffolds down, 
« For ſnug's the word: my dear! we'll live in town.“ 
At am'rous Flavio is the ſtocking thrown ? 
That very night he longs to lie alone. | 
The fool, whoſe wife elopes ſome thrice a quarter, 150 
For matrimonial ſolace dies a martyr. | 
Did ever Proteus, Merlin, any witch, 
Transform themſelves ſo ſtrangely as the rich? f 
Well, but the poor—The poor have the ſame itch ; 
They change their weekly barber, weekly news, 155 
Prefer a new japanner, to their ſhoes, | 
Diſcharge their garrets, move their beds, and run 
(They know not whither) in a chaiſe and one; 
They hire their ſculler, and when once aboard, 
Grow ſick, and damn the climate—like a lord. 160 
You laugh, half beau, half ſloven if I ſtand, 
My wig all powder, and all ſnuff my band; 
You laugh, if coat and breeches ſtrangely vary, 
White gloves, and linen worthy lady Mary ! 


F2 But 
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But when no prelate's lawn with hair- ſhirt lind, 165 
Is half ſo incoherent as my mind, | | 
When (each opinion with the next at ſtrife, 

One ebb and flow of follies all my life) 

I plant, root up; I build, and then confound ; 

Turn round to ſquare, and ſquare again to round ; : 170 
You never change one muſcle of your face, 

You think this madneſs but a common caſe, 

Nor once to Chanc'ry, nor to Hale apply ; 

Yet hang your lip, to ſec a ſeam awry ! 

Careleſs how ill I with myſelf agree, 2175 
Kind to my dreſs, my figure, not to me. 

Is this my guide, philoſopher, and friend? 

This he, wholoves me, and who ought to mend ; 

Who ought to make me (what he can, or none) 

That man divine whom Wiſdom calls her own; 18% 
Great without title, without fortune bleſs'd ; | 
Rich ev'n when plunder'd, honour'd while oppreſs'd ; 

| Lov'd without youth, and follow'd without power; 

At home, tho? exil'd, free, tho' in the Tower; 

In ſhort, that reas'ning, high, immortal thing, 185 
Juſt leſs than Jove, and much above a king, 

Nay, half in heav'n except (what's mighty odd) 

A fit of vapours clouds this demi-god ? 
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cc N OT to admire, is all the art I know, 
. To make men happy, and to keep them ſo.” 
(Plain truth, dear Murs ay, * needs no flow'rs of ſpeech, 


So take it in the very words of Creech) 
This vault of air, this congregated ball, 5 

Self- center'd ſun, and ſtars that riſe and fall, 

There are, my friend! whoſe philoſophic eyes 

Look thro), and truſt the ruler with his ſkies, 

To him commit the hour, the day, the year, 

And view this dreadful All without a fear. 10 


This piece is the moſt finiſhed of all his imitations, and executed in 
thb: high manner the Italian painters call con amore. By which they mean, 
the exertion of that principle, which puts the faculties on the ſtretch, and 
produces the ſupreme degree of excellence. For the poet had all the warmth 
of affeftion for the great lawyer to whom it is addreſſed ; and, indeed, no 
man ever more deſerved. to have a Poet for his friend. In the obtaining of 
which, as neither vanity, party, nor fear, had any ſhare; ſo he ſupported 
þis title to it by all the offices of true friendſhip. 

| Admire 
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Admire we then what carth's low entrails hold, 
Arabian ſhores, or Indian ſeas infolßd; 5 
All the mad trade of fools and ſlaves — gold? ? = 
Or popularity ? or ſtars and ſtrings ? 
The mob's applauſes, or the gifts of kings? BY 
Say with what eyes we ought at courts to gaze, 
And pay the great our homage of amaze ? 
If weak the pleaſure that from theſe can fpring, 
The fear to want them is as weak a thing : 
Whether we dread, or whether we deſire, 20 
In either caſe, believe me, we admire ; 
Whether we joy or grieve, the ſame the curſe, 

Surpriz'd at better, or ſurpriz'd at worſe. 
Thus good or bad, to one extreme betray 
Th?” unbalanc'd mind, and ſnatch the man away; 25 
For virtue's ſelf may too much zeal be had; 
The worſt of madmen in a ſaint run mad. 
Go then, and if you can, admire the ſtate 
Of beaming diamonds, and reflected plate; 
Procure a TASTE to double the ſurprize, „ 
And gaze on Parian charms with learned eyes: 
Be ſtruck with bright brocade, or Tyrian dye, 
Our birth- day nobles' ſplendid livery. 
If not fo pleas'd, at council-board rejoice, 
To fee their judgments hang upon thy voice; 
From morn to night, at ſenate, rolls and ball, 
Plead much, read more, dine late, or not at all, 
But wherefore all this labour, all this ftrife ? 
For fame, for riches, for a noble wife ? 
Shall one whom nature, learning, birth conſpir'd 40 
To form, not to admire, but be admir'd, | 
Sigh, while his Chloe blind to wit and worth , 
Weds the rich dulneſs of ſome ſon of earth? 
Yet time enohles, or degrades each line; 
Ir brighten'd CRAGGsS's, and may darken thine ; 45 
And what is fame? the meaneſt have their day, 
The Oe can but blaze, and mm away. 


W 
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Grac'd as thou art, with all the pow'r of words, 15m 
So known, ſo honour'd, at the houſe of Lords | 


Conſpicuous ſcene! another yet is nigh, . —_ 
(More filent far) where kings and poets lim 
Where MunRkay (long enough his country's pride) 
Shall be no more than Tul Lx, or than Hype ! *. 70 
Rack'd with ſciaties, martyr'd with the lane, 1 
Will any mortal let himſelf alone? N 


See Ward by batter'd beaus invited over, 2 3s 
And deſp'rate miſery lays hold on Dover. f 
The caſe is eaſier in the mind's diſeaſe : A 
There all men may be cur'd, when&'er they N * 
Would ye be bleſt? deſpiſe low joys, low gains; 607 
Diſdain whatever CORNBURY diſdains; | J 
Be virtuous, and be happy for your pains. 
But art thou one, whom new opinions ſway, 

One who believes as Tindal leads the way, 
Who virtue and a church alike diſowns, 
Thinks that but words, and this but briek and Ve 2 
Fly then, on all the wings of wild deſire, 
Admire whate'er the maddeſt can admire: 
Is wealth thy paſſion? Hence ! from pole to pole, 
Where winds can carry, or where waves can roll, 70 
For Indian ſpices, for Peruvian gold, | 

Prevent the greedy; or outbid the bold: 
Advance thy golden mountain to the pegs | P 
On the broad baſe of fifty thouſand'riſe, 1 1 T 
Add one round hundred, and (if that's not fair) 75 

Add fifty more, and bring it to a ſquare. i 
For, mark th' advantage; juſt ſo many ſcore T% 
Will gain a wife with half as many more, 1] 
Procure her beauty, make that beauty chaſte 
And then ſuch iriends-—as cannot fail to laſt. 


* Equal to hon, in the mini of his 1 ang 8 to both 
where the parallel fails; TvLLY's brighte talents were frequently tar: 
niſh-d by Vanity and al, and Hvotg's moſt virtuous purpoles perverte 
and defeated by ſuperſtitious notions concerning the divine origin of govern- 
ment, and the unlimited ob:dicnce of the people. 
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A man of wealth is dubb'd a man of worth, 
Venus ſhall give him form, and Anſtis birth. 
(Believe me, many a German prince is worſe, 
Who, proud of pedigree, 1s poor of purſe) 
His wealth brave Timon gloriouſly confounds ; 85 
Aſk d for a groat, he gives a hundred pounds; 
Or if three ladies like a lucklefs play, 
Take the whole houſe upon the poet's day. 
Now, in ſuch exigencies not to need, 
Upon my word, you muſt be rich indeed; 90 
A noble ſuperfluity it craves, | 
Not for yourſelf, but for your fools and knaves ; 
Something, which for your honour they may cheat, 
And which it much becomes you to forget. | 
If wealth alone then make and keep us bleſt, 95 

Still, ſtill be getting, never, never reſt. | 

But if to power and place your paſſion lie, 

I in the pomp of life conſiſt the joy; | 
Then hire a ſlave, or (if you will) a lord 100 
To do the honours, and to give the word ; 
Tell at your levee, as the crouds approach, 
To whom to nod, whom take into your coach, 
Whom honour with your hand : to make remarks; 
Who rules in Cornwall, or who rules in Berks: 105 
4 This may be troubleſome, is near the chair: 
c That makes three members, this can chuſe a may'r.“ 
Inſtructed thus, you bow, embrace, proteſt, 

Adopt him ſon, or couſin at the leaſt, | g 
Then turn about, and laugh at your own jeſt. 1103 

Or if your life be one continu'd treat, 

If to live well means nothing but to eat; 

Up, up ! cries Gluttony, *tis break of day, 

Go drive the deer, and drag the finny- prey; 
With hounds and horns go hunt an appetite— 115 
So Ruſſel did, but could not cat at night, 
CalPd happy dog! the beggar at his door, 
And envy'd thirſt and hunger to the poor. 
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Or ſhall we ev'ry decency confound, | 
Thro' taverns, ſtews, and bagnios *1ke our round, 120 
Go dine with Chartres, in each vice outdo 
K — “'s lew'd cargo, or Ty—y's crew, 

From Latian Syrens, French Circæan feaſts, 

Return'd well travelPd, and transform'd to beaſts, 

Or for a titled punk, or foreign flame, 125 
| Renounce our country, and degrade our name? 

If, after all, we muſt with Wilmot * own, 

The cordial drop of life is love alone, 

And Swirr cry wiſely, „Vive la Bagatelle! 8“ 

The man that loves and laughs, muſt ſure do well. 130 
Adieu—if this advice appear the worſt, 

E'en take the counſel which I gave you firſt ; 


Or better precepts if you can impart, 
Why do, Pl! follow them with all my heart, 
* Earl of Rocheſter. 
$ Our poet, ſpeaking in one place of the purpoſe of his ate, ſays, 
In this impartial glaſs, my Muſe intends 
Fair to expoſe myſelf, my foes, my Friends. 
And, in another, he makes his court-adviſer ſay, . 
Laugh at your Friends, and, if your Friends are ſore, 
So much the better, you may laugh the more; | 
| becauſe their impatience under reproof would ſhew, they had a great deal 
which wanted to be ſet right. 

On this principle, Swift falls under his correftion. He eould not bear to 
ſee a friend he ſo much valued, live in the miſerable abuſe of one of Nature's 
beſt gifts, unadmonithed of his foily. Swift (as we may ſee by ſome poſthu- 
mous volumes, lately publiſhed, fo diſhonourable and injurious to his me- 
mory) trifled away his old age in a diſſipation that women and boys might 
be aſhamed of. For when men have given into along habit of employing 
their wit only to ſkew their parts, to edge their ſpleen, to pander to a fac- 
tion; or, in ſhort, to any thing but that for which nature beſtowed it, name- 
ly, to recemmend, and ſet off truth; old age, which abates the paſſions, 
will never rectify the abuſes they occaſioned. But the remains of wit, in- 
ſtead of ſeeking and recovering their proper channel, will run into that 
miſerable depravity of taſte here condemned: and in which Dr. Swift ſeems 
to have placed no inconſiderable part of his wiſdom. * I chuſe (ſays he, in 
a letter to Mr. Pope) my companiens amongſt thoſe of the leaſt conſe- 
<* quence, and moſt compliance: I read the moſt trifling books | can find; 
and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt trifliag ſubjeas,” And 
again, I love La Bagatelle better than ever. I am always writing bad proſe, 
or worſe verſes, either of rage or raillery, &c.“ And again, ina letter to 
Mr. Gay, ** My rule is, Vive la Bagatelle,” 
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HE reflections of Horace, and the judgments paſſed 
in his Epiſtle to Auguſtus, ſeemed ſo ſeaſonable to 
the preſent times, that I could not help applying them 
to the uſe of my own country. The author thought them 
conſiderable enough to addreſs them to his prince; whom 
he paints with all the great and good qualities of a mo- 
naxch, upon whom the Romans depended for the encreaſe 
of an abſolute empire. But to make the Poem entirely 
Engliſh, I was willing to add one or two of thoſe which 
contribute to the happineſs of a free people, and are more 
conſiſtent with the welfare of our neighbours. 

This Epiſtle will ſhew the learned world to have fallen 
into two miſtakes : one, that Auguſtus was a patron of 
poets in general ; whereas he not only prohibited all but 
- the beſt writers to name him, but recommended that 
care even to the civil magiſtrate : Admonebat pretores, ne 
paterentur nomen ſuum obſolefieri, &c. The other, that this 
piece was only a general Diſcourſe of Poetry; whereas 
it was an Apology for the Poets, in order to render Au- 
guſtus more their patron. Horace here pleads the cauſe 
of his cotemporaries, firſt againſt the taſte of the town, 
vrhoſe humour it was to magnify the authors of the pre- 

ceding 


ADVERTISEMENT. 43 
ceding age; ſecondly againſt the Court and Nobility, 


who encouraged only the writers for the theatre; and 
laſtly againſt the Emperor himſelf, who had conceived 
them of little uſe to the government. He ſhews (by a 
view of the progreſs of learning, and the change of taſte 
among the Romans) that the introduction of the polite 
arts of Greece had given the writers of his time great 
advantages over their predeceſſors z that their morals 
were much improved, and the licence of thoſe ancient 
poets refrained : that Satire and Comedy were become 
more juſt and uſeful ; that whatever extravagances were 
left on the ſtage, were owing to the Ill Taſte of the No- 
bility; that poets, under due regulations, were in many 
reſpects uſeful to the State, and concludes, that it was 
upon them the Emperor himſelf muſt depend, for his 
fame with poſterity. 

We may farther learn from this Epiſtle, that Haas 
made his court to this great prince by writing with a de- 
cent freedom toward him, with a juſt contempt of his 


low flatterers, and with a manly regard to his own cha- 


racter. 
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HILE you, great patron of mankind! ſuſtain 

| The balanc'd world, and open all the main; 
Your country, chief, in arms abroad defend, 
At home, with morals, arts, and laws amend ; 
How ſhall the muſe, from ſuch a monarch ſteal 5 

An hour, and not defraud the public weal ? 
Edward and Henry, now the boaſt of fame, 
And virtuous Alfred, a more ſacred name, 
After a life of gen'rous toils endur'd, 
The Gaul ſubdu'd, or property ſecur'd, 10 
Ambition humbled, mighty cities ſtorm'd, 
Or laws eftabliſh'd, and the world reform'd; 
Clos'd their long glories with a ſigh, to find 
TH unwilling gratitude of baſe mankind ! : 
All human Virtue, to its lateſt breath, 15 
Finds Envy never conquer'd, but by Death. | 
The great Alcides, ev'ry labour paſt, 
Had ftill this monſter to ſubdue at laft. 
Sure fate of all, beneath whoſe riſing ray 
Each ftar of meaner merit fades away ! 20 
Oppreſs' d we feel the beam directly beat, 
Thoſe ſons of glory pleaſe not till they ſet. 

To thee, the world its preſent homage pays, 

The harveſt early, but mature the praiſe : 
Great friend of LIBERTY! in Kings a name 25 
Above all Greek, above all Roman fame : 5 
Whoſe word is truth, as ſacred and rever'd, 
As heav'n's own oracles from altars heard. 
' Wonder of kings! like whom, to mortal eyes 
None e'er has riſen, and none e'er ſhall riſe, 7:0 
Juſt 
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Juſt in one inſtance, be it yet confeſt 
Your people, Sir, are partial in the reſt: 
Foes to all living worth except your own, 
And advocates for folly dead and gone. 
Authors, like coins, grow dear as they growold; 935 
It is the ruſt we value, not the gold. 
Chaucer's worſt ribaldry is learn'd by rote, 
And beaſtly Skelton * heads of houſes quote: 
One likes no language but the Faery Queen; 
A Scot will fight for Chriſt's Kirk o' the Green hz 40 
And each true Briton is to Ben ſo civil, 
He ſwears the Muſes met him at the Devil +. 
Tho? juſtly Greece her eldeſt ſons admires, 
Why ſhould not we be wiſer than our fires 2 
In ev'ry public virtue we excell; 45 
We build, we paint, we fing, we dance as well, 
And learned: Athens to our art muſt ſtoop, 
Could ſhe behold us tumbling thro? a hoop, 

If time improve our wits as well as wine, 
Say at what age a poet grows divine ? 50 
Shall we, or ſhall we not, account him ſo, 

Who dy'd, perhaps, an hundred years ago? 
End all diſpute; and fix the year preciſe 
When Britiſh bards begin Cimmortalize ? 

Who laſts a century can have no n 55 

6] hold that wit a claflic, good in law.” 
| Suppoſe he wants a year, will you compound ? 

And ſhall we deem him ancient, right and ſound, | 
Or damn to all eternity at once, | 
At ninety-nine, a modern and a dunce ? 60 
We ſhall not quarrel for a year or two; 
By courteſy of England, he may do.” 
Then, by the rule that made the horſe-tail bare, 
I pluck out year by year, as hair by hair, 


„ Skelton, Poct Laureat to Henry VIII. a volume of whoſe verſes has been 
lately reprinted, couſilting almoſt a wholly of ribaldiy, ob:cenity, and ſeur- 
rilous language. 

$ A ballad made by a king of Scotland. 

+ The Devil-Tavero, where Ben Johnſon held his poet ical - club. 


_ And 
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And melt down ancients like a heap of ſnow: 6g 
While you, to meaſure merits, look in Stowe, 

And eſtimating: authors by the year, 

Beſtow a garland only on a bier. 

Shakeſpeare * (whom you and ev*ry playhouſe bill 
Style the divine, the matchleſs, what you will) 70 
For gain, not glory, wing'd his roving flight, 

And grew immortal in his own deſpight. 
Ben, old and poor, as little ſeem'd to heed 
The life to come, in ev'ry poet's creed. 
Who now reads Cowley ? if he pleaſes yet, 75 
His moral pleaſes, not his pointed wit; 
Forgot his Epic, nay Pindaric art, 
But ftill I love the language of his heart. 
6 Yet ſurely, ſurely, theſe were famous men! 
e What boy but hears the ſayings of old Ben? 80 
In all debates, where critics bear a part, 
<< Not one but nods, and talks of Johnfon's art, 
6 Of Shakeſpeare's nature, and of Cowley's wit; 
«© How Beaumont's Judgment check'd what Fletcher 
writ ; 
«© How Shadwell haſty, Wycherly was ſlow P 8 
«© But, for the paſſions, Southern ſure and Rowe. 
4 Theſe, only theſe, ſupport the crouded ſtage, 
«From eldeſt Heywood down to Cibber's age.“ 
All this may be ; the people s voice is odd, 
It is, and it is wor; the voice of God. | 
To Gammer Gurton 7 if it give the bays, 
And yet deny the Careleſs Huſband praiſe, 


90 


Shakeſpeare and Ben Johnſon may truly be faid not much to have thought 
of this immortality ; the one in many pieces compoſed in haſte for the ſtage ; 
the other in bis latter works in general, which Dryden called his dotayer. 

$ Nothing was leſs true than this particular: but the whole paragraph has 
a mixture of irony, and muſt not altogether be taken for Horace's own judg- 
ment, only the common chat of the pretenders to criticiſm ; in ſome things 
right, in others, wrong; as he tells us in his anſwer, 

Interdum vulgus rectumvidet: eſt ubi peccat. 


+ A piece of very low humour, one of the firſt printed plays in Engliſh, 
and therefore much valued Ly ſome antiquarians. 


Or 


Ern . OF HORACE 47 


Or ſay our fathers never broke a rule; 
Why then, I ſay, the public is a fool. 
But let them own, that greater faults than we 95 
They had, and greater virtues, I'll agree. 
Spencer himſelf affects the obſolete, 

And Sidney's verſe halts ill on Roman feet: 
Milton's ſtrong pinion now. not heav'n can bound, 
Now lerpent-like, in proſe he ſweeps the ground, 100 
In quibbles, angel and archangel join, 

And God the Father turns a {chool-divine, 
Not that I'd lop the beauties from his book, 

Like flaſhing Bentley with his deſp'rate hook, 

Or damn all Shakeipeare, like th' affected fool 105 
At court, who hates whate'er he read at ſchool. 

But for the wits of either Charles's days, 

The mob of gentlemen who wrote with eaſe; 
 Sprat, Carew, Sedley, and a hundred more, 

(Like twinkling ſtars the miſcellanies o'er) 110 
One ſimile, that ſolitary ſhines 
In the dry deſert of a thouſand lines, 
Or lengthen'd thought that gleams through many a page, 
Has ſanctify'd whole poems for an age. 
I loſe my patience, and I own it too, 115 
When works are cenſur'd, not as bad but new; 
While if our elders break all reaſon's laws, 

Theſe fools demand not pardon, but applauſe. 
On Avon's bank, where flow'rs eternal blow, 
Tf I but aſk, if any weed can growg ; 120 
One tragic ſentence if I dare deride, 
Which Betterton's grave action dignify'd, 

Or well-mouth'd Booth with emphaſis proclaims, 

(Tho' but, perhaps, a muſter- roll of names) 
How will our fathers riſe up in a rage, 125 
And ſwear, all ſhame is loſt in George's age! 
You'd think no fools diſgrac'd the former reign, 
Did not ſome grave examples yet remain, 
Who ſcorn a lad ſhould teach his father ſkill, 
And, having once been wrong, will be ſo Kill, 1.39 
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He, who to ſeem more deep than you or I, 
Extols old bards, or Merlin's prophecy, 

| Miſtake him not; he envies, not admires, 
And to debaſe the ſons, exalts the fires. 
Had antient times conſpir'd to difallow 


What then was new, what had been antient now ? 


Or what remain'd, ſo worthy to be read 
By learned Walen, of the mighty dead ? 
In days of eaſe, when now the weary ſword 


Was ſheath'd, and luxury with Charles reſtor'd; 


In ev'ry taſte of foreign courts improv'd, 


« All, by the king's example, liv'd and lov'd.“ 


Then peers grew proud in horſemanſhip t' excel*, 


Newmarket's glory roſe, as Britain's fell; 
The ſoldier breath'd the gallantries of France, 
And ev'ry flow'ry courtier writ romance. 
Then marble, ſoften'd into life, grew warm, 
And yielding metal flow'd to human form: 
Lely on animated canvas ſtole 
The ſleeping eye &, that ſpoke the melting ſoul, 
No wonder then, when all was love and ſport, 
The willing Muſes were debauch'd at court ; 
On each enervate ſtring + they taught the note 
To pant, or tremble thro' an eunuch's throat. 
But Britain, changeful as a child at play, 
Now calls in princes, and now turns away. 
Now Whig, now Tory, what we lov'd we hate; 


| Now all for pleaſure, now for church and ſtate; 


Now for prerogative, and now for laws; 
Effects unhappy ! from a noble cauſe. 


Time was, a ſober Engliſhman would knock 


His ſervants up, and riſe by five o'clock, 


135 


140 


145 


150 


155 


160 


The duke of Newcaſtle's Book of Horſemanſhip : the Romance of Par- 
theniſſa, by the earl of Orrery, and moſt of the French Romances tranſlated 


by perſons of quality, 


$ This was the characteriſtic of this excelloke Colouriſt's expreſſion ; who 


was an exceſſive Maniereſt. 


+ The Siege of Rhodes by Sir William Novenant the firſt Opera ſung in 


Cops. 
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Inſtruct his family in ev'ry rule, 
And ſend his wife to church, his ſon to ſchool. 
To worſhip like his fathers, was his care; 
To teach their frugal virtues to his heir ; 
To prove, that luxury could never hold; 

And place, on good ſecurity, his gold. 
Now times are chang'd, and one poetic itch 
Has ſeiz'd the court and city, poor and rich: 
Sons, ſires, and grandſires, all will wear the bays, 
Our wives read Milton, and our daughters plays, 
To theatres, and to rehearſals throng, 
And all our grace at table 1s a ſong, 
J, who ſo oft renounce the Muſes, lye, 
Not —'s ſelf e'er tells more fibbs than I; 
When ſick of Muſe, our follies we deplore, 
And promiſe our beſt friends to rhyme no more; 
We wake next morning 1n a raging fit, 
And call for pen and ink to ſhow our wit. 

He ſerv'd a *prenticeſhip, who ſets up ſhop ; 


Ward * try'd on puppies, and the poor, his drop; 


Ev'n Radcliff's doors travel tirſt to France, 
Nor dare to practiſe till they've learn'd to dance. 
Who builds a bridge that never drove a pile ? 
(Should Ripley venture, all the world would ſmile) 
But thoſe who cannot write, and thoſe who can, 
All rhyme, and ſcrawl, and ſcribble, to a man. 
Yet, Sir, reflect, the miſchief is not great; 
Theſe madmen never hurt the church or ſtate; 
Sometimes the folly benefits mankind ; 
And rarely av'rice taints the tuneful mind. 
Allow him but his plaything of a pen, 
He nc'er rebels, or plots, like other men : 
Flight of caſhiers, or mobs, he'll never mind; 
And knows no loſſes while the Muſe is kind. 


170 


175 


180 


190 


195 


* A famous empiric, whoſe pill and drop had ſeveral ſurprizing eſſects, 
and were one of the principal ſubjects of writing and converſation at this 


time, 
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To cheat a friend, or Ward, he leaves to Peter; 

The good man heaps up nothing but mere metre, 

Enjoys his garden and his book in quict ; 

And then—a perfect hermit in his diet. 209 
Of little uſe the man you may ſuppoſe, 

Who ſays in verſe what others ſay in proſe; 

Yet let me ſhow, a poet's of ſome weight, 

And (tho' no ſoldier) uſeful to the ſtate. | 

What will a child learn ſooner than a ſong ? 205 

What better teach a foreigner the tongue? 

What's long or ſhort, each accent where to place, 

And ſpeak in public with ſome ſort of grace. 

I ſcarce can think him ſuch a worthleſs thing, 

_ Unleſs he praiſe ſome monſter of a king: 210 

Or virtue, or religion turn to ſport, 

To pleaſe a lewd, or unbelieving court, 

Unhappy Dryden * !—In all Charles's days, 

Roſcommon only boaſts unſpotted bays ; 

And in our own (excuſe from courtly ſtains) 215 

No whiter page than Addiſon remains. | 

He, from the taſte obſcene reclaims our youth, 

And ſets the paſſions on the fide of truth, 

Forms the ſoft boſom with the gentleſt art, 

And pours each human virtue in the heart. 220 

Let Ireland tell, how Wit upheld her cauſe, 

Her trade ſupported, and ſupplied her laws; 

And leave on Swir r this grateful verſe engrav'd, 

c The rights a court attack'd, a poet ſav'd.“ 

Behold the hand that wrought a nation's cure., 225 

Stretch'd to relieve the idiot and the poor +, 5 

Proud vice to brand, or injur'd worth adorn, 

And ſtretch the ray to ages yet unborn. 


The ſudden ſtop after mentioning the name of Dryden has great beauty. 
The poet's tenderneſs for his maſter is ex pte ſled in the ſecond line by making 
bi- caſe general; and his honeur for him, in the firſt line, by making his 
caſe particular, as the only one that deſerved pity. | 

+ A foundation for the maintenance of ideots, and a fund for aſſiſting ihe 
poor, by lending {mall ſum of money on demand. 


Not 
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Not but there are, who merit other palms ; 

Hopkins and Sternhold * glad the heart with Pſalms : :230 

The boys and girls whom charity maintains, 

Implore your help in theſe pathetic ſtrains : 

How could devotion touch the country pews, 

Unleſs the gods beſtow'd a proper Muſe ? 

Verſe chears their leiſure, verſe aſſiſts their work, 235 

Verſe prays for peace, or fings down Pope and Turk. 

The filenc'd preacher yields to potent ftrain, 

And feels that grace his pray*r beſought in vain 

The bleſſing thrills thro? all the lab'ring throng, 

And heav'n is won by violence of ſong. 240 
Our rural anceſtors, with little bleſt, | 

Patient of labour when the end was reſt, 

Indulg'd the day that hous'd their annual grain, 

With feaſts, and off' rings, and a thankful ftrain : 

The joy their wives, their ſons, and ſervants ſhare, 245 

Eafe of their toil, and partners of their carc : 

The laugh, the. jeſt, attendants on the bowl, 

Smooth'd ev'ry brow, and open'd ev'ry foul : 

With growing years the pleaſing licence grew, 

And taunts alternate innocently flew. | 250 

But times corrupt, and nature ill-inclin'd, 

Produc'd the point that left a ſting behind; 

Till friend with friend, and families at ſtrite, 

Triumphant malice rag'd thro' private life. 

Who felt the wrong, or fear'd it, took th' alarm, 255 

Appeal'd to law, and juſtice lent her arm. 

At length, by wholeſome dread of ſtatutes bound, 

The poets learn'd to pleaſe, and not to wound: 

Moſt warp'd to flatt'ry's ſide; but ſome, more nice, 

Preſerv'd the freedom, and . the vice. 260 

Hence ſatire roſe, that juſt the medium hit, 

And heals with morals what it hurts with wit. 


One of the verſifiers of the old ſinging pſalms, He was a courtier, and 
groom of the robes to Henty VIII. and of the bedchamber to Edward VI. 
Fuller, in his Church Hiſtory, fays he was eſteemed an excellent pect. 


Na - We 
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We conquer'd France, but felt our captive's charms; 
Her arts victorious triumph'd o'er our arms; 
Britain to ſoft refinements leſs a foe, 265 
Wit grew polite, and numbers learn'd to flow. 
Waller * was ſmooth ; but Dryden taught to join 


The varying verſe, the full-reſounding line, 
The long majeſtic march, and energy divine. | 
Tho' ſtill ſome traces of our ruſtic vein 270 


And ſplay foot verſe remain'd, and will remain. 

Late, very late, correctneſs grew our care, 

When the tir'd nation breath'd from civil war. 

Exact Racine, and Corneille's noble fire, 

Show'd us that France had ſomething to admire. 275 
Not but the tragic ſpirit was our own, 

And full in Shakeſpeare, fair in Qtway ſhone : b 

But Otway fail'd to poliſh or refine, 

And fluent Shakeſpeare ſcarce effac'd a line. 

Ev'n copious Dryden wanted, or forgot, 280 
The laſt and greateſt art, the art to Þlot. 

Some doubt, if equal pains, or equal fire 

The humbler Muſe of comedy require, 

But in known images of life, I gueſs 
The labour greater, as th* indulgence leſs. 285 
Obſerve how ſeldom ev'n the beſt ſucceed : | 
Tell me if Congreve's fools are fools indeed ? 

What pert low dialogue has Farqu'ar writ ! 

How Van wants grace, who never wanted wit ! 

The ſtage how looſely does Aſtræa + tread, 299 
Who fairly puts all characters to bed! | 

And idle Cibber, how he breaks the laws, 

To make poor Pinky eat with vaſt applauſe ! 

But fill their purſe, our poets work 1s done, 

Alike to them, by Pathos or by Pun. A 295 


Mr. Waller, about this time, with the earl of Dorſet, Mr. Godolphin, 


and others, tranſla:cd the Pompey of Corncille ; and the more correct French 
Focts began to be in reputation. 


+ A name taken by Mrs. Behn, authoreſs of ſeveral obſcene plays, &c. 
O you! : 
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O you! whom Vanity's light bark conveys 
On Fame's mad voyage by the wind of praiſe, 
With what a ſhifting gale your courſe you ply, 
For ever funk too low; or borne too high! 
Who pants for glory finds but ſhort repoſe, 209 
A breath revives him, or a breath o'erthrows. 
Farewell the ſtage ! if juſt as thrives the play, 
The filly bard grows fat, or falls away. 
There ſtill remains, to mortify a wit, 
The many-headed monſter of the pit : 30 
A ſenſeleſs, worthleſs, and unhonour'd croud; 
Who, to diſturb their betters mighty proud, 
Jlatt' ring their ticks before ten lines are ſpoke, 
Call for the farce, the bear, or the „ e | 
What dear delight to Britons farce affords! * _ 3» 
Ever the taſte of mobs, bur now of lords; 
(Taſte, that eternal wanderer, which flies 
From heads to ears, and now from ears to eyes) 
The play ſtands ſtill; damn action and diſcourſe, 
Back fly the ſcenes, and enter foot and horſe ; 315 
Pageauts on pageants, in long order drawn, 
Peers, heralds, biſhops, ermin, gold and lawn; 
The champion too! and, to complete the jeſt, 
Old Edward's armour beams on Cibber's breaſt *. 
With laughter ſure Democritus had dy'd, 320 
Had he beheld an audience gape ſo wide. | 
Let bear or elephant be e'er ſo white, 
The people, ſure, the people are the ſight ! 
Ah luckleſs poet ! ftretch thy lungs and roar, | 
That bear or elephant ſhall heed thee more; 325 
While all its throats the gallery extends, , 
And all the thunder of the pit aſcends ! 
Loud as the woly es, on Orcas ſtormy ſteep , 
Howl to the roarings of the Northern deep. 


* The coronation of Henry VIII, and queen Anne Boleyn, in which the 
playhouſes vied with each other to repreſent all the pomp of a coronation. 
In this noble contention, the armour of one of the kings of England was, 
borrowed from the Tower, to dreſs the champion. 

+ The fartheſt Northern Promontory of Scotland, oppolite the Orcades. 
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Such 1s the ſhout, the long-applauding note, 330 

At Quin's high plume, or Oldfield's petticoat ; 

Or when from court a birth-day ſuit beſtow'd, 

Sinks the loſt actor in the tawdry load. 

Booth enters—hark ! the univerſal peal ! 

« But has he ſpoken ?** Not a ſyllable. 335 

What ſhook the ſtage, and made the people ſtare? 

Cato's long wig, flower'd gown, and lacquer'd chair. 
Yet leſt you think I rally more than teach, 

Or praiſe malignly arts I cannot reach, 

Let me for once preſume t inſtruct the times, 340 

To know the poet from.the man of rhymes : | 

*Tis he who gives my breaſt a thouſand pains, 

Can make me feel each paſſion that he feigns ; 

Inrage, compoſe, with more than magic art, 

With pity, and with terror, tear my heart; 345 

And ſnatch me, o'er the earth, or thro' the air, 

To Thebes, to Athens, when he will, and where. 
But not this part of the poetic ftate 

Alone, deſerves the favour of the great ; 

Think of thoſe authors, Sir, who would rely 350 

More on a reader's ſenſe, than gazer's eye. 

Or who ſhall wander where the Muſes ſing? 

Who climb their mountain, or who taſte their ſpring ? 

How ſhall we fill a library * with wit, 

When Merlin's cave + is half unfurniſh'd yet? 355 
My liege! why writers little claim your thought, 

I gueſs; and, with their leave, will tell the fault: 

We poets are (upon a poet's word) 

Of all mankind, the creatures moſt abſurd : 

The ſeaſon, when to come, and when to go, 360 

To fing, or ceaſe to fing, we never know; 

And if we will recite nine hours in ten, 

You loſe your patience, juſt like other men. 


® The Palatine Library then building by Auguſtus. 

+ A building in the Royal Gardens of Richmond, where is a ſmall, but 
choice collection of books, | | 

| | 48 Then 
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Then too we hurt ourſelves when to defend 

A fingle verſe, we quarrel with a friend; 355 
Repeat unaſk'd ; lament, the wit's too fine " ip 
For vulgar eyes, and point out ey'ry line. 

But moſt, when training with too weak a wing, 

We needs will write epiſtles to the king; 

And from the moment we oblige the town, 370 
Expect a place, or penſion from the crown; 

Or dubb'd hiſtorians by expreſs command, 

T* enroll your triumphs o'er the ſeas and land, 

Be call'd to court to plan ſome work divine, 1 
As once for Louis, Boileau and Racine, 375 

Vet think, great Sir! (ſo many virtues ſhown) | 
Ah think, what poet beſt may make them known ? 

Or chute at leaſt ſome miniſter of grace, 
Fit to beſtow the laureat's weighty place. 

Charles, to late times to be tranlinitted fair, 380 
Aſſign'd his figure to Bernini's care 1 
And great Naſſau to Kneller's hand 33 
To fix him graceful on the bounding ſteed; 

So well in paint and ſtone they judg'd of merit: 

But kings in wit may want diſcerning ſpirit. 385 
The hero William, and the martyr Charles, 

One knighted Blackmore, and one penſion'd Quarles; 
Which made old Ben, and ſurly Dennis ſwear, 

« No lord's anointed, but a Ruſſian bear.” 

Not with ſuch majeſty, ſuch bold relief, 399. 

The forms auguſt, of king, or conqu'ring chief, 

E' er ſwell'd on marble ; as in verſe have ſhin'd 

(ln poliſh'd verſe) the manners and the mind. 

Oh! could I mount on the Mzonian wing, 

Your arms, your actions, your repoſe to ſing? 99g 

What ſeas you travers'd, and what fields you fought ! 

Your country's peace, how oft, how dearly bought ! 

How barb'rous rage ſubſided at your word, 

And nations wonder'd while they dropp'd the ſword ! 

How, when you nodded, o'er the land and deep, 400 

Peace ſtole her wing, and wrapt the world in fleep; 
| a : Till 
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Tin earth's extremes your mediation own, 
And Afia's tyrants tremble at your throne— 
Bur verſe, alas! your majeſty diſdainsz 
And Pm not us'd to panegyric ſtrains *: 495 
The zeal of fools offends at any time, | 
But moſtof all, the zeal of fools in rhyme, 

Beſides, a fats: attends on all I write, 

That when I aim at praiſe, they ſay I bite. 
A vile encomium doubly ridicules : 410 
There's nothing blackens like the ink of fools, 

If true, a woeful likeneſs ; and if lyes, 

« Praiſe undeſerv'd is ſcandal in diſguiſe :** 

Well may he bluſh, who gives it, or receives; 

And when I flatter, let my dirty leaves 415 
(Like Journals, Odes, and ſuch forgotten things 
As Euſden, Philips, Settle, writ of kings) 

Cloathe . line trunks, or flutt'ring in a row, 
Befringe the rails of Bedlam and Soho. 


Archbiſhop Tillotſon hath ſaid, That ſatire and inveQtive were the 
« eaſieſt kind of wit, becauſe almoſt any degree of it would ſerve to abuſe 
« and find fault. For wit (ſays he) is a keen inſtrument, and every one 
«© can cut and gaſh with it. But to carve a beautiful image and poliſh it, re- 
«. quires great art and dexterity. To praiſe a thing well, is an argument of 
« much more wit than to abuſe : a little wit, and a great deal of ill nature, 
« will furniſh a man for ſatire, but the greateſt inſtance of wit is to com- 
« mend well.” Thus far this candid prelate. And I, in my turn, might 
as well ſay, that fatire was the moſt difficult, and panegyric the moſt eaſy 
thing in nature; for that any barber-ſurgeon can curl and ſhave, and give 
coſmetic waſhes for the ſkin ; but it requires the abilities of an anatomiſt to 
diſſect and lay open the whole interior of the human frame. But the truth 
is, theſe Gmilitudes prove nothing, but the good fancy, or the ill * - 
of the uſer. The one is juſt as ca'y to do id, and as difficult to do well as 
the other. In our author's Eſſay on the Characters of Men, the encomium 
on Lord Cobham, and the ſatire on Lord Wharton, are the equal efforts of 
the ſame great yenius. There is one advantage indeed in ſatire over pancgyric, 

which every body has taken notice of, that it is more readily received ;z but 
this docs not ſhew that it is more calily written, 
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Ludentis ſpeciem dabit, et torquebitur. Hos, 
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DEAR Col nel, Copnam's and your count 1 ! 
You love a verſe, take ſuch as I can ſend, 

A Frenchman comes, preſents you with his boy, 

| Bows and begins—* This lad, Sir, is of Blois“: 

«© Obſerve his ſhape how Py ! his locks how curl'd ! 8 

My only fon, I'd have him ſce the world: 

% His French is pure; his voice too you ſhall hear, 

« Sir, he's your ſlave, for twenty pound a year. 

«© Mere wax as yet, you faſhion him with caſe, 

* Your barber, cook, upholſt rer, what you . P 19 

* A perfect genius at an op'ra ſong— 

To ſay too much, might do my honour wrong. 

Take him with all his virtues, on my word; 

* His whole ambition was to ſerve a lord : 

But, Sir, to you, with what would I not part? 15 

* Tho' faith, I fear, twill break his mother's heart. 


A town in Beauce, where the French tongue is ſpoke in great purity, 
Yor. II. 1 6 Once 


- 


FT 
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“ Once (and but once) I caught him in a lye, 
4 And then, unwhipp'd, he had the grace to ery: 8 
The fault he has I fairly ſhall reveal, 


& (Could you o'erlook but that) i it is, to ſteal. ” 20 


If, after this, you took the graceleſs lad, 
Could you complain, my friend, he prov'd ſo bad ? 
Faith, in ſuch caſe, if you ſhould proſecute, 
T think Sir Godfrey * ſhould decide the ſuit; 
Who ſent the thief that ſtole the caſh, away; 25 
And puniſh'd him that put it in his way: . 
Confider then, and judge me in this light; 
I told you when I went, I could not write; 
You ſaid the me; ; and are you diſcontent 
With laws, to which you gave your own aſſent! ? 5-20 
Nay worſe, to aſk. for verſe at ſuch a time! -* . 
D'ye think me good for nothing but to rhyme ? ; 
In ANN A's wars, a ſoldier poor and old j 
Had dearly earn'd a little purſe of gold: 
Tir'd with a tedious march, one luckleſs night, 
He flept, poor dog! and loſt it, to a deit. 
This put the man in ſuch a deſp'rate mind, 
Between revenge, and grief, and hunger join'd, 
Againſt the foe, himſelf, and all mankind; - _ 
He leap'd the trenches, ſcal'd a caſtle-wall, 
Tore down a ſtandard, took the fort and all, 
+ Prodigious well ;” his great commander cry'd, 
Gave him much praiſe, and ſorne reward beſide. . 
Next, pleas d his excellence a town. to batter ; 
(Its name I know not, and' tis no great matter, 45 
Go on, my friend, che cry d) fee yonder walls! 
« Advance and conquer ! !, go where, glory. calls! 
% More honours, more. rewards, attend the braye,” 
Don't you remember what reply. he gave? 
60 D'ye think me, noble Gen ral, ſuch a ſot? 50 
Let him take caſtles who. has ** ex a groat.“ yy 
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An eminent t joſtice, of peace, who We much in the wanger once 
Panza, —Sig Godfrey Knellez, 
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Ef. II. 


Bred up at home, full early I begun 


To read in Greek the wrath of Peleus' ſoh.. 


Befides, my father tauglit me from a lad, 
The better art to know the good from bad: 55 
(And little ſure impdtred to remove, | 
To hunt for truth in Maudlin's learned grove.) 
But knottier points we knew not half ſd well, 
Depriv'd us ſoon of our paternal cel; | 
And certain laws, by ſuff®rers thous at v 
Deny'd all poſts of profit or of tru 
Hopes after hopes of pious papiſts tara, 


While mighty WI LI ants thund'ring art prevailed. | 


For right hereditary tax'd and fin'd, 
He ſtuck to poverty with peace of mind; 1 6 
And me, the Muſes help*d to undergo it; W aa 
Convict a Papift he, and I a poet, 
But (thanks to Homer) fince I live and thrive, 
Indebted to no prince of peer alive, a 
Sure I ſhould want the care of ten Monroes *, 7⁰ 
If I would ſcribble, rather than repoſe. | 

Years follwing years, ſteal ſomething ev'ry day, 
At laſt they ſteal us from ourſelves away ; 
In one our frolics, one amuſements end, ho 
In one a miſtreſs drops, in one a friends 75 
This ſubtle thief of life, this paltry time, n 
What will it leave me, if it ſnatch my rhyme? 
If ev'ry wheel of that unweary'd mill, | 
That turn'd ten thouſand verſes, now ſtands till ? 

But after all, what would you have me do-? 88 
When out of twenty I can pleaſe not tWo; 
When this heroics only deigns to praiſe, 
Sharp ſatire that, and that Pindaric-lays ? 
One likes the pheaſant's wing, and one the leg; | 
The vulgar boil, the learned roaſt an egg: 4: 
Hard taſk ! to hit the-palate of fach gueſte, 
When Oldfield loves what Dartineuf deteſts. 


+ Dr. Monroe, phyſiclan to Boles Foſpital. . 
I 2 But 
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But grant I may relapſe, for want of grace, 
Again to rhyme ; can London be the place? 
Who there his muſe, or felf, or ſoul attends, 90 
In crouds, and courts, law, buſineſs, feaſts, and friends? 
My counſel ſends to execute a deed : | 
A poet begs me I will hear him read: 
In Palace-yard at nine you'll find me there— 
At ten for certain, Sir, in Bloomſb'ry-ſquare— 95 
Before the lords at twelve my cauſe comes on 
There's a rehearſal, Sir, exact at one.— 
* Oh but a wit can ſtudy in the ſtreets, | 
& And raiſe his mind above the mob he meets.“ 
Not quite ſo well however as one ought ; 100 
A hackney coach may chance to ſpoil a thought 8 
And then a nodding beam, or pig of lead, 
God knows, may hurt the very ableſt head. 
Have you not ſeen, at Guildhall's narrow paſs, 
Two aldermen diſpute it with an aſs ? | 105 
And peers give way, exalted as they are, 
Ev'n to their own S-r-v—nce in a car > 
Go, lofty poet ! and in ſuch a croud, 
Sing thy ſonorous verſe—but not aloud. 
Alas! to grottoes and to groves we run, 110 
To eaſe and filence, ev'ry muſe's ſon : 
Blackmore himſelf, for any grand effort, 
Would drink and doze at Tooting + or Earl's-court. 
How ſhall I rhyme in this eternal roar ? 
How match the bards whom none e' er match'd before? 
The man, who, ſtretch'd in Ifis? calm retreat, 116 
To books and ſtudy gives ſev'n years compleat, 
See! ſtrow'd with learned duſt; his night-cap on, 
He walks, an object new beneath the Tun ! 
The boys flock round him, and the people ſtare: 1207 
So ftiff, ſo mute! ſome ſtatut you would ſwear, | c 
Stept from its pedeſtal to take the air! | 
And here, while town, and court, and city roars, 
With mobs, and duns, and ſoldiers, at their doors; 
+ Two villages within» few mls &f London, 
| Shal! 
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re. OF AS 4 
Shall I, in London, act this idle part: 14g 
Compoſing ſongs, for fools to get by heart? 


The Temple late two brother ſerjeants ſaw, 5 7 
Who deem'd each other oracles of law : 


With equal talents, theſe congenĩal ſouls, | 
One lull'd th Exchequer, and one ſtunn'd the Rolls; 31 30 


Each had a gravity would make you ſplit, 

And ſhook his head at Murray, as a Wit. 3 

"Twas, <* Sir, your law” —and (Sir, your eloquence,” | 

«© Yours, Cowper's s manner—and yours, Talbot's ſenſe.” 
Thus we diſpoſe of all poetic merit. 135 

Yours Milton's genius, and mine Homer's ſpirit, + 

Call Tibbald Shakeſpeare, and he'll ſwear the nine; 

Dear Cibber ! never match'd one ode of thine: © - 

Lord! how we ftrut thro' Merlin's cave, to ſee 

No poets there, but Stephen, you, and me. 140 

Walk with reſpe& behind, while we at eaſe 

Weave laurel crowns, and take what names we pleaſe. 

“% My dear Tibullus !” if that will not do, 


Let me · be Horace, and be Ovid you: 


«© Or, I'm content, allow me Dryden's ſtrains. 145 
& And you ſhall riſe up Otway for your pains.” 
Much do I ſuffer, much, to keep in peace 


This jealous, waſpiſh, wrong-head, rhyming race; 


And much muſt flatter, if the whim ſhould bite 
To court applauſe by printing what I write: - 150 
But let the fit paſs o'er, Pm wiſe enough 7 
To ſtop my ears to their confounded tuff, 

In vain bad rhymers all mankind rejeR, - 
They treat themſelves with moſt profound reſpett ; 
'Tis to ſmall purpoſe that you hold your tongue, 155 


Each prais'd within, is happy all day long : 


But how ſeverely with themſelves proceed 
The men, who write fuch verſe as we can read? 


Their own ſtri& judges, not a word they ſpare; 


That wants or force, or light, or weight, orcare*, 160 
Force and light reſpect figurative expreſſion ; and ſignify, that, it be 


ſych as awakes the i imagination, and be taken from obvious ſubjeQs : for 


without the firſt quality it will want force; without the other, I gt. 
Howe'er 
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Howe'er unwillingly it quits its place, f 

Nay the' at court (perhaps) it may find grace : En 

Such they'll degrade ; and ſometimes, in its ſtead, 

In downright charity revive the dead ; 


Mark where a bold expreflive phraſe appears, 16 8 


Bright thro! the rubbiſh of ſome hundred years; 
Command old words, that long have flept, to wake, 
Words, that wiſe Bacon, or brave Rawleigh fpake ; 

Or bid the new be Engliſh, ages hence, | 
(Fot ufe will father what's begot by ſenſe) ” ya 
Pour the full tide of eloquence along; 

Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong, 
Rich with the treaſures of each foreign tongue; 

Prune the luxuriant, the uncouth refine, 

But ſhow no mercy to an empty line: cd 175 
Then poliſſi all, with ſo much life and eaſe, 

You think tis nature, and a knack to pleaſe: 

„gut eaſe in writing flows from art, not chance; 

« As thoſe move eaſieſt who have learn'd to dance.“ 

If ſuch the plague and pains to write by rule, 180 
Better (ſay I) be pleas'd, and play the fool; 3 
Call, if you will, bad rhyming a diſeaſe, 

It gives men happineſs, or leaves them eaſe. 

There liv'd in prims Georgii (they record) 

A worthy member, no fmall fool, a lord ; 195 
Who, tho' the Houſe was up, delighted fate, 

Heard, noted, anſwer'd, as in full debate: 

In all but this, a man of ſober life, 

Fond of his friend, and civil to his wife; 

Not quite a madman, tho' a paſty fell, 190 
And much toe wiſe to walk into 2 well. 

Him, the dama'd doors and his friends immur'd, 


They bled, they cupp'd, they purg'd; in ſhort, they 
cur'd: 

Whereat the gentleman began to ſtare —— 

My friends! he cry'd, p-x take you for your care! 

That from a patriot of diſtinguiſh'd note, 

Have bled and purg'd me to a ſimple vote. 


195 


Well, 
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Br. u. OF HORACE 7 


Well, on the whole, plain proſe muſt be my fate : 202 

Wiſdom (curſe on it) will come ſoon or late. 
There ! is a time when poets will grow dul- 200 
PI e' en leave verſes to the boys at e he 9 
To rules of poetry no more conſim d. 
Pll learn to ſmooth and harmonize * mind, * 
Teach ey'xy thought within its bounds to roll, = 
And keep the equal meaſure of the ſoul, * 205 

Soon as I enter at my country door, 3 


My mind reſumes the thread it dropt before; 


Thoughts, which at Hy de- park - corner I forgot, 
Meet and rejoin me, in the penſive grot. 
There all alone, and compliments apart. 210. 
I aſk theſe ſober queſtions of my heart. P 
If, when the more you drink, the more you crave, 
You tell the doctor; when the more you have, 
The more you want, why not with equal caſe 
Confeſs as well your folly, as diſeaſe ? 215 
The heatt reſolves this matter in a trice, . 
Men only feel the ſmart, but not the vice,” 
When golden angels ceaſe to cure the evil, 
You give all royal witchcraft to the devil: HEE 
When ſervile chaplains cry, that birth and place 220 
Endue a peer with honour, truth, and grace, ates 
Look in that breaſt, moſt dirty DB! be fair, 
Say, can you ſind out one ſuch lodger tiere? 
Vet ſtill, not heeding what your heart can teach, 


| You go to church to hear theſe flattꝰrers preach. | 225 


Indeed, could wealth beſtow or wit or merit, 


A grain of courage, ora ſpark of ſpirit, 


The wiſeſt man might bluſh, I muſt agree, 
Is D***, jov'd ſixpence more than he. | 
If there be truth in law, and uſe can give 230 
A property, that's yours on which you live. e 
Delightful Abs- court *, if its fields afford 
Tae fruits to you, confeſſes you ſts mot 
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All Worldly's hens, nay, partridge, ſold to town, 
His ven'ſon too, a guinca makes your on: 235 
He bought at thouſands, what with better wit | 
You purchaſe as'you want, and bit by bit; 
Now, or long ſince, what diff rence will de es! 1 
You pay a penny, and he paid a pound; 
Heathcate himſelf, and ſuch large- acred men, 240 
Lords of fat E'ſham, or of Lincoln-fen, 5 
Buy ev'ry ſtick of wood that leads them heat; 
Buy ev'ry pullet they afford to cat. 
Yet theſe are wights, who fondly call their own 
Half that the dev'l o'erlooks from Lincoln town. 245 
The laws of God, as well as of the land, P 
Abhor a perpetuity ſhould ſtand; _ | 
Eſtates have wings, and hang? in fortune's pow's 
Looſe on the point of ev'ry wav'ring hour, 5 
Ready, by force, or of your own accord, 250 
By ſale, at leaſt by death, to change er a 
Man? and for ever? wretch! what would'ſt thou have? 
Heir urges heir, like wave impelling wave, 
All vaſt poſſeſſions (juſt the ſame the caſe 
Whether you call them villa, park, or chaſe) 255 
Alas, my Barnugsr! what will they avail? | 
Join Cotſwood hills to Saperton's fair dale, 
Let riſing granaries and temples here 
There mingled farms and pyramids appear, | 
Link towns to towns with avenues of oak, | 260 
acloſe whole downs in walls, tis all a joke! | 
nexorable death ſhall level all, | 
And trees, and ſtones, and 8 and Ger fall. 

Gold, filver, iv'ry, vaſes ſculptur'd high, | 
Paint, marble, gems, and robes, of Perſian dye, 265 
There are who have not- and thank heay'n there are, 
Who, if they have not, think not worth their care. 

Talk what you will of taſte, my friend, _ find 
Two of a face, as ſoon as of a mind. i 3:21 % 
Why, of two brothers, rich and reſtleſs one 2 
Plows, burns, manures, and toils from ſun toſunz ; 


The 


The other flights, for women, ſports, and wines, = 

All * Townſhend's turnips, and all Grofvenor's mines: 

Why one like Bu— with pay and feorn content, | 

Bows and votes on, in Court and Parliament; 2 8 8 wn 

One, driv'n by ſtrong benevolence of ſoul, 

Shall fly, like Ogtethorpe 4, from pole to Pele : 

Is known alone to that dire&ing'pow!r, 

Who forms the genius in the natal hour: 

That god of nature, who, within us geil, il 280 

Inclines our action, not conftrains our will! 

Various of temper; as of face or frame, | 

Each individual: his great end the ſame. 
Yes, Sir, how fmall ſoever be my heap, 

A part I will enjoy, as well as keep. 

My heir may ſigh, and think it want of grace Ff 

A man ſo poor would live without a place: N 

But ſure ne ſtatute Y in his favour ſays, * N 

How free, or frugal, | I Mall paſs my days: | oY 

I, who at ſometimes ſpend, at others ſpare,” ' "290 

Divided between carcleſſneſs and are. EDEN 

*Tis one thing madly to diſperſe my ſtore; 5 

Another, not to heed to treaſure more: 

Glad, like a boy, to ſnatch the firſt ges gay, ws 

And n if ſordid want be far away. a 04k 
What is't to me (a paſſenger God wot) 

Whether my veſſel be firſt-rate or not ? 

The ſhip itſelf may make a better figure, 

But I that ſail, am neither leſs nor bigger. 

I neither ſtrut with ev'ry fav'ring breath, M0 

Nor ftrive with all the tempeſt in my teeth. 

In pow'r, wit, figure, virtue, fortune, plac'd 


Behind the foremoſt, and before the laſt. 


* Lord Townſhend, Secretary of State to George the Firſt and Second. — 
When this great (ſtateſman retired from buſineſs, he amuſed himſelf in huſ- 
bandry; and was particularly fond of that kind of rural improvement which 

ariſes from turnips; it was the favourite ſubject of his converſation. 

+ Employed in ſettling the colony of Georgia, 


$ Alluding to the ſtatutes made in England and Ireland, to regulate the 
ſucceſſion of Papiſts, &e. 7 


Vor. II. « Bur 
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6 But why all this of ay*rice ? I have none.“ 2 
I wiſh you joy, Sir, of a tyrant gone; 305 
But does no other lord it at this hour, 
As wild and mad ? the avarice of pow'r? 
Does neither rage inflame, nor fear appall ? 
Not the black fear of death, that ſaddens all? 
With terrors round, can reaſon hold her throne, 310 
Deſpiſe the known, nor tremble at th' unknown? 
Survey both worlds, intrepid and entire, 
In ſpite of witches, devils, dreams and fire? 
Pleas'd to look forward, pleas'd to look behind, 
And count each birth-day with a grateful mind ? 315 
Has life no ſourneſs, drawn ſo near its end | 
Can'ft thou endure a foe, forgive a friend Y ter | 
Has age but-melted the rough parts away, 
As winter-fruits grow mild ere they decay? 
Or will you think, my friend, your buſineſs done, 320 
When, of a hundred thorns, you pull out one ? 

Learn to live well, or fairly make your will; | 
You ve play d, and lov'd, and eat, and drank your fill: 
Walk ſober off; before a ſprightlier age 
Comes titt' ring on, and ſhoves, you from the ſtage : 325 
Leave ſuch to trifle with more grace and eaſe, 
Whom folly pleaſes, and whoſe follies pleaſe. 
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Quid vetat et noſmet Lucili ſcripta legentes 

Quaerere, num illius, num rerum dura negarit 

Verſiculos natura magis factos, et euntes 
M,ollius? 1 Hon. 
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5 ES; thank my ſtars! as early as I knew 
This town, I had the ſenſe to hate it too: 

Yet here, as ev'n in Hell, there muſt be ſtill 
One giant-vice, ſo excellently ill, 
That all beGde, one pities, not abhors; 5 
As who knows Sappho, fmiles at other whores, 

I grant that potetry's a crying ſin; 
It brought (no doubt) th* Exciſe and Army in: 
Catch'd like the plague, or love, the Lord knows how, 
But that the cure is ſtarving, all allow. 10 
Vet like che Papiſt's, is the poet's ſtate, 
Poor and diſarm'd, and hardly worth your hate! 

Here a lean bard, whoſe wit could never give 


Himſelf a dinner, makes an actor live: 


SATIRE # 


8 IR; though I (thank God for it) I do hate 
PerfeAly 15 this town; yet there's one ſtate 

In all ill things, ſo excellently beſt, 

That hate towards them, breeds pity towards the reſt. 

Though poetry, indeed, be ſuch a fin, 

As J think, that brings dearth and Spaniards in: 

Though like the peſtilence, and old-faſhion'd love, 

Ridlingly i it catch men, and doth remove 

Never, till it be ſtarv'd out; yet their ſtate 

Is poor, diſarm'd, like Papiſts, not worth hate. 

One (like a wretch, which at barre judg'd as dead, 

Yet prompts him which ſtands next, and connot read, 


And 
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The thief condemn'd, in law already dead, 15 
So prompts, and ſaves a rogue who cannot read. 
Thus as the pipes of ſome carv'd organ move, 
The gilded puppets dance and mount above. 
Heay*d by the breath th” inſpiring bellows blow: 
Th' inſpiring bellows lie and pant below. 20 
One ſings the fair; but ſongs no longer move; 
No rat is rhym'd to death, nor maid to love: 
In love's, in nature's ſpite, the ſiege they hold, 
And ſcorn the fleſh, the dev'l, and all but gold. 

Theſe write to lords, ſome mean reward to get, 25 
As needy beggars ſing at doors for meat. 

Thoſe write becauſe all write, and ſo have ſtill 
Excuſe for writing, and for writing ill. 

Wretched indeed! but far more wretched yet ; 
Is he who makes his meal on others wit: 30 
*Tis chang'd, no doubt, from what it was before, 
His raak digeſtion makes it wit no more: 


Senſe, 


— 


— 


And faves his life) gives ideot actors means 

(Starving himſelf) to live by's labour'd ſcenes. 

As in ſome organs, puppits dance above, 

And bellows pant below, which them do move. 

One would move love by rhymes; but witchcraft's 
charms 

Bring not now their old fears, nor their old harms ; ; 

Rams and flings now are filly battery, 

Piſtolets are the beſt artillery. 

And they who write to lords, rewards to get, 

Are they not ike fingers at doors for meat ? 

And they who write, becauſe all write, have ftill 

That ſcuſe for writing, and for writing ill. 

But he 1s worſt, who beggarly doth chaw _ 
Others wits fruits, and in his ravenous maw 
Ragkly digeſted, doth theſe things outſpue, 

As his own things : and they're his own, *tis true, 


For 
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Senſe, paſt thro' him, no longer is the ſame; 

For food digeſied takes another name. TM 
I paſs o'er all thoſe confeſſors and martyrs, 35 

Who live like S—tt—n, or who die like Chartres, 

Outcant old Eſdras, or out- drink his heir, 

Outuſure Jews, or Iriſhmen outſwear; 

Wicked as pages, who in early years _ 

Act fins which Priſca's confeſſor ſcarce hears. 40 

Ev'n thoſe I pardon, for whoſe ſinful ſake 

Schoolmen new tenements in hell muſt make ; 

Of whoſe ſtrange crimes no canoniſt can tell 

In what commandment's large contents they dwell. 
One, one man only breeds my juſt offence; 45 

Whom crimes gave wealth, and wealth gave impudence 7 

Time, that at laſt matures a clap to pox, 

Whoſe gentle progreſs makes a calf an ox, 

And brings all natural events to paſs, . 

Hath made him an attorney of an aſs. 50 


For if one eat my meat, though it be known 
The meat was mine, the excrement's his own. 
But theſe do me no harm, nor they which uſe, 
ö „„ „„ >/4 '» 40 QUDARE JO. 
T* outdrink the ſea, t' outſwear the Letanie, 
Who with fins all kinds as familiar he 
As confeſſors, and for whoſe finful fake 
Scoolmen new tenements in hell muſt make; 
Whoſe ſtrange fins canoniſts could hardly tell 
In which commandment's large receit they dwell. 
But theſe puniſh themſelves. The inſolence 
Of Coſcus, only, breeds my juſt offence, 
Whom time, (which rots all, and makes botches pox, 
And plodding on, muſt make a calf an ox) 
Hath made a lawyer ; which (alas) of late ; 
But ſcarce a poet: jollier of this ſtate, | 14 
9 | Than 
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No young divine, new-benefic'd, can be 

More pert, more proud, more pofitive than he. 

What further could I wiſh the fop to do, 

But turn a wit, and ſcribble verſes too? 

Pierce the ſoft lab'rinth of a lady's ear, 55 

With rhymes of this per cent. and that per year? 

Or court a wife, ſpread out his wily parts, 

Like nets or lime-twigs, for rich widows hearts ; 

Call himſelf barriſter to ev'ry wench, 8 

And woo in language of the pleas and bench ? a 

Language, which Boreas might to Auſter hold 

More rough than forty Germans when they ſcold. 
Curs'd be the wretch, fo venal and fo vain : 

Paltry and proud, as drabs in Drury -lane. 

*Tis ſuch a bounty as was never known, bs 

If PETER deigns to help you to your own : 

What thanks, what praiſe, if Peter but 82 2 

And what a ſolemn Lace, if he demies! 

Grave, as when pris'ners ſhake the head and ſwear 

*T was only ſuretiſhip that brought *em there. 70 


His 


nn * Nenn * 


Than are new-benefic'd miniſters, he throws 
Like nets or lime-twigs whereſoe'er he goes 
His title of barrifter on ev'ry wench, 

And wooes in language of the pleas 420 bench. * * 
| * Words, words which would tear 
The tender labyrinth of a maid's ſoft ear: 

More, more than ten Sclavonians ſcolding, more 
Than when winds in our ruin'd abbeys roar. 
Then fick with poetry, and poſſeſt with muſe 

Thou waſt, and mad I hop'd ; but men which chuſe 
Law practice for mere gain: bold ſoul repute 
Worſe than imbrothel'd ſtrumpets proſtitute. 

Now like an owl-like watchman he muſt walk, 
His hand ſtill at a bill; now he muſt talk 


, Idly, 
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His Office keeps your parchment fates entire, 
He ſtarves with cold to ſave *em from the fire; 
For you he walks the ſtreets thro? rain or duſt, 
For not in chariots Peter puts his truſt ; X 
For you he ſweats and labours at the laws, : 2 
Takes God to witneſs he affeQs your cauſe, 

And lies to ev'ry lord in ev'ry thing, 

Like a king's favourite—or like a king. 

Theſe are the talents that adorn them all, n 
From wicked Waters ev'n to godly * * hs 
Not more of Simony beneath black gowns, 
Not more of baſtardy in heirs to crowns. 

In ſhillings and in pence at firſt they deal; 
And ſteal ſo little, few perceive they ſteal; ER 
Till, like the ſea, they compaſs all the land, 85 
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover ſtrand: 
And when rank widows purchaſe luſcious nights, 

Or when a duke to Janſen punts at White's, 

Or city-heir in mortgage melts away; 

Satan himſelf feels far leſs joy than they. go 


' Piecemeal 


Idly, like os. wa whole months will frees: N 
That only ſuretyſhip hath brought them there, 
And to every ſuitor lye in every thing, 
Like a king's favourite or like a king. 
Like a wedge in a block, wring to the barre, 
Bearing like aſſes, and more ſhameleſs farre 
Than carted\whores, lye to the grave judge; for 
Baſtardy abounds not in the king's titles, nor 
Simony and ſodomy in churchmen's lives 
As theſe things do in him; by theſe he thrives. 

ortly (as the ſea) hell comp all the land, 
From Scots to Wight, from Mount to Dover ad 
And ſpying heirs melting with luxury, 
n will not joy at their ſins as he: 


Vor. II. 1 | For 
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Piecemeal they wia this acre firſt, then that, 

Glean on, and gather up the whole eſtate. 

Then ſtrongly fencing ill-got wealth by law, 

In dentures, cov'nants, articles they draw. | | 
Large as the fields themſelves, and larger far 95 

Than civil codes, with all their gloſſes are; | 

So vaſt, our new divines, we muſt cenfels, 

Are fathers of the church for writing leſs. 

But let them write for you, each rogue impairs 

The deeds, and dextroufly omits, ſes beires: 100 

No commentator can mare lily paſs 

O'er a learn'd, unintelligible place: 

Or, in quotation, ſhrewd divines leave-out 

Thoſe words, that would againſt them clear the doubt. 
So Luther * thought the Paternoſter long, 105 

When doom'd to ſay his beads and even- ſong; 


* 


— — 
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For (as a thrifty wench ſerapes kitchen- ſtuffe, 
And barrelling the droppings, and the ſnuffe 
Of wafting candles, which in thirty year, 
Reliquely kept, perchance buys wedding chear) 
Piecemeal he gets lands, and ſpends as much time 
Wringing each acre, as maids pulling prime. 
In parchment then, large as the fields, he draws 
Aſſurances, big as gloſs'd civil laws, 
So huge that men (in our times forwardneſs) 
Are fathers of the church for writing leſs. 
Theſe he writes not; nor for theſe written payes, 
Therefore ſpares no length (as in thoſe firſt dayes 
When Luther was profeſt, he did defire 
Short 1 W as a fryer 

| | kack 


Our port, — ;udiciouſly cronſboſing this — Kmititade, has. given new 
luſtre to his author's thought. The lawyer (ſays Dr. Donne), enlarges the 
legs! inſtruments for conyeying property to the bigneſs of gloſt'd civil laws, 
hen it is to — his own ill - got wealth. But let the ſame lawyer convey 
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Bur having caſt his cowl, and left thoſe laws, 
Adds to Chriſt's pray'r, the Power and Glory clauſe. 

The lands are bought; but where are to be found 
Thoſe antient woods, that ſhaded all the 8 2 110 
We ſee no new-built palaces aſpire, | 277 
No kitchens emulate the veſtal fi 
Where are thoſe troops'of poor, that * of yore © - 
The good old landlord's hoſpitable door? 


| weil 


Each day his beads; but having left thoſe laws, 

Adds to Chriſt's prayer, the power and glory clauſe) 

But when he ſells or changes land, h' impaires 

The writings, and (unwatch'd) leaves out, ſes heires, 

As lily as any commenter goes by 

Hard words, or ſenſe ; or, in divinity 

As controverters in . texts, leave out 

 Shrewd words, which might againſt them clear the doubt, 
Where are theſe ſpread woods which cloath'd heretofore . 

Thoſe bought lands? not built, nor burat within door. 


property for you, and he then omits. even the neceſſary words; and becomes 
as conciſe and haſty as the looſe poſtils of a modern divine. $o Luther, 
while a monk, and, by his inſtitation obliged ro ſay maſs, and pray in per- 
ſon for others, thonght even his Pater-noſter too long. But when he ſet up 
for a governor in the church. and his buſineſs was to direct others how to 
pray for the ſucceſs of his new model, he then lengthened the Pater-noſter 
by a new clauſe. This repreſentation of the firſt part of his conduct was to 
ridicule his want of devotion ; as the other, where he tells us, that the addi- 
tion was the power and glory clauſe, was to ſatirize his ambition; and both 
together to inſinuate that, from a monk, he was become totally ſecularized.— 
About this time of his life Dr. Donne had a ſtrong propenſity to popery» 
which appears from ſeveral ſtrokes in theſe ſatires. We find amongſt his 
works, a ſhort ſatirical thing called a Catalogue of rare Books, one article of 
which is intitled, M. Lutherus de abbreviatione Orationis Dominice, allu- 
ding to Luther's omiſſion of the concluding doxology. in his two Catechiſms, 
which ſhews he was fond of the joke; and, in the firſt inſtance, (for the ſake 
of his moral) at the expence of truth. As his putting Eraſmus and Reuchlin 


in the rank of Lully and Agrippa, ſhews what were then his ſentiments of 
reformation, 
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Well, I could wiſh, that ſtill in lordly domes 115 
Some beaſts were kill'd, tho“ not whole hecatombs; 
That both extremes were baniſſid from their walls, 

Carthuſian faſts, and fulſome bacchanals; 

And all mankind might that juſt mean obſerve, 

In which none e'er cguld ſurfeit, none could ſtarve. 120 

Theſe as good works, *tis true, we all allow, 

But oh ! theſe works are not in faſhion now : 


Like rich old wardrobes, things extremely rare, 
Extremely fine, but what no man will wear. 


Thus much I've ſaid, I truſt, without offence; 125 
Let no court ſycophant pervert my ſenſe, 8 
Nor fly informer watch theſe words to draw 
Within the reach of treaſon, or the law. 


Where the old landlords dp and almes? In halls 
Carthufian faſts, and fulſome Bacchanals 
Equally I hate. Means bleft. In rich men's homes 
I bid kill ſome beaſts, but no hecatombs ; | 
None ftarve, none ſurfeit ſo. But (oh) we allow 
Good works as good, but out of faſhion now, 
Like old rich wardrobes,” But my words none draws 
Within the vaſt reach of ch hvgs ſtatutes j e. 


8 A- 
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EL L, ebe time to od. the dete, : 


oc 
Adieu to all the follies of the age! 5189 
I die in charity witk fool and kna ve 
Secure of peace at leaſt beyond the gravnFu. 
I've had my purgatory here betimes 5 


And paid for all my fatires, all my rhymes. 
The poet's hell, its tortures, ſiends, and flames, 
To this were trifles, toys and empty names. 
With fooliſh pride my heart was never fir'd, [3 
Nor the vain itch? admire, or be admir'ds 10 
I hop'd for no commiſſion from his grace; 21 TA 
I bought no benefice, I begg'd no place . 
Had no new verſes, nor new ſuit to now; 44A 
Yet went to court !—the dev'l would have it 10, 
But, as the fool that in reforming days 15 
Would go to maſs in * (as ſtory ſays) 
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ELL; I may now receive, ij die. My an 
Indeed is great, but yet I have been i in | * 

A purgatory, ſuch as fear'd Hell is | har 
A recreation, and ſcant map of this. 

My mind, neither with pride's itch, nor hath been : 

Poyſon'd with love to ſee or to be ſeen, 

J had no ſuit there, nor new ſuit to ſhow, 

Yet went to court; but as glare which did go 

To maſs in jeſt, catch'd, was fain to diſburſe 

Two hundred markes which is the ſtatutes curſe, 


Before 
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Could. not but think, to pay his fine was odd, 
Since *twas no form'd deſign of ſerving God; 
So was I puniſh'd, as if full as proud, 


As prone to ill, as negligent of good, 7 20 
As deep in debt, without a thought to pay, 

As vain as idle, and as falſe as they F 
Who live at eourt, for going once that way! *. 


Scarce was I enter d, when, - behold! there came 

A thing which Adam had been n 3 25 
Noah had refus'd it lodging in his ark, * 3 bc 
Where all the race of reptiles might embark : 

A verier monſter, han on Africk's ſhare 

The ſun.e'er got, or ſlimy Nilus bore, 17] 
Or Sloane or Wooedward's wond'rous ſhelves contain, P 
Nay, all that lying travellers can feign. 
The watch would hardly let him paſs at noon, 

At night would {wear him dropt out of the moon. 

One, whom the moh, when next we find or make 

A popith plot, ſhall fora Jeſuit take, 35 
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Before he ſcap'd ; ſo it pleas'd my deſtiny 

(Guilty of my fin of going) to think me 

As prone to all ill, and of good as forget- 

ful, as proud, luſtful, and as much in debt, 

As vain, as witleſs, and as falſe as they 

Which dwell in court, for once going that way. 
Therefore I ſuffer'd this; towards me did run 

A thing more ſtrange, than on Nile's {lime the ſun 

E'er bred, or all which into Noah's ark came: 

A thing 1 would have pos d Adam to name ; 

Stranger than ſeven antiquaries ſtudies, | 

Than Africk monſters, guianacs rarities, 

Stranger than ſtrangers : ; one who, for a Dane, 

In the Dane's maſſacre. had ſure. been flain, 

If he had liv'd en; and without help dies, | 

When next the prentices guat firangers rifle: 
$4 1 One, 
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And the wile juſtice ſtarting from his chair 

Cry, By your prieſthood tell me what you are ? 

Such was the wight : th' apparel on his back, N 

Tho' coarſe, was rev "rend, and tho bare, was black : - 
The ſuit, if by the iwie one might gueſs, 

Was velvet in the youth of good queen Beſs, 

But mere tuff-taffety what now remain'd ; 

So time, that changes all things, had ordain'd ! ! 

Our ſons ſhall ſee it leiſurely decay, | ; 

Firſt turn plain raſh, then vaniſh. quite away. 45 

This thing has travePd, ſpeaks each language too, 

And knows what's fit for ey'ry ſtate to do; 

Of whoſe beſt phraſe and courtly accent join'd, 
He forms one tongue, exotic and refin'd, | 

Talkers P've learnt to bear; Motteux I knew, 


. 
. 
- 


Henley himſelf I've heard, and Budgel too. 
The doctor's wormwood ftile, the haſh of tongues 
A pedant makes, the ftorm of Gonſon's lungs, 
| The 
| 


—— —_ — — 


One, whom the watch at noon lets ſcarce go by; 
One, to whom the examining juſtice ſure would ery, 
Sir, by your prieſthood, tell me what you are ? 

His cloaths were ſtrange, tho? coarſe, and black, tho 


bare, 

Sleeveleſs his jerkin was, and it had been 
Velvet, but *twas now (ſo much ground was ſeen 
Become tufftaffaty ; and our children ſhall 
See it plain raſh a while, then nought at all. 

The thing hath travail'd, and, faith, ſpeaks all bog 
And only knoweth what to all ſtates belongs, * 
Made of th' accents, and beſt phraſe of all theſe, 
He ſpeaks one language, If ſtrange meats diſpleaſe, 
You would leave loneneſs. I ſaid, not alone 
Art can deceive, or hunger force my taſte; 


But pedant's motly tongue, ſoldiers bumbaſt, 
* 


Moun- 
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The whole artilbry of the terms of war, 
And (all thoſe plagues in one) the bawling bar: 
Theſe I could bear; but not a rogue ſo civil, 
Whoſe tongue wall ee you to the devil. 
A tongue, that can cheat widows, cancel ſcores. 
Make Scots ſpeak treaſon, cozen ſubtleſt whores, 
With royal favourites in flatt'ry vie, 
And Oldmixon and Burnet both outlie, 

He ſpies me out; I whiſper, gracious God ! 
What fin of mine could merit ſuch a rod? 
That all the ſhot of dulneſs now muft be 
From this thy blunderbuſs diſcharg'd on me! 
Permit (he cries) no ſtranger to your fame 
To crave your ſentiment, if 


's your name. 


IV. 
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What jpeech eſteem you moſt ? „ The king's,” ſaid . 


But the beſt werds? O Sir, the dictionary. 
You miſs my aim; I mean the moſt acute 
And perfect Peoker * Onſlow, paſt diſpute,” 


70 


But, 


Mountebanks drug- tongue, nor the terms of law, 
Are ſtrong enough preparatives to draw 

Me to hear this, yet I muſt be content 

With his tongue, in his tongue call'd complement : : 
In whieh he can win widows, and pay ſcores, 
Make men ſpeak treaſon, couzen ſubtleſt- whores, 
Outflatter favourites, or outlie either 

Jovius, or Surius, or both together, 


n 


He names me, and comes to me; I whiſper, God, 


How have I ſin'd, that thy wrath's furious rod, 
This fellow, dferh me ! He ſaith, Sir, 


I love your judgment, whom do you prefer 
For the beſt linguiſt ? and ] ſeelily 


Said that I thought Calepines dictionary. | 
Nay, but of men, moſt ſweet Sir? Beza then, 
Some e r _ two reverend men 


„ 
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But, Sir, of writers? „6 Swift, for cloſer ſtyle, ut on 
& But Ho**y for a peried of:# mile??? , 
Why yes, tis granted, theſe indeed may paſss 
Good common linguiſts, and fo Panurge was; 756 


Nay troth th' apoſtles, (tho' perhaps too N A 


Had once a pretty gift of tongues enough: waa: 2 
Vet theſe were all poor Sentlemen ! 11 hre: 20 5» 
Affirm, twas travel made them what they were. p06 1. 
Thus others talents having nicely ſhowa, 142 a5H9 
He came by ſure tranſition to his on: & leb H 
Till 1 cry'd out, You prove yourſelf ſo able; aD i've of 
Pity ! you was not druggerman at Babel; I 206 ls WO 
For had they found a linguiſt half ſo 80045 J ba 
I make no queſtion but the tow'r had ſtood. 85 


„ Obliging Sir! for courts you ſure Were made: 
«© Why then for ever bury'd in the ſhade > » ? 
„ Spirits like you, ſhould ſee and ſhould be ſeen, 
© The king would ſmile on you—atleaft the queen,” © © 
Ah gentle Sir! you courtiers ſo cajole us 90 
But Tully has it, nunquam minus ſolys ; 
And as for courts, forgive me, if I ſay 
No leſſons now are taught the Spyrtan way: 


155 


Of our two academies I nam d. Here 

He ſtopt me, and ſaid, Nay your apoſtles were 

Good pretty linguiſts; fo Panurgus was, 

Yet a poor gentleman ; all theſe may paſs 

By travail. Then, as if he would have ſold 

His tongue, he prais'd it, and ſuch wonders told, 

That I was fain to fay, if you had liv'd, Sir, 

Time enough to have been interpreter | 

To Babel's bricklayers, ſure the tower had food. 
He adds, If of court life you knew the good, 

You would leave loneneſs. I faid, Not alone 

My loneneſs is; but Spartanes faſhion * 
Yeu, II. M To 
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Tho? in his pictures luſt be full diſplay'd, 
Few are the converts Aretine has made: | 
And though the court ſhow vice exceeding clear, 
None ſhould, by my advice, learn virtue there. 
At this entranc'd, he lifts his hands and eyes, 
Squeaks like a high-ftretch'd luteſtring, and replies; 
c Oh 'tis the ſweeteſt of all earthly things 100 
« To gaze on princes, and to talk of kings!“ 
Then, happy man who ſhows the tombs ! ſaid I, 
He dwells amidſt the royal family ; | 
_ Heev'ry day from king to king can walk, 
Of all our Harries, all our Edwards talk. tog 
And get by ſpeaking truth of monarchs dead, 
What few can of the living, eaſe and bread. 
& Lord, Sir, 8 mere mechanic! ſtrangely low, 
cc And coarſe of phraſe, - your Engliſh all are ſo. 
« How elegant your Frenchmen ?”” Mine, d' ye mean? 
I have but one, I hope the fellow's clean. 112 
5 Oh! 
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To teach by painting drunkards doth not laſt 
Now, Aretines pictures have made few chaſte 
No more can princes courts (though there be few 
Better pictures of vice) teach me virtue. 

He like to a high - ſtretcht luteſtring ſqueaks, O Sir, 
*Tis ſweet to talk of kings. At Weſtminſter, 
Said I, the man that keeps the abbey-tombs, 
And for his price, doth with whoever comes 
Of all our Harrys, and our Edwards talk, 
From king to king, and all their kin can walk : 
Your ears ſhall hear nought but kings; your eyes meet 
Kings only: the way to it is Kings- rect. 
He ſmack'd, and cry'd, He's baſe, mechanique, eus, 
So are all your Engliſhmen in their diſcourſe. 
Are not your Frenchmen neat? Mine, as you ſee, 
: have but one, Sir, look, he follows me. 

Certes 


ws 4  w © 
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« Oh! Sir, politely ſo! nay, let me die, 
_ «© Your only wearing is your paduaſoy.“ 

Not, Sir, my only, I have better ſtill, | | 
And this you ſec is but my diſhabille— 115 
Wild to get looſe, his patience I provoke, 

Miſtake, confound, object at all he ſpoke. 
But as coarſe iron, ſharpen'd, mangles more, 
And itch moſt hurts when anger'd to a fore; 


So when you plague a fool, tis {till the curſe, 120 
You only make the matter worſe and worſe. * | 
He paſs'd it o'er ; affects an eaſy ſmile mo 


At all my peeviſhiicti, and turns his ſtyle. 

He aſks, * What news?“ I tell him of new plays, ©. 
New eunuchs, harlequins, and operas. 125 
He hears, and as a ſtill with fimples in it 

Between each drop it gives, ſtays half a minute, 

Loth to enrich me with too quick replies, 

By little, and by little, drops his lies.” | 

Mere houſhold traſh ! of birthnights, balls, and ſhows, © 
More than ten Hollinſheads, or Halls, or Stows. 131 


When 


Certes they are neathy cloath'd, I of this mind _ 
Your only wearing is your grogaram. | 

Not ſo, Sir, I have more. Under this pitch 

He would not fly: I chaff*d him: but as itch 
Scratch'd into ſmart, and as blunt iron ground 
Into an edge, hurts worſe : ſo, I (fool) found, 
Crofling hurt me. To fit my ſullenneſs, 

He to another key his ſtyle doth drefs ; 

And aſks what news ; I tell him of new playes, 
He takes my hand, and as a ſtill, which ſtayes 

A ſembrief *twixt each drop, he niggardly, 

As loth to enrich me, ſo tells many a ly. 

More than ten Hollenſheads, or Halls, or Stows, 
Of trivial houſhold traſh : he knows, he knows 
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When the Queen frown'd, or ſmil'd, he knows; and what 
A ſubtle miniſter may make of that : 
Who fins with whom : who got his penſion rug, 

Or quicken'd a reverſion by a drug: _ 1 888 
Whoſe place is quarter'd out, three parts in four, 

And whether to a biſhop, or a whore: | 

Who having loſt his credit, pawn'd his rent, 

Is therefore fit to have a government : 

Who in the ſecret, deals in ſtocks ſeare, 140 
And cheats th* unknowing widow and the poor: 

Who makes a truſt of charity a job, 

And gets an Act of Parliament to rob: 

Why turnpikes riſe, and now no cit nor clown 

Can gratis ſee the country, or the town: . 
Shortly no lad ſhall chuck, or lady vole, pt 

But ſome exciſing courtier will have toll. 

He tells what ſtrumpet places ſells for life, 

What *ſquire his lands, what citizen his wife: 

At laſt (which proves him wiſer ſtill than all) I 50 
Vi * s face 1s not a whited wall. 


When the Queen frown'd or ſnul'd, and he knows what 
A ſubtle ſtateſman may gather of that; 

He knows who loves whom; and whe! by 1 

Haſtes to an offices ern ; 

Who waſtes in meat, in cloaths, in horſe, he notes, 


Who loveth Whores 
He knows who hath fold his land, and now doth beg 


A licence, old iron, boots, ſhoes; and egg 


Shells to wr : 

\ ſhortly boys ſhall not play 
At 4 or blow- point, but ſhall pay 
Toll to ſome courtier; and wiſer than all us, 


Heſknows what lady is not painted, Thus 
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As one of Wood ward's patients, ſick and ſore, 
1 puke, I nauſeate, - yet he thruſts in more: 
Trims Europe's balance, tops the ſtateſman's part, 
And talks gazettes and poſtboys oer by heart. 155 
Like a big wife at ſight of loathſome meat, 
Ready to caſt, I yawn, I ſigh, and ſweat. 
Then as a licens'd ſpy, whom nothing can, 
Silence or hurt, he libels the great man; 
Swears ev'ry place eatail'd for years to come, 
In ſure ſucceſſion to the day of doom: 
He names the price for ev'ry office paid, 
And ſays our wars thrive ill, becauſe delay'd : 
Nay hints, *tis by connivance of the court, 
That Spain robs on, and Dunkirk's {till a port. 165 
Not more amazement ſeiz'd on Circe's gueſts, 
To lee themſelves fall endlong into beaſts, 


He with home meats cloyes me. I belch, ſpue, ſpit, 
Look pale and ſickly, like a patient, yet 

He thruſts on more, and as he had undertook, 
To ſay gallo-belgicus without book, | 
Speaks of all ſtates and deeds that have been ſince 
The Spaniards came to th' loſs of Amyens. 

Like a big wife, at fight of loathed meat, 

Ready to travail: ſo I figh, and ſweat _ 

| To hear this makaron talk: in vain, for yet, 
Either my humour, or his own to fit, 

He like a priviledg'd ſpie, whom nothing can 
Diſcredit, libels now eint each great man. 
He names the price of ev'ry office paid ; 

He ſaith our wars thrive ill becauſe delaid; 
That offices are intail'd, and that there are 
Perpetuities of them, laſting as far 

As the laſt day ; and that great officers 

Do with the Spaniards ſhare, and Dunkirkers. 


I more: 
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Than mine to find a ſubjeR ſtay d and wiſe 
Already half-rurn'd rraitor by ſurprize. 
I felt th* infection flide from him to me, 176 
As in the pox, ſome give it to get free; 
And quick to ſwallow me, methought I ſaw 
One of our giant ſtatutes ope its jaw. 
In that nice moment, as another lye 
Stood juſt a-tilt, the miniſter came by. 175 
To him he flies, and bows, and bows again, | 
Then, cloſe as umbra, joins thedirty train, 
Not Fannius' ſelf more impudently near, 
When half his noſe is in his prince's ear. 
I quak d 


I more amaz'd than Circe's priſoners, when 
They felt themſelves turn beaſts, felt myſelf then. 
Becoming traitor, and methought I ſaw 
One of our giant ſtatutes ope his jaw 
To fuck me in for hearing him: I found 
That as burnt venemous leachers do grow found 
By giving others their fores, I might grow 
Guilty, and hie free: therefore I did ſhow 
All figns of loathing; but fince J am in, 
I'muſt pay mine, and my forefathers fin 
To the laſt farthing. Therefore to my power 
Toughly aud ſtubbornly I bear; but th” hower 
Of mercy now was come : he tries to bring 
Me to pay a fine to *fcape a torturing, 
And ſays, Sir, can you ſpare me—? I faid, Willingly ; 
Nay, Sir, can you ſpare me a crown ? Thankfully I 
Gave it, as ranſom ; bat as fidlers, ſtill, 
Though they be paid to be gone, yet needs will 
Thruſt one more jigg upon you: ſo did he 
With his long complimental thanks vex me. 
But he is gone, thanks to his needy want, 
And the prerogative of my crown; ſcant | 
41 | His 


Sar.lV.  'VERSIFFED” 


I quak'd at heart; and ftill afraid, to ſee = 

All the court fill'd with ſtranger things than he, 

Ran out as faſt, as one that pays his bail, 

And dreads more actions, hurries from a jail. 
Bear me, ſome god! oh quickly bear me hence 4 

To wholeſome ſolitude, the nurſe of ſenſe: 185 

Where contemplation prunes her ruffled wings p 

And the free ſoul looks down to pity kings ! 

There ſober thought purſu'd th? amuſing theme, 

Till fancy colour'd it, and form'd a dream. ww 04 

A viſion hermits can to hell tranſport, 199 

And forc'd ev'n me to ſee the damn'd at court. 

Not Dante dreaming all th' infernal ſtate, 

Beheld ſuch ſcenes of envy, fin, and hate. 

Baſe fear becomes the guilty, not the free; 

Suits tyrants, plunderers, but ſuits not me : 195 

Shall I, the terror of this fanful town, - 

Care, if a liv'ry'd lord or ſmile or frown 2. 

Who cannot flatter, and deteſt who can, 

Tremble before a noble ſerving-man ? 

O my fair miſtreſs, Truth! ſhall I quit thee 200 

For huffing, braggart, puft nobility ? _ 


His thanks were ended, when I (which did ſee 

All the court fill'd with more ſtrange things than he) 

Ran from thence with ſuch, or more haſt than one 

Who fears more actions, doth haſt from priſon. 
At home in wholeſome ſolitarineſs 

My piteous ſoul began the wretchedneſs 

Of ſuitors at court to mourn, and a trance 

Like his, who dreamt he ſaw hell, did advance 

Itſelf o'er me: ſuch men as he ſaw there 

I ſaw at court, and worſe and more. Low fear 

Becomes the guilty, not th' accuſer : then, 

Shall I, none's ſlave, of highborn or rais'd men 

ers | Fear 


1 n rolls " 
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Thou, who fince yeſterday haſt roll'd o'er all 

The buſy, 1dle blockheads of the ball, 

Haſt thou, oh ſun! beheld an n. ſort, 

Than ſuch as ſwell this bladder of a court? 205 

Now pox on thofe who ſhow a court in wax * / 

It ought to bring all courtiers on their backs : 

Such painted puppets ! ſuch a varniſh'd race 

Of hollow gewgaws, only dreſs and face ! 

Such waxen noſes, ſtately ſtaring things — 210 

No wonder ſome folks bow, and think thern kings. 
See! where the Britiſh youth, engag'd no more, 

At Fig's, at White's, & with felons, or a whore, 


Fear frowns ; and my miſtreſs Truth, betray thee 
For th' huffing, bragart, puft nobility? _ 
No, no, thou which fince yeſterday haſt been, 
Almoſt about the whole world, haſt thou ſeen, 
O fun, in all thy journey, vanity, 
Such as ſwells the bladder of our court? I 
Think he which made your + waxen garden, and 
Tranſported it from Italy, to ſtand 

With us at London, flouts our courtiers ; for 

_ Juſt fuch gay painted things, which no ſap, nor 
Taſte have in them, ours are; and natural 
Some of the ſtocks j are; their fruits baſtard all, 
Dis ten a clock and paſt ; all whom th: mues, 
Baloun, or tennis, diet or the ſtews 


A famous ſhow of the court of France, in wax - werk. 

$ White's was a noted gaming-houſe + Fig's, a prize fighter's academy, 
where the young n-bility received inſtruction in thoſe days: it was alſo cuſ- 
-:» for the nobiliry and gentry to viſit the condemned criminals in New. 


+ A ſhow of the Italian garden in wax-work, in the time of king James 
the Pirſt. 
$ That is, of wood. 


9 Had 
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Pay their laſt duty to the court, and come 

All freſh and fragrant, to the drawing- room; 8 21 = 

In hues as gay, and odours as divine, | ee 

As the fair fields they ſold to look fo fine. 

«© That's velvet for a king!“ the flatt' rer ſwears ; 

Tis true, for ten days hence *twill be king Lear's. 

Our court may juſtly to our ſtage give rules,” 1 229 

That helps it both to fool's-coats and to fools. 

And why not players ſtrut in courtiers cloaths 3 

For theſe are actors too, as well as thoſt: 

Wants reach all ſtates; they beg but better dreſt, 

And all is ſplendid poverty at beſt. 225 
Painted for fight, and eſſened for the ſmell; 

Like frigates fraught with ſpice and cochinell, 

Sail in the ladies: how each pirate eyes 

So weak a veſſel, and fo rich a prize! | 

Top-gallant he, and ſhe in all her trim, 230 

He boarding her, ſhe ſtriking fail to him: | 

© Dear connteſs ! rig charms all hearts to hit!“ 


And ,** Sweet Sir Fopling! you have ſo much wit! _ 
i * N Such 


- = 4 —_ 2a  — — _ * — 


Had all the morning held, now the ſecond 
Time made ready, -that day, in flocks are found | 
In the Preſence, and I (God pardon me) | 


2 


As freſh and ſweet their apparels be, as be A 
Their fields they ſold to buy them. For a king A 
Thoſe hole are, ery the flatterers: and bring t 2111 
Them next week to the theatre to ſell. AM 
Wants reach all ſtates: me ſeems they do as well! 


At ſtage, as courts; all are players. Whoe'er, looks 

(For themſelves date not go) oer Cheapſide books, 

Shall find their wardrobes inventory. Now 120 

The ladies come. As pirates (which do know 

That there came weak ſhips fraught with cutchanel) 

The men board them; and praiſe (as they think) well, 
Vor. II. N I 
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Such wits and beauties are not Prais'd for nought, 
For both the beauty and the wit are bought. 235 
*Twou'd burſt ev'n Heraclitus with the ſpleen, | 
To ſee thoſe anticks, Foplin and Courtin : 

The preſence ſeems, with things ſo richly odd, 
The moſque of Mahound, or ſome queer paged. 
See them ſurvey their limbs by Durer's rules *, 240 
Of all beau-kind the beſt proportion'd fools! | 
Adjuft their cloaths, and to confeſſion draw 

Thoſe venial fins, an atom, or a ſtraw ; 

But oh! what terrors muſt diſtract the ſoul 

Convicted of that mortal crime, a hole; 245 
Or ſhould one pound of powder leſs beſpread _ | 
Thoſe monkey -tails that wag behind their head. 
Thus finiſh'd, and corrected to a hair, 

They march, to prate their hour before the fair. 


Their beauties they the men's wits ; both are bought, 
Why good wits ne'er wear ſcarlet n T thought 
This cauſe, Theſe men, mens wits for ſpeeches buy, 
And women buy all red which ſcarlets dye. 

He call'd her beauty lime-twigs, her hair net: 
She fears her drugs ill lay'd, her hair looſe ſet. 
Wouldn't Heraclitus laugh to ſce Macrine 

From hat to ſhoe, himſelf at door refine, 

As if the preſence were a moſque: and lift 

His ſkirts and hoſe, and call his cloaths to 1 
Making them confeſs not only mortal | 

Great ſtains and holes-1-them, but venial 
Feathers and duſt, wherewith they fornicate : 

And then by Durer's rules ſurvey. the ſtate 

Of his each limb, and with ſtrings the odds tries“ 
Of his neck to his leg, and waſte to thighs. 


20 Albert Durer. 
80 
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So firſt to preach a white-gloy'd chaplain goes, 2.50 
With band of lily, and with cheek of roſe, 
Sweeter than Sharon, in immac'late trim, 
Neatneſs itſelf impertinent in him. 
Let but the ladies ſmile, and they are bleſt: 
Prodigious! how the things proteſt, protef - | 255 
Peace, fools, or Gonſon will for papiſts ſeize you, | 
If once he catch you at your Feſu / Feſu / 

Nature made ev'ry fop to plague his brother, 
Juſt as one beauty mortifies another. 
But here's the captain that will plague them both, 260 
Whoſe air cries arm ! whoſe very looks an oath : 
The captain's honeſt, Sirs, and that's enough, 
Tho” his ſoul's bullet, and his body buff. 
He ſpits fore-right ; his haughty cheſt before, 
Like batt'ring rams, beats open ev'ry door: 265 


* * — 
8 . 
* 


So in immaculate cloaths, and ſymmetry 
Perfect as circles, with ſuch nicety 

As a young preacher at his firſt time goes 

To preach, he enters, and a lady which owes 
Him not ſo much as good- will, he arreſts, 

And unto her proteſts, proteſts, proteſts, 

So much as at Rome would ſerve to have thrown 
Ten cardinals into the Inquiſition ; 

And whiſpers by Jeſu ſo oft, that a 

Purſuevant would have raviſh'd him away 

For ſaying our lady's pſalter. But tis fit 

That they each other plague, they merit it. 

But here comes Glorious that will plague *em both, 
Who in the other extreme only doth 

Call a rough careleſneſs, good faſhion : 

Whoſe cloak his ſpurs tear, or whom he ſpits on, 
He cares not, he. His ill words do no harm 
To him; he ruſhes in, as if arm, arm, | 


Fo He 
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And with a face as red, and as awry, 

As Herod's hangdogs in old URL thy, 

Scarecrow to boys, the breeding woman's curſe, 

Has yet a ſtrange ambition to look worſe: * 

Confounds the civil, keeps the rude in awe, 270 

Jeſts like a licens'd fool, commands like law. | 
Frighted, I quit the room, but leave it ſo 

As men from Jails to execution go; 

For hung with deadly fins * I ſee the wall, 

And lin'd with giants deadlier than em all: „ 

Each man an Aſkapart +, of ſtrength to toſs LD 

For quoits, both Temple-bar and Charing-croſs, 

Scar'd at the grizly forms, I ſweat, I fly, 

And ſhake all o'er, like a diſcover'd ſpy. ; 
Courts are too much for wits ſo weak as mine: 280 

Charge them with Heay'n's artillry, bold diyine ! "gig 


From 


3 


one 


He meant to cry ; and though his face he as ill 

As theirs which in old hangings whip Chriſt, ſtill 

He ftrives to look worſe ; he keeps all in awe; © 

Jeſts like a licens'd fool, dc and like law. 
Tir'd, now I leave this place, and but pleas'd ſo 

As men * gaols to execution go, 

Go, through the great chamber (why is it hung 

With the ſeven deadly fins?) being among 

Thoſe Aſkaparts +, men big enongh to throw 

Charing- croſs for a bar, men that do know 

No token of wort, but queen's man, and fine 

Living; barrels of beef, flaggons'of wine. 

I Thook like a ſpied ſpie Preachers which are 

Seas of wit and arts, you can, 'then dare, 

Drown the fins of this place, but as for me 

Which am but a ſcant brook, enough ſhall be 


® The room hung with old tapeſiry, repreſenting the ſevcn deadly l 
+ A gant famous in romanccs. yo 
To 


— 
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From ſuch alone the Great rebukes endure, 

Whoſe ſatire's ſacred, and whoſe rage ſecure: 

Tis mine to waſh a few light ſtains, but theirs | 

To deluge fin, and drown a court in tears. 285 
Hbwe'er what's now Apocrypha, my wit, | 
In time to come, may pals for holy writ. 


* 


To waſh the ſtains away : although I yet 
{With Maccadees modeſty) the known merit 
Of my work leſſen, yet ſome wiſe men ſhall, 
1 hope, eſteem my writs canonical. 


% 
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Written in MDCCXXXVI1II. 


ETA LOGU.E 1. 


Fx. M O twice a twelvemonth * you appear in print, 
And when it comes, the court ſee nothing in't. 

You grow correct, that once with rapture writ, 

And are, befides, too moral for a wit. 

Decay of parts, alas ! we all muſt feel— 

Why now, this moment, don't I ſee you ſteal ? 

Tis all from Horace; Horace long before ye 

Said, „“ Tories call'd him Whig, and Whigs a Tory ;" 

And taught his Romans, in much better metre, 

«© To laugh at fools who put their truſt in Peter.” 10 

But Horace, Sir, was delicate, was nice ; 


Bubo obſerves & he laſh'd no ſort of vice: 


® Theſe two lines are from Horace: and the only lines that are ſo in the 
whole poem. | 
$ Some guilty perſon very fond of making ſuch an obſervation. 


Horace 
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Horace would ſay, Sir Billy ſerv'd the crown, | 
Blunt could do bus'neſs, H-ggins “ knew the town; 
In Sappho touch the failings of the ſex, 18 

In rev'rend biſhops note ſome ſmall neglectæ, 
And own the Spaniard did a waggiſh thing, 
Who cropt our ears &, and ſent them to the king. 
His ſly, polite, inſinuating ſtyle 
Could pleaſe at court, and make AuGusTvus ſmile: 20 
An artful manager, that crept between 
His friend and. ſhame, and was a kind of ſcreen. 
But faith your very friends will ſoon be ſore; 
Patriots there are, who wiſh you'd jeſt no more 
And where's the glory? *twill be only thought 25 
The great man + never offer'd you a groat. 
Go ſee Sir ROBERT 


P. See Sir RoBERT "8 
And never laugh—for all my life to come? 
Seen him I have, but in his happier hour 
Of ſocial pleaſure, ill-exchang'd for pow'r ; 30 
Seen him, uncumber'd with the venal tribe, 
Smile without art, and win without a bribe. 
Would he oblige me? let me only find, 
He does not think me what he thinks mankind. _ | 
Come, come, at all I laugh he laughs, no doubt ; 35 
The only diff rence is, 1 dare laugh out. 


F. Why yes: with Scripture ſtill you may be free; 
A horſe- laugh, if you pleaſe, at honeſty ; 


A joke on JEKYL I, or ſome odd old whig, 
Who never chang'd his principle, or wig : 40 


* Formerly jailor of the Fleet-priſon, enriched himſelf by many exactions, 
for which he was tried and expelled. 

$ Said to be executed by the captain of a Spaniſh ſhip on one Jenkins, a 
captain of an Engliſh one, He cut off his cars, and bid him carry them to 
the king his maſter. 

F A phraſe, by common uſe, uppropriated to the firſt miniſter. . _ : 

} Sir Joſeph Jckyl, Maſter of the Rolls, a true whig in his principles, and 
a man of the utmoſt probity. He ſometimes voted againſt the court, Which 
drew upon him the laugh here deſcribed of ox E who beſtowed it equally upon 
religion and honeſty, He dicd a few months after the publication of thi, 
porm, 


A pa- 
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A patriot is a fool in ev'ry age, 54 
Whom all lord chamberlains allow the ſtage : 
Theſe nothing hurts; they keep their faſhion fill, 
And wear their ſtrange old virtue, as they will. 

If any aſk you, Who's the man, fo near 45 
* His prince, that writes in verſe, and has his ear?“ 
Why, anſwer, LyTTELTON “, and Pll engage 
The worthy youth ſhall ne'er be in a rage; 
But were his verſes vile, his whifper baſe, 1 
You'd quickly find him in Lord Fanny*s caſe. 50 
§ Sejanus, Wolſey, hurt not honeſt FLEURVY +, 
But well may put ſome ſtateſmen in a fury. 

Laugh then at any, but at fools or foes; 
Theſe you but anger, and you mend not thoſe. 54 
Laugh at your friends, and, if your friends are fore, 
So much the better, you may laugh the more. 
To vice and folly to confine the jeſt; | | 
Sets half the world, God knows, againſt the reft ; 
Did not the ſneer of more impartial men | 
At ſenſe and virtue balance all agen. 60 
Judicious wits ſpread wide the ridicule, 
And charitably comfort knave and fool. 

P. Dear Sir, forgive the prejudice of youth : 
Adieu diſtinction, ſatire, warmth, and truth! | 
Come, harmleſs chüracter that no one hit; 65 
Come, Henley's oratory, Oſborn's f wit! Fw, 
The honey dropping from Favonio's tongue, 
The flow'rs of Bubo, and the flow of Y——ng ! 


George Lyttelton, feeretary to the Prince of Wales, diſtinguiſhed both 
for his writings and ſpeeches in the ſpirit of liberty, 

$ The one the wicked miniſter of Tiberius, the other, of Henry vm. 
The writers againſt the court uſually beſtowed theſe and other odious names 
on the miniſter, without diſtinction, and in the moſt injurious manner. Sce 
DialJz. . 

+ Cardinal, and miniſter to Louis XV. It was a patriot · ſaſhion, at thet 
time, to cry up his wiſdom and honeſty. 

1 See them in their places in th: Dunciad. 

155 The 
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The gracious dew “ of pulpit eloquence, 

And all the we}l-whipt cream of courtly ſenſe, 20 
That firſt was H—vy's, F—'s next, and then | 
The S—te's, and then H—vy's once agen, 

O come, that eaſy, Ciceronian ſtyle, 

do Latin, yet ſo Engliſh all the while, | 

As tho? the pride of Middleton and Bland, 75 
All boys may read, and girls may underſtand ! ! Þ 
'Then might I Bag; without the leaſt offence, 

And all I ſung ſhould be the natron's ſenſe ; 

Or teach the melancholy muſe to mourn, 

Hang the ſad verſe on CaroLixA's & urn, 80 
And hail her paſſage to the realms of reſt, > 
All parts perform'd, and ali her children bleſt ! 
8o—Satire is no more—1 feel it die 

No Gazetteer more innocent than ] 
And let, a God's name, ev'ry fool and knave 85 
Be rac'd thro! life, and flatter'd in his grave. 

F. Why fo? if Satire knows its time and place, 
You ſtill may laſh the greateſt in diſgrace ; 

For merit will by turns forſake them all; 
Would you know when exactly When they fall, 90 
But let all ſatire in all changes ſpare 
Immortal $S—k, and grave Dre +. 

Silent and ſoft, as ſaints remove to Heav'n, 

All tyes diſſolv'd and ev'ry fin forgiv” n, 

Theſe may ſome gentle miniſterial wing 95 
Receive, and place for eyer near a king | 


* Alludes to ſome court ſermons, and florid panegyrical ſpeeches; parti- 
cularly one very ſull of puerilitics and flatteries ; which afterwards got into 
an addreſs in the fame pretty ſtyle; and was laſtly ſerved p in an epitaph, 
between Latin and Englith, publiſhed by its author. 

$ Queen conſort of king George II. She died in 2737. Her death gave 
occalion, as is obſegved above, to many indiſereet and mean performances 
unworthy of her memory, whoſe laſt moments manifeſted the utmoſt oou- 
rage and teſolution. 

+ A title given that dard by king James II. He was of the bedehamber 
king Willi m: he was ſo to king George I. he was ſo to * ng George 11. 
This lord was very Akitful in all the forms of the hogſe, in yore he diſ- 
charged himſclf with great 88 

Yor. II. O ho There, 
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There, where no paſſion, pride, or ſhame tranſport, 
Lull'd with the ſweet Nepenthe of a court; 
There, where no father's, brother's, friend's diſgrace 
Once break their reſt, or ſtir them from their place: 
But paſt the ſenſe of human miſeries, 8 101 
All tears are wip'd for ever from all eyes; 
No cheek is known to bluſh, no heart to throb, 
Save when they loſe a Jen; or a job. | 

P. Good Heav'n forbid, that I ſhould blaſt their glory, 
Who know how like whig miniſters to tory, 106 
And when three ſov'reigns dy*d, could ſcarce be vext, 
Confii'ring what a gracious prince * was next. 
Have I, ia filent wonder, ſeen ſuch things 
As pride 1n flaves, and avarice in kings ; 110 
And at a peer, or peereſs, ſhall I fret, 
Who ſtarves a ſiſter, or forſwears a debt? 
Virtue, 1 grant you, is an empty boaſt ; 
But ſhall the dignity of Vice be loſt ? | 
Ye gods! ſhall Cibbe.”s fon, without rebuke, 115 
Swear like a lord, or Rich & outwhore a duke? 
A fav'rite's porter with his maſter vie, 
Be brib'd as often, and as often lie ? 
Shall Ward draw contracts with a ſtateſman's {kill 2 
Or Japhet pocket, like his grace, a will ? | 120 
Is it for Bond or Peter, (paltry things) | 
To pay their debts, or keep their faith like kings ? 

If Blount + diſpatch'd himſelf, he play'd the man, 

And ſo may'ſt thou, illuftrious Paſſeran } ! 


The ſtyle of addreſſes on an acceſſion. 

S Two players: look for them in the Dunciad. 

+ Author of an impious fooliſh book called th, Oracles of Rafe, who be- 
ing in love with a near kinſwoman of his, and rejected, gave himtelf a ſtab 
in the arm, as pretending to Rill bimſelf; of the conſequence of which he 
really died. 

Author of another book of the ſame ſtamp, called, A þbi oſepbical Diſ- 
courſe on Death, being a defence of ſuicide, He was a nobleman of Piedmont, 
| baniſhed from his country for his impieties, and lived in the utmoſt miſery, 


yet feared to practiſe his own precepts, —This unhappy man at laſt died a 
penitent. 


i But 
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But ſhall a printer * weary of his life, 125 

Learn, from their books, to hang himſelf and wife ? 

This, this, my friend, I cannot, muſt not bear; 

Vice thus abus'd, demands a nation's care: 

This calls the church to deprecate our ſin, . 

And hurls the thunder of the laws on gin 8. 130 
Let modeſt Fos TER, if he will, excell 

Ten metropolitans in preaching well; 

A ſimple quaker, or a quaker's wite, 

Outdo Landaffe + in doctrine, —yea in life: 

Let humble ALLEN, with an aukward ſhame, 135 

Do good by ſtealth, and bluſh to find it fame. 

Virtue may chuſe the high or low degree, 

Tis juſt alike to Virtue, and to me; | 

Dwell in a monk, or light upon a © 5AY 

She's ſtill the ſame belov'd, contented thing. 140 

Vice is undone, if ſhe forgets her birth, 

And ſtoops from angels to the dregs of earth: 

But ' tis the fall degrades her to a whore: 

Let greatneſs own her, and ſhe's mean no more, 

Her birth, her beauty, crouds and courts confeſs, 

Chaſte matrons praiſe her, and grave biſhops bleſs ; 

In golden chains the willing world ſhe draws, 

And hers the Goſpel is, and hers the laws, 

Mounts the tribunal, lifts her ſcarlet head, 

And ſees pale Virtue carted in her ſtead. 150 

Low ! at the wheels of her triumphal car, 

Old England's genius, rough with many a ſcar, 

Dragg'd in the duſt! his arms hang idly round, 

His flag inverted trails along the ground ! 

Our youth, all liv'ry'd o'er with foreign gold, 155 

Be fore her dance: behind her, crawl the old! 


A fact that happened in London a few years paſt. The unhappy man 


left behind him a paper juſtifying his action by the reaſonings of ſome of 
theſe authors, 


§ A ſpirituous liquor, the nah uſe of which had almoſt deſtroyed 
the lowelt rank of the people, till it was reſtrained by an act of parliament in 
1716. 
A poor b ſhopr ick in Wales, as poorly ſupplied. 
O 2 N See 
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See thronging millions to the Pagod run, 

And offer country, parent, wife, or ſon! 

Hear her black trumpet thro? the land proclaim, 

That Nor To BE CORRUPTED Is THE SHAME, 160 

In ſoldier, churchman, patriot, man in pow'r, 

Tis av'rice all, ambition is no more ! | 

See, all our nobles begging to be ſlaves ! 

See, all our fools aſpiring to he knaves! 

The wit of cheats, the courage of a whore, 16g 

Are what ten thouſand envy and adore : 

All, all lock up, with reverential awe, 

At crimes that ſcape, or triumph o'er the law: 

While truth, worth, wiſdom, daily they decry— 

& Nothing is ſacred now but villainy.“ 170 
Vet may this verſe (if ſuch a verſe remain) 

Show there was one who held it in diſdain; 


1. 
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DL A.&.0,6G,.0U-K..:1K. 


Fx. JIS all a libel—Paxton * (Sir) will ſay. _ 
P. Not yet, my friend! to-morrow faith 
it may; 
And for that very cauſe I print to-day. 
How ſhould I fret to mangle ev'ry line, 
In rev'rence to the fins of Thirty-nine ! 5 
Vice with ſuch giant ſtrides comes on amain, i 
Invention ſtrives to be before in vain; 
Feign what I will, and paint it e'er lo ſtrong, 
Some riſing genius ſins up to my ſong, 
F. Yet none but you by name the guilty laſh ; 10 
_ Ev'n Guthry & faves half Newgate by a daſh. 
Spare then the perſon, and expoſe the vice. 
P. How, Sir ! not damn the ſharper, but the dice ! 


Late ſolicitor to the Treaſury. 
8 The ordinary of Newgate, who publithes' d the memoirs of the malefac- 
tors, and is often prevailed-ypon to be ſo tender of their reputation, as to ſet 
down no more thau the initials of their name. 


Come 


EPELOGUR Dear. I, 


Come on then, ſatire ! gen'ral, unconfin'd, 
Spread thy broad wing, and ſouce on all the kind. 15 
Ve ſtateſmen, prieſts, of one religion all! 
Ye tradeſmen, vile, in army, court, or hall ! 
Ye rev'rend atheiſts. F. Scandal! name them, Who? 
P. Why that's the thing you bid me not to do. 
Who ſtarv'd a fiſter, Who forſwore a debt, 20 
I never nam'd ; the town's enquiring yet. 
The pois'ning ewe SF You mean P. I don't.— 
F. You do: | 
P. See, now I keep the ſecret, and not you! 
The bribing ſtateſman—F. Hold, too high you go. 
P. The brib'd eletor—F. There you ſtoop too low. 
P. I fain would pleafe you, if I knew with what ; 26 
Tell me, which knave is lawful game, which not? 
Muſt great offenders, once eſcap'd the crown, 
Like royal harts *, be never more run down ? 
Admit-your law to ſpare the knight requires, 30 
As beaſts of nature may we hunt the *fquires ? 
Suppoſe I cenſure—you know what I mean 
0 TT. a biſhop, may I name a dean? 
F. A dean, Sir? no; his fortune is not made, 
You hurt a man that's rng! in the trade. 35 
f P. If not the tradeſman who ſet up to-day, - 
Much leſs the prentice who to-morrow may. 
Down, down, proud ſatire! tho' a realm be ſpoil'd, 
Arraign no mightier thief than wretched Wild 8; 
Or, if a court or country's made a job, 40 
Go drench a pickpocket, and join the mob, _ | 
But, Sir, I beg you (for the love of vice)! 
The matter's weighty, pray conſider twice; 
ave you leſs pity for the needy cheat, | 
The poor and friendleſs villain, than the great? 45 


102 


* Alluding to the old game - laws, when our kings ſpent all the time they 
could ſpare from human flaughter, in woods and foreſts, 


9 Jonathan ils, a famous thief, and thief-impeacher, who was at Jaſt 
caught in his own train and hanged. 


2 | Alas! 


Dial I T O-THEMSATIRES. 103 
Alas! the ſmall diſeredit of a bribe | | 
Scarce hurts the lawyer, but undoes the ſcribe. 

Then better ſure it charity becomes | 

To tax directors, who (thank God) have s * 

Still better, miniſters; or, if the thing ; 50 
May pinch ev'n there why lay it on a king s. 

F. Stop! ſtop! ä 
P. Muſt ſatire, then, nor riſe nor call > 
Sai out, and bid me blame no rogues at all. 

F. Ye. ſtrike that Wild, I'll juſtify the blow. 

P. Strike! why the man was hang'd ten years ago: 
Who now that obſolete example fears ? " 
Ev'n Peter trembles only for his ears d. | 

F. What always Peter? Peter thinks you ada; 

You make men deſp'rate, if they once are bad; 
Elſe might he take to virtue ſome years Bendel 60 

P. As S—k;, if he lives, will love the PRINCE. | 

F. Strange ſpleen to S—k ! 

P. Do J wrong the man? 
God knows, I praiſe the courtier where I can. 
When I confeſs, there 1s who feels for fame, 
And melts to goodneſs, need I SCAR'BROW + name? 65 
Pleas'd let me own, in Eſher's peaceful grove : 
(Where Kent and Nature vye for PELHAM's love) 
The ſcene, the maſter, opening to my view, 
I fit and dream I ſee my CRaoGs anew ! 


lle is ſerious on the foregoing ſubjects of ſatire; but ironical here, and 
only allud-s to the common practices of miniſters, in 190 their own mit- 
carriages on their maſters. 

$ Peter had, the year before this, ate eſcaped rhe pillory, for for- 
gery; and got off with a ſevere rebuke only from the bench. 

+ Earl of and knight of the Garter, whoſe perſonal attachments to the kin 9 
appeared from his ſteady adherenee to the royal intereſt, aſter his teſignation 
of his great employment of maſter of the horſe; and whoſe known honaur 
and virtue made him eſteemed by all parties. 

The houſe and gardens of Eſher in Surry, belonging to the honourable 
Mr. Pelham, brother to the duke of Newca{tle. The author could not have 


given a more amiable idea of his chaneler than in comparing him to Mr, 
Craggs. 


Ev'n 
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Ev*n in a biſhop I can ſpy deſert ; 70 
Secker is decent, Rundel has a heart, 

Manners with candour are to Benſon giv'n, 
To Berkley, every virtue under Heav'n. 

But does the court a worthy man remove? | 
That inſtant, I declare, he has my love: 75 
I ſhun his zenith, court his mild decline; 

Thus SomMERs * once, and HALiraAx 8, were mine. 
Oft, in the clear, Kill mirrour of retreat, 
I ftudy'd SHREWSBURY +, the wile and great; 


CARLETON's I calm ſenſe, and STANHOPE's || noble 
flame, 8g 

Compar'd, and knew their gen'rous end the ſame :; 

How pleaſing ATTERBURY's ſofter hour! 

How ſhine the ſoul, unconquer'd in the Tow'r! 


How can I PuLT'xEy, CHESTERFIELD forget, 
While Roman ſpirit charms, and Attic wit: 


ARGYLL, the ſtate's whole thunder born to wield, 
And ſhake alike the ſenate and the field : 


Or WynpDuam **, juſt to freedom and the throne, 
The maſter of our paſſions, and his own. 


®* John lord Sommers died in 1716. He had been lord keeper in the reign 
of William III. who took from him the ſeals in #700. The author had the 
honovr of knowing him in 1706. A faithful, able, and incorrupt mi- 
niſter; who, to the qualities of a conſummate ftateſman, added thoſe of a 
man of learning and politeneſs. 

5 A peer, no leſs diſtinguiſhed by his love of letters than his abilities in 
Parliament, He was diſgraced in 1710, on the change of queen Ann's 
miniſtry. 

+ Charles Talbot, duke of Shrewſbury, had been ſecretary of ſtate, am- 
baſſador in France, lord licutenant of Ireland, lord Chamberlain, and lord 
Treafurer, He ſeveral times quitted his employments, and was often re- 
called. He died in 1718. 

+ Hen. Boyle, lord Carleton, (nephew of the famous Robert Boyle) who 
was ſecretary of ſtate under William III. and preſident of the council under 
gueen Anne. 

| James earl Stanhope. A nobleman of equal cqurage, ſpirit, and leatu- 
ing. General in Spain, and ſecretary of ſtate, 

** Sir William Wyndham, chancellor of the Ruchequer under quren 
Anne, made early a conſiderable figure; but ſince a much greater both by his 

ability and cloquence, joined with the utmoſt judgment and temper. 


Names, 
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Names, which J long have lov'd, nor lov'd in vain, 90 
Rank'd with their friends, not number'd with their train; 
And if yet higher the proud lift ſhould end, 
Still let me ſay ! No follower, but a friend, 

Yet think not, friendſhip only prompts my lays; 
I follow Virtue ; where ſhe ſhines, I praiſe ; 95 
Point ſhe to Prieſt or Elder, Whig or Tory, 
Or round a Quaker's beaver caſt a glory. 
I never (to my ſorrow I declare) 
Din'd with the MAN of Ross, or my 8 Ma v' Rs 
Some, in their choice of friends (nay, look not grave) 
Have ſtill a ſecret biaſs to a knave : 101 
To find an honeſt man I beat about, 
And love him, court him, praiſe him, in or out. 

F. Then why ſo few commend? _ 

| P. Not ſo fierce ; 

Find you the virtue, and Þll find the verſe, _ 105 
But random praiſe— the taſk can neꝰ er be done; 
Each mother aſks it for her booby ſon, 
Each widow aſks it for the be/t of men, 
For him ſhe weeps, for him ſhe weds agen. 
' Praiſe cannot ſtoop, like ſatire, to the ground: 110 
The number may be hang'd, but not be crown'd. 
Enough for half the greateſt of theſe days, 
To *ſcape my cenſure not expect my praiſe. 
Are they not rich ? what more can they pretend ? 
Dare they to hope a poet for their friend? 115 
What RIichELIEVU wanted, Louis ſcarce could gain, 
And what young Au uo wiſh'd, but wiſh'd in vain. 
No pow'r the Muſe's friendſhip can command; 
No pow'r, when Virtue claims it, can withſtand ; 
To Cato, Virgil paid one honeſt line; 120 
O let my country's friends illumine mine! 
— What are you thinking? F. Faith the thought's no fin, 
I think your friends are out, and would be in. 

P. If merely to come in, Sir, they go out, 
The way they take is ſtrangely round about, 125 


Vol. II. | P F. They 
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F. They too may be corrupted, you'll allow ? 
P. I only call thoſe knaves who are ſo now. 
Is that too little? Come then, Ill comply 
Spirit of Arnall * ! aid me while I lie, 
CoBHAM's a coward, PoLwarTH & is a flave, 130 
And LYTTLETON a dark, deſigning knave, 
ST. JOHN has ever been a wealthy fool—— 
But let me add, Sir RoBerT's mighty dull, 
Has never made a friend in private life, 
And was, beſides, a tyrant to his wife, 135 
But pray when others praiſe him, do I blame? 
Call Verres, Wolſey, any odious name? 
Why rail they then, if but a wreath of mine, 
Oh all accompliſh'd Sr. Joun ! deck thy ſhrine? 
What ? ſhall each ſpur-galPd hackney of the day, 140 
When Paxton gives him double pots and pay, 
Or each new-penſion'd ſycophant, pretend 
To break my windows if I treat a friend; 
Then wiſely plead, to me they meant no hurt, 
But twas my gueſt at whom they threw the dirt? 145 
Sure, if I ſpare the miniſter, no rules 
Of honour bind me, not to maul his tools ; 
Sure, if they cannot cut, it may be ſaid 
His ſaws are toothleſs, and his hatchets lead. 
It anger'd TURENNE, once upon a day, 150 
To ſee a footman kick'd, that took his pay: 
But when he heard th' affront the fellow gave, 
Knew one a man of honour, one a knave ; 
The prudent gen'ral turn'd it to a jeſt, 
And begg'd, he'd take the pains to kick the reſt . 
Which not at preſent having time to do 
F. Hold, Sir! for God's ſake, where's th* affront to you ? 


® Look for him i in his place Dune. B ii. ver. 315. 
$ The Hon. Hugh Hume, fon of Alexander carl of Marchmont, grand. 
ſon of Patrick carl of Marchmont, and diſtinguiſhed, like them, in the cauſe 


of . 205 
Againſt 
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Againſt your worſhip when had S—k writ ? 

Or P—ge pour'd forth the torrent of his wit? 

Or grant the bard * whoſe diſtich all commend 160 
In pow'r a ſervant, out of pow'r a friend) j | 
To We guilty of ſome venial fin ; 

What's that to you who ne'er was out nor in? 

The prieſt whoſe flattery bedropt the crown, 

How hurt he you? he only ſtain'd the gown. 163 
And how did, pray, the florid youth offend, 
Whoſe ſpeech you took, and gave it to a friend? 

P. Faith, it imports not much from whom it came; ; 
Whoever borrow'd, could not be to blame, 
Since the whole houſe did afterwards the ſame. 170 
Let courtly wits to wits afford ſupply, 

As hog to hog in huts of Weſtphaly ; 

If one, thro* Nature's bounty, or his lord's, 

Has what the frugal, dirty ſoil affords, | 

From him the next receives it, thick or thin, 178 
As pure a meſs almoſt as it came in; | 

The bleſſed benefit, not there confin'd, 

Drops to the third, who nuzzles cloſe behind: 

From tail to mouth, they feed and they carouſe ; 

The laſt full fairly gives it to the Houſe. - . *, 360 

F. This filthy ſimile, this beaftly line 
Quite turns my ſtomach— 

P. So does flatt' ry mine; 
And all your courtly Ciyet-cats can vent, 
Perfume to you, to me is excrement. | 
But hear me further—Japhet, tis agreed, 185 
Writ not, and Chartres & ſcarce could write or read, 
In all the courts of Pindus guiltleſs quite ; 
But pens can forge, my friend, that cannot write: 
And muſt no egg in Japhet's face be thrown, | 
Becauſe the deed he forg'd was not my o.] en? 199 


A verſe taken out of a poem to Sir R. W. 
§ See the Epiſtle to lord Bathurſt. 


P'2 FFF. 
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Muſt never - patriot then declaim at gin, 
Unleſs, good man! he hath been fairly in? 
No zealous paſtor blame a failing ſpouſe, 
Without a ſtaring reaſon on his bros? a 
And each blaſphemer quite eſcape the rod, 195 
Becauſe the infult's not on man, but God > a 
Aſk you what provocation I have had ? 
The ſtrong antipathy of good to bad. 
When Truth or Virtue an affront endures, - - PS. 
Th' affront is mine, my friend, and ſhould be wo 200 
Mine, as a foe profeſs'd to falſe pretence, _ 
Who think a coxcomb's honour like his ſenſes | _ 
Mine, as a friend to every worthy minds, =» 
And mine as man, who feel for all mankind. | 


F. You're 9 proud. 


So impudent, I own myſelf r 206 

So odd, my country's ruin makes me grave. 

Yes, I am proud: I muſt be proud to ſee 

Men not afraid of God, afraid of me: pag 

Safe from the bar, the pulpit, and the throne, Jp» * (op 

Yet touch'd and ſham'd by ridicule alone. 3 
O ſacred weapon ! left for Truth's defence, 

Sole dread of folly, vice, and inſolence! 

To all but heav n- directed hands deny'd, 


* 
* 


The Muſe may give thee, but the gods muſt guide: 21 Is 


Rev rent I touch thee ! but with honeſt zeal ; 
To rouze the watchmen of the public weal, 
To virtue's work provoke the tardy hall, 
And goad the prelate ſlumb' ring in his ſtall, 


Ye tinſel inſets ! whom a court maintains, | 220 


Tnat counts your beauties only by your ſtains, 

Spin all your cobwebs o'er the eye of day! 

The Muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away: 

All his grace preaches, all his lordſhip fings, 4 

All chat makes ſaints of queens, and gods of kings. 225 


5 All 
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Cay 


P. So proud I am no 1 50 | 
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Diar.lt, TO THE SATIRES.. | 2 


All, all but Truth, drops dead-born from the preſ, 
Like the laſt Gazette, or the laſt addreſs, . 
When black ambition * Rains a public cauſe, hall 
A monarch's ſword when mad vain-glory draws, 
Not Waller's wreath can hide the nation's ſcary 230 
Not Boileau turn the feather to a ſtar. gs 
Not ſo, when diadem'd with rays divine, 1 
Touch'd with the flame that breaks from Virtue's ſhrine, 
Her prieſteſs Muſe forbids the good to die, 4 
And opes the temple of Eternity. _ we. 
There, other trophics deck the truly brave, 
Than ſuch as Anſtis & caſts into the grave; 
Far other ſtars than * and ** wear, | 
And may deſcend to Mordington from 8ST AIR; + 
(Such as on Hovcn's unſully'd Mitre ſhine, 249 
Or beam, good Dicsy }, from a heart like thine) 
Let Envy howl, while Heav'n's whole chorus ſings, 
And bark at honour not conferr'd by kings ; 
Let Flatt'ry ſick' ning ſee the incenſe riſe, 
Sweet to the world, and grateful to the ſkies : 245 
Truth guards the poet, ſanctifies the line, 
And makes immortal, verſe as mean as mine. 
Ves, the laſt pen for freedom let me draw, 
When Truth ſtands trembling on the edge of law; 
Here, laſt of Britons ! let your names be read; 250 
Are none, none living? let me praiſe the dead, 


42310 


The caſe of Cromwell in the civil war of England; and (ver. 229) of 
Louis XIV. in his conqueſt of the Low Countries. 

§ The chief herald at arms, It is the cuſtom, at the funeral of great 
peers, to caſt into the grave the broken ſtaves and enſigus of honour. 

+ John Dalrymple earl of Stair, knight of the thiſtle, ſerved in all the 
wars under the duke of nnn ; and afterwards as ambaſſador in 
France. 

+ Dr. John Hough, biſhop of Worceſter, and the lord Digby. The one 
an aſſertor of the church of England, in oppoſition to the falſe meaſures of 
king James II. The other as firmly attached to the cauſe of that king. Both 
acting out of principle, and equally men of honour and virtue. 


Aud 
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And for that cauſe which made your fathers ſhine, 
Fall by the votes of their degen'rate line. 

F. Alas! alas! pray end what you began, 
And write next winter more Eſſays on an *. 


This was the laſt poem of the kind printed by our author, with a reſolu- 
tion to publiſk no more; but to enter thus, in the moſt plain and ſolemn 
manner he could, a ſort of PzOTEST againſt that inſuperable corruption 
and depravity of manners, which he had been ſo unhappy as to live to ſee. 
Could he have hoped to have amended any, he had continued thoſe attacks: 
but bad men were grown fo ſkameleſs and ſo powerful, that ridicule was be- 
cat as unſafe as it was ineſſectual. The Poem raiſed him, as he knew it 
would, ſome enemies; but he had reaſon to be ſatisfied with the approba- 
tion of good men, et" own tonſticnce. 


ON 


Receiving from the Right Hon. the Lady 


FRANCES SHIRLEY * 


A STANDISH and TWO PENS. 


* 


* ES, I beheld th* Athenian queen 
Deſcend in all her ſober charms ! 
«© And take (ſhe ſaid, and ſmiPd ſerene) 
<< Take at this hand celeſtial arms. 


Secure the radiant weapons wield 

* This golden lance ſhall guard deſert, 
« And if a vice dares keep the field, 

6 This ſteel ſhall ſtab it to the heart.“ 


Aw'd on my bended knees I fell, 
Receiv'd the weapons of the ſky ; 

And dipt them in the fable well, 
The fount of fame or infamy. 


What well? what weapon? (Flavia cries) 
A ſtandiſh, ſteel and golden pen! 

«© It came from Bertrand's, not the ſkies ; 
I gave it you to write again. 


? A ]Jady whoſe great merit Mr. Pope took a real pleaſure in celebrating, 


But, 


- uns 7] 


c But, friend, take heed whom you attack 
e You'lt bring a houſe (I mean of peers) 

«© Red, blue, and green, nay, white and black, 
* and all about your ears. 


& You'd write as ſmooth again on glaſs, 
c And run, on ivory, ſo glib, 

«© As not to ſtick at fool or aſs, 
Nor ſtop at flattery or fib. 


« Athenian queen ! and ſober charms ! 
6 tell ye, fool, there's nothing in't: 
& Tis Venus, Venus gives theſe arms; 
In Dryden's Virgil fee the print. 


« Come, if you'll be a quiet ſoul, 

«© That dares tell neither truth nor lies, 
“ PIlift you in the harmleſs roll 

Of thoſe that ſing of theſe poor eyes.“ 
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Dede by the firſt corre 


EDITION of the DUNCIAD. 


T is with pleaſure I hear, that you have procured a 

correct copy of the Dux iA D, which the many ur- 
reptitious ones have rendered ſo neceſſary; and it is yet 
with more, that I am informed it will be attended with a 
CoMMENTARY : a work ſo requiſite, that I cannot think 
the author himſelf would have omitted it, had he approved 
of the firſt appearance of this Poem. 

Such Notes as have occurred to me I herewith ſend 
you: you will oblige me by inſerting them amongſt thoſe 
which are, or will be, tranſmitted to you by others; 
fince not only the author's friends, but even ſtrangers, 
appear engaged by humanity, to take ſome care of an 
orphan of ſo much genius and ſpirit, which its parent 
ſeems to have abandoned from the very beginning, and 
ſuffered to ſtep into the world naked, unguarded, and 
unattended, | | 

It was upon reading ſome of the abuſive papers lately 
publiſhed, that my great regard to a perſon, whoſe friend- 
ſhip I eſteem as one of the chief honours of my life, and 
a much greater reſpeQ to Truth, than to him or any man 


Q_ 2 | living, 
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living, engaged me in enquiries, of which the encloſed 
Notes are the fruit. 

T perceived, that moſt of theſe authors had been 
(doubtleſs very wiſely) the firſt aggreſſors. They had 
tried, *till they were weary, what was to be got by rail- 
ing at each other; Nobody was either concerned or ſur- 
prized, if this or that ſcribbler was proved a dunce. But 
every one was curious to read what could be ſaid to prove 
Mr. Pore one, and was ready to pay ſomething for ſuch 
a diſcovery : a ftratagem, which would they fairly own, 
it might not only reconcile them to me, but ſcreen them 
from the reſentment of their lawful ſuperiors, whom they 
daily abuſe, only (as I charitably hope) to get that by 
them, which they cannot get from them. 

I found this was not all: ill ſucceſs in that had tran- 
ſpoxred them to perſonal abuſe, either of himſelf, or 
(what I think he could leſs forgive) of his friends. They 
had called men of virtue and honour bad men, long be- 
fore he had either leiſure or inclination to call them bad 
writers : and ſome had been ſuch old offenders, that he 
had quite forgotten their perſons as well as their ſlanders, 
till they were pleaſed to revive them. 

Now what had Mr. Por done before, to incenſe 
them? He had publiſhed thoſe works which are in the 
hands of every body, in which not the leaſt mention is 
made of any of them. And what has he done ſince? He 
has laughed, and written the DuxciaD. What has that 
ſaid of them? A very ſerious truth, which the public 
had ſaid before, that they were dull: and what it had no 
ſooner ſaid, but they themſelves were at great pains to 

rocure, or even purchaſe room in the prints, to teſtify 
under their hands to the truth of it. 1 

I ſhould Kill have been filent, if either J had ſeen any 
inclination in my friend to be ſerious with ſuch accuſers, 
or Af they had only meddled with his writings ; fiance 
whoever publiſhes, puts himſelf on his trial by his coun- 
try. But when his moral character was attacked, and in 
a manner from which neither truth nor virtue can ſecure 
g 1 the 
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the moſt innocent; in a manner, which, though it an- 
nihilates the credit of the accuſation with the juſt and 
impartial, yet aggravates very much the guilt of the ac- 
cuſers ; I mean by authors without names; then I thought, 
ſince the danger was common to all, the concern ought 
to be ſo; and that it was an act of 1 to detect the 
authors, not only on this account, but as many of them 
are the ſame who for ſeveral years paſt have made free 
with the greateſt names in church and ſtate, expoſed to 
the world the private misfortunes of families, abuſed all, 
even to women, and whoſe proſtituted papers (for one or 
other party, in the unhappy diviſions of their country) 
have 1nlulted the fallen, the friendleſs, the exiled and 
the dead. 

Befides this, which I take to be a public concern, 1 
have already confeſſed I had a private one. I am one of 
that number who havelong loved and eſteemed Mr. PoE; 
and had. often declared it was not his capacity or writings 
(which we ever thought the leaſt valuable part of his 
character) but the honeſt, open, and beneficent man, 
that we moſt eſteemed, and loved i in him. Now, if what 
theſe people ſay were believed, I muſt appear to all my 
friends either a fool, or a bands ; either impoſed on my- 
ſelf, or impoſing on them; fo that I am a much in- 
tereſted in the confutation of theſe calumaen, as he is 
himſelf. 

I am no author, and conſequently not to be ſuſpected 
either of jealouſy or reſentment againſt any of the men, 
of whom ſcarce one is known to me by ſight ; and as for 
their writings, I have ſought them (on this one occaſion) 
in vain, in the cloſets and libraries of all my acquaint- 
ance, I had ſtill been in the dark, if a gentleman had 
not procured me (I ſuppoſe from ſome of themſelves, for 
they are generally. much more dangerous friends than 
enemies) the paſſages I ſend you, I folemaly proteſt I 
have added nothing to the malice or abſurdity of them; 
which it behoves me to declare, fince the vouchers them- 
ſr lyes will be fo ſoon and ſo irrecoverably loſt, You may 

| in 
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in ſome meaſure prevent it, by preſerving at leaſt their 
titles *, and diſcovering (as far as you can depend on 
the truth of your N the names of the con- 
cealed authors. 

The firſt objection I have heard made to the Poem i is; 
that the perſons are too obſcure for ſatire. The perſons 
themſelves, rather than allow the objection, would for- 
give the ſatire; and if one could be tempted to afford it 
a ſerious anſwer, were not all aſſaſſinates, popular inſur- 
rections, the inſolence of the rabble without doors, and 
of domeſtics within, moſt wrongfully chaſtiſed, if the 
meanneſs of offenders indemnifſied them from puniſh- 
ment? On the contrary, obſcurity renders them more 
dangerous, as leſs thought of : law can pronounce judg- 
ment only on open facts: morality alone can paſs cen- 
ſure on intentions of miſchief ; ſo that for ſecret calum- 
ny, or the arrow flying in the dark, there is no public 
puniſhment left, but what a good writer inflicts. 

The next ion is, that theſe ſort of authors are 
Por. That might be pleaded as an excuſe at the Old 
Bailey, for lefſer_ctimes than defamation, (for 'tis the 
caſe of almoſt all who are tried there) but ſure it can'be 
none here : for who will pretend that the robbing another 
of his reputation ſupplies the want of it in himſelf? T 
queſtion not but ſuch authors are poor, and heartily wiſh 
the object ion were removed by any honeſt livelihood. But 
poverty is here the accident, not the ſubje& : he who 
deſcribes malice and villany to be pale and meagre, ex- 
preſſes not the leaft anger againſt paleneſs or leanneſs, 
but againſt malice and villany. The apothecary in 
Romeo and Julict is poor; but is he therefore juſtified in 
vending poiſon ? Not but poverty itſelf becomes a juſt 
_ ſubject of ſatire, when it is the conſequence of vice, 
prodi gality, or negle& of one's lawful calling; for then 
it increaſes the public burthen, fills the ſtreets and high- 


| Pp Which we l:aye done in a lift printed in the Appendix, Ba 
ways 
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ways with robbers, and the garrets with clippers, coin- 
ers, and weekly journaliſts, 

But admitting that two or three of theſe offend leſs in 
their morals, than in their writings 3 muſt poverty make 
nonſenſe ſacred? If ſo, the fame of bad authors would 
be much better conſulted than that of all the good ones 
in the world ; and not one of an hundred had ever been 
called by his Tight name. 

They miſtake the whole matter: it is not PE. to 
encourage them in the way they follow, but to get them 
out of it; for men are not bunglers becauſe they are 
poor, but they are poor becauſe they are bunglers. 

| Is it not pleaſant enough, to hear our authors crying 
out on the one hand, as if their perſons and characters 
were too ſacred for ſatire; and the public objecting on 
the other, that they are too mean even for ridicule ? 
But whether bread or fame be their end, it muſt be al- 
lowed, our author, by and in this Poem, has mercifully 
given them a little of both, 

There are two or three, who by their rank and fortune 

have no benefit from the former objections, ſuppoſing 
them good, and theſe I was ſorry to ſee in ſuch com- 
pany. But if, without any provocation, two or three 
gentlemen will fall upon one, in an affair wherein his 
intereſt and reputation are equally embarked, they can- 
not certainly, after they have been content to print them- 
ſelves his enemies, complain of being put into the num- 
ber of them. 
Others, I am told, pretend to have been once his 
ſriends. Surely they are their enemies who ſay ſo, ſince 
nothing can be more odious than to treat a friend as they 
have done. But of this I cannot perſuade myſelf, when 
I configer the conſtant and eternal averſion of all bad 
writers to a good one. 

Such as claim a merit from being his admirers, I 
would gladly aſk, if it lays him under a perſonal obliga- 
tion? At that rate he would be the moſt obliged humble 
ſervant in the world. I dare ſwear for theſe in particu- 
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lar, he never deſired them to be his admirers, nor pro- 
miſed in return to be theirs: that had truly been a ſign 
he was of their acquaintance ; but would not the malici- 
ous world have ſuſpected ſuch an approbation of ſome 
motive worſe than 1 ignorance, in the author of the Eſſay 
on Criticiſm? Be it as it will, the reaſons of their ad- 
miration and of his contempt are equally ſubfiſting, for his 
works and theirs are the very ſame that they were. ; 

One, therefore, of their aſſertions I believe may be 
ue, That he has a contempt for their writings.” 
And there is another, which would probably be ſoonet 
allowed by himſelf than by any good judge befide, That 
his own have found too much ſucceſs with the public.” 
But as it cannot conſiſt with his modeſty to claim this as 
z juſtice, it lies not on him, but entirely on the public, 
to defend its own judgment, 

There remains what in my opinion might ſeem a bet- 
ter plea for theſe people, than any they have made uſe 
of. If obſcurity or poverty were to exempt a man from 
fatire, much more fhould folly or dulneſs, which are 
fill more ravoluntary ; nay, as much ſo as perſonal de- 
formity. But even this will not help them ; deformity 
becomes an object of ridicule when a man ſets up for be- 
ing handiome; and fo muſt dulnefs when he fets up for 
a wit. They are not ridiculed becauſe ridicule in itfelf 
is, or ought to be, a ptcaſure ; but becauſe it is juſt to 
undeteive ad *vindicicc the honeft and unpretending 
part of mankind from impoſition, becauſe particular in- 
tereſt ought to yield to general, and a great number who 
are not naturally fools, ought never to be made fo, in 
complaifance to a few who are. Accordingly we find 
that in all ages, all vain pretenders, were they ever ſo 
poor or ever ſo dull, have been conſtantly the topics of 
the moſt candid fatiriſts, from the Codrus of JuyExAL 
to the Damon of Boireav. 

Having mentioned BorLEav, the greateſt poet and 
moſt judicious critic of his age and country, admirable 
for his talents, and yet perhaps more admirable for his 

judg- 
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judgment in the proper application of them ; * cannot 
help remarking the reſemblance betwixt ab and our 
author, in qualities, fame, and fortune; in the diſtinc- 
tions ſhewn them by their ſuperiors, in che general eſteem 
of their equals, and in their extended reputation amongſt 
foreigners; in the latter of which ours has met with the 
better fate, as he has had for his tranſlators perſons of 
the moſt eminent rank and abilities in their reſpective na- 
tions. But the reſemblance holds in nothing more, 
than in their being equally abuſed by the ignorant pre- 
tenders to poetry of their times; of which not the leaſt 
memory will remain but in their own writings, and in 
the notes made upon them. What BoiLEAav has done 
in almoſt all his poems, our author has only in this: I 
dare anſwer for him he will do it in no more; and on this 
principle, of attacking few but who had ilandered him, 
| he could not have done it at all, had he been confined 
from cenſuring obſcure and worthleſs perſons, - for ſcarce 
any other were his enemies. However, as the parity is 
ſo remarkable, I hope it will continue to the laſt; and 
if ever he ſhould give us an edition of this Poem himſelf, 
| may ſee ſome of them treated as gently, on their re- 
pentance or better merit, as Perrault and Quinault were 
at laſt by BotiLEAu. 

In one point I muſt be allowed to think the character 
of our Engliſh poet the more amiable. He has not been 
a follower of fortune or ſucceſs ; he has lived with the 
Great without flattery ; been a friend to men in power, 
without penſions, from whom, as he aſked, ſo he re- 
ceived; no favour, but what was done him in his friends. 
As his Satires were the more juſt for being delayed, ſo 
were his Panegyrics ; beſtowed only on ſuch perſons as 
he had familiarly known, only for ſuch virtues as he had 
long obſerved in them, and only at ſuch times as others 
ceaſe to praiſe, if not begin to calumniate them, I mean 
when out of power, or out of faſhion *. A Satire, there - 
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* As Mr. Wycherly, at the time the town declaimed againſt his book «of 
Po:ms, Mr. Walſh, after his death; Sir William Trumbull, when he bad 
. 1e 
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fore, on writers ſo notorious for the contrary practice, 
became no man ſo well as himſelf ; as none, it is plain, 
was ſo little in their friendſhips, or ſo much in that of 
thoſe whom they had moſt abuſed, namely the greateſt 
and beſt of all parties. Let me add a further reaſon, that, 
though engaged in their friendſhips, he never eſpouſed 
their animoſities; and can almoſt ſingly challenge this 
honour, not to have written a line of any man, which 
through guilt, through ſhame, or through fear, through 
variety of fortune, or- c_— of intereſts, he was ever 
unwilling to own. 

T ſhall conclude with 3 what a pleaſure it 
muſt be to every reader of humanity, to ſee all along, 
that our author in his very laughter is not indulging his 
own ill-nature, but only puniſhing that of others. As 
to his Poem, thoſe alone are capable of doing it juſtice, 
who, to uſe the words of a great writer, know how hard it 
is, (with regard both to his ſubje& and his manner) 
VETUSTIS DARE NOVITATEM, OBSOLET IS NITO- 
REM, OBSCURIS LUCEM, F ASTIDETES GRATIAM- 

I am | 


Your moſt humble Servant, 


8. James, 8 
©" | W NDS. 
Dre. 22d, 1728. WILLIAM CLELANDY 


reſigned the office of ſecretary of ſtate; Lord Bolingbroke, at his leaving 
England, after the queen's death; Lord Oxford, in his laſt decline of life; 


Mr. Secretary Craggs, at the end of the South-ſea year, and after his death; 
others only in epitaphs. 

$ This geatieman was of Scotland, and bred at the univerſity of Utrecht, 
with the earl of Mar. He ſerved in Spain under earl Rivers. After the peace, 
he was made one of the commiſſioners of the cuſtoms in Scotland, and then 
of taxes in England; in which, having ſhewn bimſelt for twenty years dili- 
gent, punctual, and incorruptible, (though without any other aſſiſtance of 
fortune) he was ſuddenly difplaced by the miniſter, in the fixty-eighth year 
of his age; and died two months after, in 19741. He was a perſon of uni- 
verſal learning, and an enlarged converſation ; no man bad a warmer heart 
ior his friend, or 2a fiaccrer attachment to the conſtitution of his country. 
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DENNIS, Remarks on Pr. ARTHUR: 


J Cannot but think it the moſt reaſonable thing in the 
world to diſtinguiſh good writers, by diſcouraging the 
bad; Nor is it an ill - natured thing, in relation even to 
the very perſons upon whom the reflections are made. It 
is true, it may deprive them, a little the ſooner, of a 
{hort profit and a tranſitory reputation; but then it may 
have a good effect, and oblige them (before it be too 
late) to decline that for which they are ſo very unfit, 
and to have recourſe to ſomething in which they may be 
more ſucceſsful, 


CHARACTER of Mr. P. 1716, 


Tux perſons whom Boileau has attacked in his writ- 
ings, have been for the moſt part authors, and moſt of 
thoſe authors pce's : and the cenſures he hath paſſed upon 
them have been confirmed by all Europe. 


Garden, Pref, to his NEw REHEARSAL. 


IT is the common cry of the Poetaſters of the town, 
and their fautors, that it is an ill-natured thing to expoſe 
the pretenders to wit and poetry. The judges and ma- 
giſtrates may with full as good reaſon be reproached with 
ill-nature for putting the laws in execution againſt a 
thief or impoſtor.— The ſame will hold in the republic 
of letters, if the critics. and judges will let every | ———_ 
pretender to feribbling AUS on the world, 
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THEOBALD, Letter to Miſt, June 22, 1728. 


' ATTacks may be levelled, either againſt failures in 
Genius, or againſt the pretenfions of writing without 
one. e 


Cox c ANEx, Ded. to the Author of the Doxc IA. 


A Satire upon dulineſs is a thing that has been uſed and 
allowed in all ages. EO 


Ont of thine own mouth will I judge thee, wicked [eribbler ! 


TESTI- 


TESTIMONIES 
O F 

AUTHORS 

CONCERNING 


Our POET and his WORKS. 


M. SCRIBLERKUS Lzxcrors S. 


BEFORE we preſent thee with our exercitations on 

this moſt delectable poem (drawn from the many vo- 
Iumes of our Adverſaria on modern Authors) we ſhall 
here, according to the laudable uſage of editors, col- 
ect the various judgments of the learned concerning our 
poet : various indeed, not only of different authors, but 
of the ſame author at different ſeaſons. Nor ſhall we 
gather only the teſtimonies of ſuch eminent wits, as, 
would of courſe deſcend to poſterity, and conſequently 
be read without our collection; but we ſhall likewiſe with, 
incredible labour ſeek out for divers others, which, bur 
for this our diligence, could never at the diſtance of a few 
months appear to the eye of the moſt curious. Hereby 
thou mayſt not only receive the delectation of variety, 
but alſo arrive at a more certain judgment, by a grave 
and circumſpe& compariſon of the witneſſes with each 
. other, or of each with himſelf, Hence alſo thou wilt be 
enabled to draw reflections, 1 not only of a eritical, but a 


1 moral 
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moral nature, by being let into many particulars of-the 
perſon as well as genius, and of the fortune as well as 
merit, of our author: in which if 1 relate ſome things 
of little concern peradventure to thee, and forne of as 
little even to him, [ entreat thee to conſider how mi- 
nutely all true critics and commentators are wont to in- 
fiſt upon ſuch, and how material they ſeem to themſelves, 
if to none other. Forgive me, gentle reader, if (follow- 
ing learned example) [ ever and anon become tedious : 
allow me to take the ſame pains to find w hether my au- 
thor were good or bad, well or ill natured, modeſt or 
arrogant; as another, whether his author was fair or 
43 od | thort or tall, or whether he wore a coat or a 
caſſock. 
Me propoſed to hls with his life, parentage, and 
education; but as to theſe, Even his cotemporaries do 
exccedingly differ. One faith *, he was educated at 
home; another ®, that he was bred at St, Omer's, by je- 
ſuits; a third©, not at St. Omer's, but at Oxford; a 
fourth“, that he had no univerſity education at all. 
Thoſe who allow him to be bred at home, differ as much 
concerning his tutor: one ſaith ©, he was kept by his 
father on purpoſe ; a ſecondf, that he was an itinerant 
prieſt; a third s that he was a parſon ; one“ calleth him 
a ſecular clergyman of the Church of Rome; another, 
a monk. As little do they agree about his father, 
whom one ſuppoſeth, like the father of Heſiod, a 
tradeſman or merchant ; another, a huſbandman; an- 
other, a hatter, &c. Nor has an author been wanting 
to give our poet ſuch a father as Apuleius hath to Plato, 
Jamblichus to Pythagoras, and divers to Homer, namely 


a Giles Jacob's Lives of the Poets, vol ii. in his Life. b Dennis's Reflec- 
tions on the Eſſay on Crit. e Dunciad diſſcctad, p. 4 d Guardian, No. 40. 
e Jacob's Lives, &c vol. ii. f Dunciad diſſected, p 4. g Farmer P. and 
his ſon. h Duociad diſſected. i Characters of the times, p 45. k Female 
Dunciad, p vit. I Dunciad diſſecled. m Roome, Paraphraſe on the ivth 
of Geneſis, printed 2729. 


A Damon 2 


OF AUTHORS 129 


a Demon: for thus Mr. Gildon *: „ Certain it is, 
& that his original 15 not from Adam, but the Devil ; 
& and that he wanteth nothing but horns and tail to 
ec be the exact reſemblance of his infernal father.“ 
Finding, therefore, ſuch contrariety of opinions, and 
(whatever be ours of this ſort of generation) not being 
fond to enter into controverſy, we ſhall defer writing 
the life of our poet, *till authors can. determine among 
themſelves what parents or education he had, or whether 
he had any education or parents at all. 

Proceed we to what is more certain, his Works, tho? 
not leſs uncertain the judgments concerning them ; bee 
ginning with his Ess AY on CRITICISM, of which heap 
firſt the moſt antient of critics. 


Mr. Joun DENNis 
His precepts are falſe or trivial, or both; his 
c thoughts are crude and abortive, his expreſſions ab- 
<< ſurd, his numbers harſh and unmuſical, his rhymes 
trivial and common z—inſtead of majeſty, we have 
ſomething that is very meang inſtead of gravity, 
„ ſomething that is very boyiſh ; and inftead of perſpi- 
cuity and lucid order, we have but too often obſcu- 
<< rity and contuſion.” And in another place: © What 
cc rare numbers are here! Would not one ſwear that this 
youngſter had eſpouſed ſome antiquated muſe, who had 
ſued out a divorce from ſome ſuperannuated ſinner, 
upon account of impotence, and who, being poxed by 
c the former ſpouſe, has got the gout in her devrepid age, 
«© which makes her bobble fo amd +; oy 


n Character of Mr. P. and his Writings, in a Letter to'a Friend, printed 
for S. Popping, 1716, p. 10. Curl, in his Key to the Dupciad (firlt edit. 
| faid to be printed for A. Dodd) in the 10th page, declared Gildon to be au- 
thor of that libel ; though in the ſubſequent editions of his Key he left ous 
this aſſertion, and athtmed (in the Curliad, p. 4. and 8.) that it was written 
by Dennis only. 

o Reflect ions critical and ſatirical on a Rhapſody, called, An Effay on Cris, 
ticiſ. Printed for Bernard Lintot, oQayo. 


Vor. II. yg: No 
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No leſs peremptory is the cenſure of our hypercritical 
hiſtorian, 


Mr. OLDM1XxON. 
] dare not ſay any thing of the Eſſay on Criticiſm. 
«© in verſe; but if any more curious reader has diſco- 
s yered in it ſomething new which is not in Dryden's 
<< prefaces, dedications, and his eſſay on dramatic poe- 
vs try, not to mention the French critics, 1 ſhould be 
& very glad to have the benefit of the diſcovery ?.” 
He is followed (as in fame, ſo in judgment) by the 
modeſt and fimple-minded 


Mr. LEONARD WELSTED, 

Who, out of great reſpect to our poet, not naming him, 
doth yet glance at his Eſſay, together with the duke of 
Buckingham's, and the Criticiſms of Dryden, and of 
Horace, which he more openly taxeth 4: As to the 
% numerous treatiſes, eſſays, arts, &c. both in verſe and 
& proſe, that have been written by the moderns on this 
4 ground-work, they do but hackney the ſame thoughts over 
again, making them ſtill more trite. Moſt of their pieces 
are nothing but a pert infipid heap of common place. Ho- 
„ race has even in his Art of Poetry thrown out ſeveral 
& things which plainly ſhew, he thought an Art of Poetry 
4 was of no uſe, even while he was writing one.“ 

To all which great authorities, we can only oppoſe 
that of | | 


Mr. AppIs ON. 
& The Art of * Criticiſm (faith he) which was publiſhed 


& ſome months ſince, is a maſter-piece in its kind, 
4 The obſervations follow one another like thoſe in Ho- 
& race's Art of Poetry, without that methodical regula- 
C rity which would have been requiſite in a proſe writer. 


p Eſſay on Criticiſm in proſe, octavo, 1728, by the author of the Critical 
Hiſtory of England. 

q Preface to his Poems, p. 18, 53. 

r Spectator, No. 253. 


& They 


cc 
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They are ſome of them uncammon, but ſuch as the rea- 


der muſt aſſent to, when he ſees them explained with 


that eaſe and perſpicuity in which they are delivered. 

As for thoſe which are the % known and the moſt re- 
ceived, they are placed in ſo beautiful a light, and il- 
luſtrated with ſuch apt allufions, that they have in 
them all the graces of novelty; and make the reader, 
who was before acquainted with them, {till more con- 
vinced of their truth and ſolidity. And here give me 
leave to mention what Monſieur Boileau has ſo welt 
enlarged upon 1n the preface to his works : that wit 
and fine writing doth not conſiſt ſo much in advanc- 
ing things that are new, as 1n giving things that are 
known an agreeable turn. It is impoſſible for us who 
live in the latter ages of the world, to make obſerva- 
tions in criticiſm, morality, or any art or ſcience, 
which have not been touched upon by others; we 
have little elſe left us, but to repreſent the common 
ſenſe of mankind in more ſtrong, more beautiful, or 
more uncommon lights. If a reader examines Ho- 
race's Art of Poetry, he will find but few precepts in 
it which he may not meet with in Ariſtotle, and which 
were not commonly known by all the poets of the 
Auguſtan age. His way of exprefling, and applying 
them, not his invention of them, is what we are 
chiefly to admire. 

“ Longinus, in his reflections, has given us the ſame 
kind of ſublime, which he obſerves in the ſeveral paſ- 
ſages that occaſioned them: I cannot but take notice 
that our Engliſh author has after the ſame manner ex- 
emplified ſeveral of the precepts in the very precepts 
themſelves.” He then produces ſome inſtances of 


a particular beauty in the numbers, and concludes with 
ſaying, that “ there are three poems in our tongue of 


cc 
<6 


47 


the ſame nature, and each a maſter-piece in its Kind: 
the Eſſay on Tranſlated Verſe; Eſſay on the Art of 
Poetry; and the Eſſay on Critics," 


S2 Of 


185 on 


Of Wixpsor FoxesrT, poſitive 15 the Judgment of 
the affirmative 


Mr. Joun DEN NIS. 
et That it is a wretched rhapſody, impudently writ 
* in emulation of the Cooper” s Hill of Sir John Den- 
% ham: the author of it is obſcure, is ambiguous, is af- 
4 fected, is temerarious, is barbarous,” “ 


But the author of the Diſpenſary *, 


Dr. GAR T R, 


in the preface to his poem of Claremont, differs from 
this opinion 7 © Thoſe who have ſeen thoſe two excellent 
te poems of Cooper's Hill, and Windſor Foreſt, the one 
ec written by Sir John Denhan, the other by Mr. Pope, 
& will ſhew a great deal of candor if they approve of 
6! this.“ 

Of the Epiſtle of ELots a, we are told by the obſcure 
writer of a poem called Sawney, „That becauſe Prior's 
& Henry and Emma charmed the fineſt taſtes, our au- 
& thor writ his Eloiſa in oppoſition to it; but forgot in- 
© nocence and virtue: if you take away her tender 
c thoughts, and her fierce defires, all the reſt is of no 
cc value.“ In which, methinks, his judgment reſem- 
bleth that of a Freeth tay lor on a villa and gardens by 
the Thames: All this is very fine; ; but take away the 
& river, and it is good for nothing.“ 

But very contrary hereunto was che opinion of 


Mr. PRIOR 
himſelf, ſaying in his Alma ®. | 
O Abclard ! ill-fated youth, 
Thy tale will juſtify this truth : 
But well I weet, thy cruel wrong 
Adorns a nobler poet's ſong : 


Letter to B. B. at the end of the Remarks on Pope's Homer, 1717. 
t Printed 1728, p. 12. u Alma, Cant. 2. 


Dan 
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Dan Pope, for thy misfortune griev'd, 
With kind concern and ſkill has weav'd 
A filken web ; and ne'er ſhall fade 
Its colours : gently has he laid 


The mantle o'er thy ſad diſtreſs, 
And Venus ſhall the texture bleſs, &c. 


Come we now to his tranſlation of the ILtAD, cele- 
brated by numerous pens, yet ſhall it ſuffice to mention 
the indefatigable 


Sir RICHARD BLACKMORE, Kt. 


Who (though otherwiſe a ſevere cenſurer of our author 
yet ſtileth this a © laudable tranſlation v:“ That ready 
writer 

Mr. OLDMIXON, 
in his forementioned Eſſay, frequently commends the 
ſame. And the painful 


Mr. LEWIS THEOBALD 


thus extols it *, „ The ſpirit of Homer breathes all 
«© through this tranſlation.-I am in doubt, whether I 
* ſhould moſt admire the juſtneſs of the original, or the 
force and beauty of the W vats or the ſounding va- 
< riety of the numbers: but when I find all theſe meet, 
« jt puts me in mind of what the poet ſays of one of his 
<« heroes, That he alone raiſed and flung with eaſe a 
„ weighty ſtone, that two common men could not lift 
«© from the ground]; juſt ſo, one ſingle perſon has per- 
« formed in this tranſlation, what I once deſpaired to 
s have ſeen done by the force of ſeveral maſterly hands.” 
Indeed the ſame gentleman appears to have changed his 
ſentiment in his Eſſay on the Art of ſinking in reputa- 
tion, (printed in Miſt's Journal, March 30, 1728.) where 
he fays thus: © In order to fink in reputation, let him 
© take it into his head to deſcend into Homer (let the 
«« world wonder, as it will, how the devil he got there) 


v In his Efays, vol. 1. printed for E. Curl. 


x Cenſor, vol. 2. p- 33. 
and 
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« and pretend to do him into Engliſh, ſo his verſion de- 
& note his neglect of he manner how.“ Strange varia- 
tion! We are told in | 


Mis T's JovnnaAr, June 8. 

e That this tranſlation of the Iliad was not in all reſpects 
4 conformable to the fine taſte of his friend Mr. Addi- 
© fon; inſomuch that he employed a younger muſe, in an 
& undertaking of this kind, which he ſuperviſed himſelf.” 
Whether Mr. Addiſon did find it conformable to his 
taſte, or not, beſt appears from his own teſtimony the 
year following its publication, in theſe words: 


Mr. ADDisoNn, FREEHOLDER, No. 40. 


c When I conſider myſelf as a Britiſh freeholder, I 
c am ina particular manner pleaſed with the labours of 
& thoſe who have improved our language with the tranſ- 
<& lations of old Greek and Latin authors, —We have 
&« already moſt of their hiſtorians in our own tongue, 
& and, what is more for the honour of our language, it 
© has been taught to expreſs with elegance, the greateſt 
& of their poets in each nation. The illiterate among 
4 our own countrymen may learn to judge from Dry- 
ce den's Virgil of the moſt perfect Epic performance. 
« And thoſe parts of Homer which have been publiſhed 
« already by Mr. Pope, give us reaſon to think that the 
«<< Thad will appear in Engliſh with as little diſadvan- 
« tage to that immortal poem,” 

As to the reſt, there is a flight miſtake, for this younger 
muſe was an elder : nor was the gentleman (who is a friend 
of our author) employed by Mr, Addiſon to tranſlate it 
after him, ſince he ſaith himſelf that he did it before J. 
Contrariwiſe that Mr. Addiſon engaged our author in 
this work appeareth by declaration thereof in the preface 
to the Iliad, printed ſome time before his death, and by 
his own letters of October 26, and November 2, 1713, 


y Vid. pref. to Mr, Tickel's Tranſlation of the Firſt Book of the 1liad, 4to 
| where 
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where he declares it 1s his opinion, that no other perſon 
was equal to it. 

Next comes his Shakeſpeare on the ſtage : Let him 
(quoth one, whom] take to be - 


Mr. TrHEeoBALD, Miſt's Journal, June 8, 1728.) 
publiſh ſuch an author as he has leaſt ſtudied, and for- 
get to diſcharge even the dull duty of an editor. In 
<< this project let him lend the bookſeller his name (for 
c a competent ſum of money) to promote the credit of 
an exorbitant ſubſcription.” Gentle reader, be pleaſed 
to caſt thine eye on the propoſal below quoted, and on 
what follows (ſome months after the former aſſertion) in 
the ſame Journaliſt of June 8, © The bookſeller propoſed 
the book by ſubſcription, and raiſed ſome thouſands 
c of pounds for the ſame: I believe the gentleman did 
ce not {hare in the profits of this extravagant ſubſcription,” * 
&«& After the Iliad, he undertook (taith 


* 


Mis r's JouRN AL, June 8, 1728) 
cc the ſequel of that work, the Odyſſey; and having 
< ſecured the ſucceſs by a numerous ſubſcription, he 
«© employed ſome underlings to perform what, ren 
c to his propoſals, ſhould come from his own hands.“ 
To which heavy charge we can in truth TT nothing 
but the words of 


Mr. PopE's PRoP@SAL for the Op YSS EY. 
(Printed by J. Watts, Jan. 10, 1724.) 
<< ] take this occaſion to declare that the ſubſcription for 
«© Shakeſpeare belongs wholly to Mr. Tonſon : and that 
<< the benefit of this propoſal is not ſolely for my own ule, 
e but for that of two of my friends, who have «fſi/ſied me in 
this work.” But theſe very gentlemen are extolled 
above our poet himſelf in another of Miſt's Journals, 
March 3, 1728, ſaying, „ That he would not adviſe 
«© Mr. Pope to try the experiment again of getting a great 
<< part of a book done by aſſiſtants, leſt thote extraneous 
2 | << parts 
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« parts ſhould unhappily aſcend to the ſublime, and re« 
<< tard the declenſion of the whole.” Behold ! theſe un- 
derlings are become good writers! 

If any ſay, that before the ſaid propoſals were printed, 
the ſubſcription was begun without declaration of ſuch 
aſſiſtance; verily thoſe who ſet it on foot, or (as their 
term 1s) ſecured it, to wit, the right honourable the 
Lord Viſcount HazxcourT, were he living, would 
teſtify, and the right honourable the Lord BaThursT, 
now living, doth teſtify, the ſame 1s a falſhood. 

Sorry I am, that perſons profeſſing to be learned, or of 
whatever rank of authors, ſhould either falſely tax, or 
be falſely taxed. Yet let us, who are only reporters, be 
ampartial in our citations, and proceed, 


MisT's Jou RN ATL, June 8, 1728. 

&« Mr. Addiſon raiſed this author from obſcurity, ob- 
ce tained him the acquaintance and friendſhip of the whole 
& body of our nobility, and transferred his powerful in- 
<< terefts with thoſe great men to this riſing bard, who fre- 
cc quently levied by that means unuſual contributions on 
ce the public.” Which ſurely cannot be, if, as the au- 
thor of The Dunciad diſſected reporteth; Mr. Wycher- 
ley had before introduced him into a familiar ac- 
cc quaintance with the greateſt peers and brighte/t wits then 
& living.“ 

Leo ſooner (faith the ſame Journaliſt) was his body 
& lifeleſs, but this author, reviving his reſentment, li- 
“ belled the memory of his J6parted friend; and what 
c was ftill more heinous, made the ſcandal public.“ 
Grievous the accuſation! unknown the accuſer! the 
perſon accuſed no witneſs in his own cauſe ; the perſon, 
in whoſe regard accuſed, dead! But if there be living 
any one nobleman whoſe friendſhip, yea, any one gen- 
tleman whoſe ſubſcription Mr. Addiſon procured to our 
author; let him ſtand forth, that truth may appear! 
Amicus Plato, amicus Socrates, ſed magis amica veritas. In 
win, the whole Rory of the libel is a lye ; witneſs thoſe 

perſons 
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perſons of integrity, who ſeveral years before Mr. Ad- 
diſon's deceafe, did fee and approve of the ſaid verſes, in 
no wiſe a libel, but a friendly rebuke ſent privately in 
our author's own hand to Mr. Addiſon himſelf, and ne- 
ver made public, 'till after their own Journals, and Curl 
had printed the ſame, One name alone, which I am 
here authoriſed to declare, will ſufficiently evince this 
truth, that of the right honourable the Earl of BuR- 
LINGTON. 
Next he is taxed with a crime (in the opinion of ſome 
authors, I doubt, more heinous then any in morality) 
to wit, plagiariſm, from the inventive and quaint-con- 
ceited | 


Jamrs-Moonr SMITH, Gent. 


<< Upon reading the third volume of Pope's Miſcel- 
« Jlanies, I found five lines which 1 thought excellent: 
„“ and happening to praiſe them, a gentleman produced 
% a modern comedy (the Rival Modes) publiſhed laſt 
year, where were the ſame verſes to a tittle. 

© Theſe gentlemen are undoubtedly the firſt plagia- 
£6 ries, that pretend to make a reputation by ſtealing 
from a man's works in his own life-time, and out of 
« a public print.“ Let us join to this what is written 
by the author of the Rival Modes, the ſaid Mr. James- 
Moore Smith, in a letter to Gur author himſelf, who 
had informed him, a month before that play was acted, 
Jan. 27, 1729-7, that“ Theſe verſes, which he had 
« before given him leave to inſert in it, would be 
« known for his, ſome copics being got abroad. He 
« (qefires, nevertheleſs, that ſince the lines had been 
read in his comedy to ſeveral, Mr. P. would not de- 
4 prive it of them,“ &c. Surely, if we add the teſti- 
monies of the Lord BOLINGBROKE, of the lady to whom 
the ſaid verſes were originally addreſſed, of Hugh Bethel, 
Eſq; and others, who knew them as our author's, long 
before the ſaid gentleman compoſed his play; it is hoped, 
| z Daily Journal, March 18, 17286. 


. the 
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the ingenuous that affect not error, will rectify their opi- 
nion by the ſuffrage of ſo honourable perſonages. 

And yet followeth another charge, infinuating no leſs 
than his enmity both to church and ſtate, which could 
come from no other informer than the ſaid 


Mr. Jamzts-MoorsEg SmirTHn. 


«© 2 The Memoirs of a Pariſh Clerk was a very dull 
© and unjuſt abuſe of a perſon who wrote in defence of 
<« our religion and conſtitution, and who has been dead 
© many years.” This ſeemeth alſo moſt untrue ; it be- 
ing knowa to divers that theſe Memoirs were written at 
the ſeat of the Lord Harcourt in Oxfordſhire, before 
that excellent perſon (biſhop Burnet's) death, and many 
years before the appearance of that hiſtory, of which 
they are pretended to be an abuſe, Moſt true it is, that 
Mr. Moore had ſuch a defign, and was himſelf the man 
who preſt Dr. Arbuthnot and Mr. Pope to aſſiſt him 
therein ; and that he borrowed thoſe Memoirs of our au- 
thor, when that hiſtory came forth, with intent to turn 
them to ſuch abuſe. But being able to obtain from our 
author but one ſingle hint, and either changing his mind, 
or having more mind than ability, contented himſelf to 
keep the faid Memoirs, and read them as his own to all 
his acquaintance. A noble perſon there is, into whoſe 
company Mr. Pope once chanced to introduce him, who 
well remembereth the converſation of Mr. Moore to be 
turned upon the Contempt he had for the work of that 
% reyerend prelate, and how full he was of a deſign he 
& declared himſelf to have of expoſing it.” This noble 
perſon is the Earl of PETERBOROUGH, 

Here in truth ſhould we crave pardon. of all the fore- 
ſaid right honourable and worthy perſonages, for having 
mentioned them in the ſame page with ſuch weekly rift- 
raff railers and rhymers ; but that we had their ever- 
honoured commands for the ſame; and that they are in- 


a Daily Journal, April 3, 1728. 
9 troduced 
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troduced not as witneſſes in the controverſy, but as wit- 
neſſes that cannot be controyerted ; not to diſpute, but 
to decide, 

Certain it is, that dividing our writers into two claſſes, 
of ſuch who were acquaintance, and of ſuch who were 
ſtrangers to our author; the former are thoſe who ſpeak 
well, and the other thoſe who ſpeak evil of him. Ofthe 
Aſt aa, the moſt noble 


Joux Duke of BucKXINGHAM 
ſums up his character in theſe lines: 
«© And yet ſo wond*rous, ſo ſublime a thing, 
As the great Iliad, ſcarce could make me ſing, 
& Unleſs I juſtly could at once commend 
«© A good companion, and as firm a friend; 
One moral, or a mere well-natur'd deed, 
& Can all deſert in ſciences exeeed.“ 
So alſo is he decypher'd by the honourable 


Simon HARrcouRT. 


cc e Say, wond'rous youth, what column wilt thou chuſe, 

«© What laurePd arch, for thy triumphant muſe? 

© Tho! each great antient court thee to his ſhrine, 

„ Tho! ev'ry laurel through the dome be thine, 

*© Goto the good and juſt, an awful train! 

«© Thy fouls delight, —— 
Recorded in like manner for his virtuous diſpoſition, and 
gentle bearing, by the ingenious 


Mr. WALTER ERA | 
in this apoſtrophe : : 


« O! ever worthy, ever crown'd with praiſe ! 
«« Bleft in thy life and bleſt in all thy lays. 

«© Add, that the Siſters ev'ry thought refine, 

% And ev'n thy e, be n as 1 line, 


b Verſes to Mr. P. on his Tranſlation of Homer, 
c Poem prefixed to his Works. 
4 In his Poems, printed for B. Lintor, - 


1 «© Yet 
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<« Yet envy ſtill with fiercer rage purſues, 

& Obſcures the virtue, and defames the Muſe. 

„A ſoul like thine, in pain, in grief, reſign'd, 

& Views with juſt ſcorn the malice of mankind.” 
The witty and moral ſatiriſt 


Dr. E DpWARD Youns, 


wiſhing ſome check to the corruption and evil manners 
of the times, calleth out upon our poet to undertake a taſk 
ſo worthy of his virtue: 
« © Why flumbers Pope, who leads the Mute's train, 
«© Nor hears that virtue, which he /ves, complain? 


„ 
in his Epiſtle on Verbal Criticiſm: 
** Whole life, ſeverely ſcan'd, tranſcends his lays ; 
For wit ſupreme, is but 55 ſecond praiſe.” 


Mr. HAM MO n, 
That delicate and correct imitator of Tibullus, in his 
Love Elegies, Elegy xiv. 
«© Now, fir'd by Pope and ; pt leave the age, 
{© In low purſuit of ſelf-undoing wrong, 
& And trace the author through his moral 1 
„ Whoſe blameleſs life ſtill anſwers to his ſong.“ 


Mr. Tones Ox, 


in his = and philoſophical poem of the Seaſons ; 

„ Altho? not ſweeter his own Homer ſings, 

& Yet is his fe the more endearing ſong.” 
To the ſame tune alſo fingeth that learned clerk of Suf- 
folk, 


Mr. WiLLiam BROOE. 


«© f Thus, nobly rifing in fair Virtue's cauſe, 
& From thy own {fe tranſcribe th' unerring laws.“ 


| | e Univerſal Paſſion, Sat. J. 
- f In his Pocais, and at the end of the 0ayiey. 


And, 
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And, to cloſe all, hear the reverend dean of St. Pa- 
trick: | 

A ſoul with ev'ry virtue fraught, 

<c By patriots, prieſts, and poets taught, 

„ Whoſe filial piety excells 

© Whatever Grecian ſtory tells. 

« A genius for each bus'neſs fit, 

6 Whoſe meaneſt talent is his wit,“ &c. 

Let us now recreate thee by turning to the other ſide, 
and ſhewing his character drawn by thoſe with whom he 
never converſed, and whoſe countenances he could not 
know, though turned againſt him : firſt again commenc- 
ing with the high voiced and neyer enough quoted 


Mr. Jonn Dennis, 
Who, in his Reflections on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, thus 
deſcribeth him: A little affected hypocrite, who has 
<« nothing in his mouth but candor, truth, friendſhip, 
4 goodnature, humanity and magnanimity. He is ſo great 
cc a lover of falſhood, that, whenever he has a mind to 
cc calumniate his cotemporaries, he brands them with 
« ſome defect which is juſt contrary to ſome good qua- 
« lity, for which all their friends and acquaintance com- 
© mend them. He ſeems to have a particular pique to 
people of quality, and authors of that rank. He muſt 
<« derive his religion from St. Omer's.“ - But in the 
character of Mr. P. and his writings, (printed by 8. 
Popping, 1716) he faith, © Though he is a profeſſor of 
the worſt religion, yet he laughs at it;“ but that © ne- 
cc yertheleſs, he is a virulent Papiſt: and yet a pillar for 
40 the Church of England. 5 
Of both which opinions 


Mr. Lewis THEOBAL VD 


ſeems alſo to be; declaring, in Miſt's Journal of June 
22, 1718, „That, if he is not ſhrewdly abuſed, he 
© made it his practice to cackle to both parties in their 
*« own ſentiments,” But, as to his pique againſt people 

„„ .- 
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of quality, the ſame Journalift doth not agree, but faith 
(May 8, 1728) He had, by ſome means or other, the 
66 Ince and friendſhip of the whole body of our 
& nobility.” 

However contradiftory this may appear, Mr. Dennis 
and Gildon, in the character laſt cited, make it all plain, 
by affuring us, That he is a creature that reconciles all 
« contradictions; he is a beaſt, anda man; a whig, and 
& atory; a Writer (atone and the ſame time) of Guar- 
& dans s and Examiners; an aſſertor of liberty, and of 
& the diſpenſing power of kings; a Jefuitical profeſſor of 
& truth; a baſe and foul pretender to candor.” So that, 
upon the whole account, we muſt conclude him either 
to have been a great hypocrite,' or a very honeſt man; 
a terrible impoſer upon both parties, or very moderate to 
either. 

Be it as the judicious reader ſhall ſeem good. Sure it 
is, he is little favoured of certain authors, whoſe wrath 
is perilous: for one declares he ought to have a price ſet 
on his head, and to be hunted down as a wild beaft “. 
Another protcfis that he does not know what may hap- 
pen; adviſes him to inſure his perſon ; ſays he has bitter 
enemies, and expreſsly declares it will be well if he eſcapes 
with his life .. One deſires he would cut his own throat, 
or hang himſelf *. But Patquin ſeemed rather inclined 
it ſhould be done by the government, repreſenting him 
engaged in grievous dcfigns with a lord of Parliament, 
then under proſecution. Mr. Dennis himſelf has writ- 
ten to a miniſter, that he is one of the moſt dangerous 
perſons in this kingdom ©; and aſſureth the public, that 
he is an open and mortal enemy to his country; a mon- 
ſer, that will, one day, ſhew as daring a ſoul as a mad 
Indian, who runs a muck to kill the firft chriſtian he 


gz The names of tro weekly Papers. 

h I hebel, Letter in Miſt's Journal, June 22 1728. 

i Smedley, Pref. to Gulliveriana, p. 14, 16, k Gulliveriana, p. 332 
i Anno 1723. m A ano 1729. 
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meets". Another gives information of treaſon diſco- 
vered in his poem? . Mr, Curl boldly fupphes an im- 
perfect verſe with kings and princeſſes . And one Mat- 
thew Concanen, yet more impudent, publiſhes at length 
the two moſt ſacred names in this nation, as members of 
the Dunciad! | | ; 

This is prodigious ! yet it is almoſt as ſtrange, that in 
the midſt of theſe invectives his greateſt enemies have (I 
know not how) born teſtimony to ſome merit in him. 


Mr. THEOB AlL. D, 


in cenſuring his Shakeſpeare, declares, ** He has fo great 
an efteem for Mr. Pope, and ſo high an opinion of his 
genius and excellencies, that notwithſtanding he pro- 

feſſes a veneration almoſt tifing to idolatry for the 
« writings of this inimitable poet, he would be very loth 
even to do him juſtice, even at the n. of that 
other gentleman's character “.“ 


cc 


«c 


Mr. CHARLES GilDonN, 
after having violently attacked him in many pieces, at 
laſt came to wifh from his heart, * That Mr. Pope 
© would be prevailed uyon to give us Ovid's Epiſtles by 
* his hand, for it is certain we ſee the original of Sappho 
to Phaon with much more life and likeneſs in his ver- 
« fion, than in that of Sir Car. Scrope. And this (he 
adds) is the more to be wiſhed, becauſe in the Eng- 
© liſh tongue we have ſcarce any thing truly and naturally 
«< written upon love.“ He alſo, in taxing Sir Richard 


£6 


n Preface to Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, p- 12, and in the laſt page 
_ of that Treatiſe. 

o Page 6, 9, of the Preface, by Concanen, to a book intitled, A ColleQin 
of all the Letters, Eſſays, Verſes and Advertiſements, occaſioned by Pope and 
Swift's Miſc:-lianies. Printed for A. Moore, oftavo, 1712. 

p Key to the Dunciad, 3d edition, p. 18. 

q A lilt of perſons, &c. at the end of the forementioned Collection of all 
the Letters, Eſſay: &c. 

r Introduction to his Shakeſpeare reſtored, in quarto, p 3. 

[Commentary on the duke of Buckingham's Eſſay, octavo, 1721 p 97, 98. 
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Blackmore for his heterodox opinions of Homer, chal- 


lengeth him to anſwer what Mr. Pope hath faid in his 
preface to that poet. 


Mr. OrLDmMi1ixoN 


calls him a great maſter of our tongue; declares © the 


de purity and perfection of the Engliſh language to be 


<< found in his Homer; and, ſaying there are more good 


c verſes in Dryden's Virgil than in any other work, ex- 
* cepts this of our author only *.”? 


The Author of a Letter to Mr. CIBBER | 
ſays, Pope was ſo good a verſifier [once] that his pre- 
& decefſor, Mr. Dryden, and his cotemporary, Mr. 
«© Prior excepted, the harmony of his numbers is equal 


& to any body's. And, that he had all the merit, that 
& a man can have that way.” And 


Mr. THomMAs Cook, 
after much blemiſhing our author's Homer, 0 out, 
«« But in his other works what beauties ſhine, 
While ſweeteſt muſic dwells in ev'ry line! 
“ Theſe he admir'd, on theſe he ſtampt his praiſe, 
And bade them live to brighten future days 7.“ 
So alſo one who takes the name of 


H. STANHOPE, 
the maker of certain verſes to Duncan Campbell, in 


that poem, which is wholly a ſatire upon Mr, Pope, con- 


feſſeth, 
4 Tis true, if fineſt notes alone could ſhow 
( Tun'd juſtly high, or regularly low) 
«© That we ſhould fame to theſe mere vocals give; 
Pope more than we can offer ſhould receive: 


t In his proſe ye on Criticiſm. uw Printed by J. Roberts, 1, 
p- 11. w Battle of the Poets, folio, p. 5. 


x Printed under the title of the Progreſs of Dulneſs, duodecimo, 1728. 
% For 
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„ For when ſome gliding river is his theme, 
His lines run ſmoother than the ſmootheſtſtream,” &c. 


MrsT's Jou RN AL, June 8, 1728. 
Although he ſays, „The ſmooth numbers of the Dun- 
5 ciad are all that recommend it, nor has it any other 
. © merit;” yet that ſame paper hath theſe words: The 

author 1s allowed to be a perfect maſter of an eaſy and 
elegant verſification, In all his works we find the moſt 
© hapfy turns, and natural ſimilias, an ſhort and 
% thick ſown.” 

The Eſſay on the Dunciad alſo owns, P- 25» it is very 
full of beautiful images. But the panegy ric, which crowns 


all that can be ſaid on this poem, is beſtowed by our lau- 
reate, 


R n 


who “e grants it to be a better Poem of its kind than 
« ever was writ:“ but adds, © it was a victory over a 
parcel of poor wretches, whom it was almoſt cowardice 
to conquer. A man might as well triumph for having 
4 killed ſo many filly flies that offended him. Could 
© he have let them alone, by this Ade poor ſouls! 

& they had all been buried in oblivion y.“ Hear we ſee 
our excellent laureate allows the juſtice of the ſatire on 


every man in it, but himſelf ; ; as the great Mr. Dennis 
did before him. 


The ſaid 
Mr. DEzxNi1s and Mr. GiLDoN, 


in the moſt furious of all their works (the forecited cha- 
racter, p. 5.) do in concert confeſs, * That ſome men 


Vol. II. U of 


cc 
wo. 


y Cibber's Letters to Mr. Pope, p. 9, 12. 

2 Hear how Mr. Dennis hath proved cur miſtake in this place, “ Asto my 
{© writing in concert with Mr. Gildon, I declare upon the honour and word 
«© of a gentleman, that 1 never wrote ſo much as one line in concert with 
© any one man whatſorver. And theſe two letters from Gildon will plainty 

of * that we are not writers in concert with each other. 

s Sir. 

© The height of my ambit 'on is to pleaſe men of the beſt judgment ; and 
 linding 


= 
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< of good underſtanding value him for his rhymes.” 
And (p. 17.) that he has got, like Mr. Bayes in the 
« Rehearſal, (that is, like Mr. Dryden) a notable knack 
cc at mee, and writing ſmooth verſe.” 

Of his Eflay on Man, numerous were the praiſes be- 
ſtowed by his avowed enemies, in the imagination that 


the ſame was not written by him, as it was printed ano- 


ay mouſly., 
Thus ſang of it even 


BrezaALEEL MoRRtSs. 


c Auſpicious bard ! while all admire thy ſtrain, 

All but the ſelfiſh, ignorant, and vain; 
I, whom no bribe to ſervile flatt'ry drew, 

< Muft pay the tribute to thy merit due: 

Thy Mule ſublime, ſignificant, and clear, 
% Alike informs the ſoul, and charms the ear, &c.. 
And 5 
| Mr. LEONARD WELSTED 
thus wrote to the unknown author, on the firſt publi- 
cation of the ſaid Eflay ; © TI muſt own, after the recep- 
tion which the vileſt and moſt immoral ribaldry hath. 
e lately met with, I was ſurprized to ſec what I had long 
«© deipaired, a performance deſerving the name of a poet. 
“ Such, Sir, is your work. It is, indeed, above all 
% commendation, and ought to have been publithed in 


* an age and country more worthy of it. If my teſti- 


finding that I have entertained my maſter agreeably, L have the extent of 
the reward of my lalLeur.” 
© Sir, 

I had not the opportunity of hearing of your excellent pamphlet till this. 
© day. Iam infinitcly fatisfied and pleaſed with it, and hope you will meet, 
with that encouragement your admirable performance deſerves,” &c. 

CH. GiLvoY,. 

% Now is it not plain, that any one who ſends ſuch compliments to aro- 
«ther has not been ufed to write in partnerſhip with him to whom he ſends 
% them?” Dennis, Remarks on the Dunc. p. 50. Mr, Dennis is there- 
fore we come to take this piece to himſelf. 

4 In a letter under his own hand, dated March 12, 1733. 
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et mony be of weight any where, you are ſure to have 
cc jt in the ampleſt manner,“ &c. &c. &c. 

Thus we fee every one of his works hath been extolled 
by one or other of his moſt inveterate enemies; and to 
the fucceſs of them all they do unanimoufly give teſti- 
mony. But it is ſufficient, enſlar omnium, to behold the 
great critic, Mr. Dennis, ſorely lamenting it, even from 
the Eſſay on Criticifm to this day of the Dunciad! «© A 
© moft notorious inſtance (quoth he) of the depravity of 
5 genius and taſte, the approbation this Effay meets with“. 
4A A can fafely affirm, that I never attacked any of 
< theſe writings, unleſs they had ſucceſs infinitely be- 
* yond their merit. This, though an empty, has been 
a popular ſcribbler. The epidemic madnefs of the 
ce times has given him reputation . —If, after the cruel 
ce treatment ſo many extraordinary men (Spencer, lord 
* Bacon, Ben Johnſon, Milton, Butler, Otway, and 
te others) have received from this country, for theſe _ 
© laſt hundred years, I ſhould ſhift the ſcene, and ſhew 
© all that penury changed at once to riot and profuſe- 
„ neſs; and more ſquandered away upon one object, than 
oo would have ſatisfied the greater part of thoſe extraor- 
„ dinary men; the reader to whom this one creature 
ſhould be unknown, would fancy him a prodigy of 
© art and nature, would believe that all the great quali- 
ce ties of theſe perſons were centered in him alone. But 
if I ſhould venture to aſſure him, that the PEzoPLE 
© oF ENGLAND had made ſuch a choice—the reader 
*© would either believe me a malicious enemy, and ſlan- 
6 derer ; or that the reign of the laſt (queen Anne's) 
* miniſtry was deſigned by fate to encourage fools 4,” 

But it happens, that this our poct never had any place, 
penſion, or gratuity, in any ſhape, from the ſaid glori- 
ous queen, or any of her miniſters. All he owed, in the 
whole courſe of lus life, to any court, was a ſubſcription 


cc 


b Dennis, Pref. to his Reflect. on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, 
e Preface to his Remarks on Homer. 
4 Rem, on Homer, p. 8, 9. 
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for his Homer, of 2001. from king George I. and 1col. 
from the prince and princeſs. 

However, leſt we imagine our author's ſucceſs was 
conſtant and univerſal, they acquaint us of certain works 
in a leſs degree of repute, whereof, although owned by 
others, yet 28 they aſſure us he is the writer. Of this ſort 
Mr. Dxx xis aſcribes to him two Farces, whoſe names 
he does not tell, but aſſures us that there is not one jeſ in 
them : and an imitation of Horace, whoſe title he does 
not mention, but aſſures us, it is much more execrable 
than all his works f. The DaiLy JouRNAL, May II, 
1728, aſſures us, He is below Tom Durfey in the 
< Drama, becauſe (as that writer thinks) the Marriage- 
Hater matched, and the Boarding School are better 
<< than the What-d'ye-call-it * which is not Mr. P's, 
but Mr. Gay's. Mr. GiLpox aſſures us, in his New 
Rehearſal, p. 48, That he was writing a Play of the 
c lady Jane Grey ;” but it'afterwards proved to be Mr. 
Rowe's. We are aſſured by another, He wrote a 
4 pamphlet called Dr. Andrew Tripes;“ which proved 
4“ to be one Dr. Wagſtaffs. Mr. THEoBALD aſſures 
us, in Miſt of the 27th of April, That the treatiſe of 
&“ the Profound is very dull, and that Mr. Pope is the 
5 author of it.” The writer of Gulliveriana is of ano- 
ther opinion; and ſays, The whole, or greateſt part, 
< of the merit of this treatiſe muſt and can only be 
« aſcribed to Gulliver*.” [Here, gentle reader! can- 
not I but ſmile at the ſtrange blindneſs and poſitiveneſs 
of men; knowing the ſaid rentals to appertain to none 
other but to me, Martinus Scriblerus. ] 

We are aſſured, in Miſt of June 8, That his own 
«© Plays and Farces would better have ned the Dun- 
66 ciad, than thoſe of Mr. Theobald ; for he had neither 
& genius for Tragedy nor Comedy- * Which whether 
true or not, it is not eaſy to judge; in as much as he had 
attempted neither, Unleſs we will take it for granted, 


c Rem. on Homer, p. 3. 4X Character of Mr, Pope, p. 7. 
g Ibid. p. 6. h Gulliv. p. 336. . 
| | | en with 
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with Mr, Cibber, that his being once very angry at hear- 
ing a friend's play abuſed, was an infallible proof the 
Play was his own; the {aid Mr. Cibber thinking it im- 
poſſible for a man to be much concerneq; for any but him- 
ſelf ; „Now let any man judge (faith he) by this con- 
„ cern, who was the true mother of the child?“ 

But from all that hath been ſaid, the diſcerning rea- 
der will collect, that it little availed our author to have 
any candour, fince, when he declared he did not write 
for others, it was not credited; as little to have any mo- 
deſty, ſince, when he declined writing in any way him- 
ſelf, the preſumption of others was imputed to him. If 
he ſingly enterpriſed one great work, he was taxed of 
boldneſs and madneſs to a prodigy “: if he took aſſiſt- 
ants in another, it was complained of, and repreſented 
as a great injury to the public!, The loftieſt heroics, 
the loweſt ballads, treatiſes againſt the ſtate or church, 
ſatires on lords and ladies, raillery on wits and authors, 
ſquabbles with bookſellers, or even full and true accounts 
of monſters, poiſons, and murders; of any hereof was 
there nothing ſo good, nothing ſo bad, which hath not 
at one or other ſeaſon been to him aſcribed, If it bore 
no author's name, then lay he concealed ; if it did, he 
fathered it upon that author to be yet better concealed : 
if it reſembled any of his ſtyles, then was it evident; if- 
it did not, then he diſguiſed it on ſet purpoſe. Yea, 
even direct oppoſitions in religion, principles, and poli- 
tics, have equally been ſuppoſed in him inherent. Surely 
a moſt rare and ſingular character! of which let the rea- 
der make what he can. 

Doubtleſs moſt commentators would hence take occa- 
ſion to turn all to their author's advantage, and from the 
teſtimony of his very enemies would affirm, That his 
capacity was boundleſs, as well as his imagination; that 

i Cibber's Letter to Mr. P. p. 19. 


k Burnet's Homerides, p. 1. of his tranſlation of the Iliad, 
! The London and Miſt's Journals, on his undertaking the Odyſley. 


he 
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he was a perfect maſter of all ſtyles, and all arguments; 
and that there was in thoſe times no other writer, in any 

kind, of any degree of excellence, fave he himſelf. But 
as this is not ourzown ſentiment, we ſhall determine on 
nothing ; but leave thee, gentle reader, to fteer thy judg- 
meat equally between various opinions, and to chuſe 
whether thou wilt incline to the Teſtimonies of Authors 
avowed, or of Authors concealed ; of thoſe who knew 
kim, or of thoſe who knew him not. 


M A R- 


MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS 
Of the Po E Mu. 


T HIS Poem, as it celebrateth the moſt grave and 
antient of things, Chaos, Night, and Dulneſs; ſo 
is it of the moſt grave and antient kind. Homer, {faith 
Ariſtotle) was the firſt who gave the form, and {faith 
Horace) who adapted the mea/ure, to heroic poeſy. But 
even before this, may be rationally preſumed from what 
the antients have left written, was a piece by Homer 
compoſed, of like nature and matter with this of our poet. 
For of epic ſort it appcareth to have been, yet of matter 
ſurely not unpleaſant, witneſs what is reported of it by 
the learned archbiſhop Euſtathius, in Odyſſ. x. And 
accordingly Ariſtotle, in his Poetic, chap. iv. doth fur- 
ther ſet forth, that as the Iliad and Odyſſey gave exam- 
ple to Tragedy, ſo did this poem to Comedy its firſt idea. 
From theſe authors alſo it ſhould ſeem, that the hero, 
or chief perſonage of it, was no leſs obſcure, and his un- 
derſtanding and ſentiments no leſs quaint and ſtrange (if 
indeed. not more ſo). than any of the actors of our poem. 
 MaRGITEs was the name of this perſonage, whom an- 
fiquity recordeth to have been dunce the fir; and ſurely 
from what we hear of him, not unworthy to be the root 
of ſo ſpreading a tree, and ſo numerous a poſterity. The 
poem therefore celebrating him was properly and abſo- 
lutely a Dunciad; which though now unhappily loſt, yet 
is its nature ſufficiently known by the infallible tokens 
aforeſaid. And thus it doth appear, that the firſt Dun- 
ciad was the firſt Epic Poem, written by Homer himſelf, 
and anterior even to the Iliad or Odyſſey. b 
Now, foraſmuch as our poet hath tranſlated thoſe two 
famous works of Homer which are yet left, he did con- 
| ceiva 
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ceive it in ſome fort his duty to imitate that alſo which 
was loſt : and was therefore induced to beſtow on it the 
{ame form which Homer's 1s reported to haye had, namely 
that of Epic Poem; with a title alto framed after the an- 
tient Greek manner, to wit, that of Dunciad. 

Wonderful it is, that ſo few of the moderns have been 
ſtimulated to attempt ſome Dunciad ! fince in the opini- 
on of the multitude, it might coſt leſs pain and toil than 
an imitation of the greater Epic. But poſſible it is alſo, 
that, on due reflection, the maker might find it eaſier to 
paint a Charlemagne, a Brute, or a Godfrey, with juſt 
pomp and dignity heroic, than a Margites, a Codrus, or 
a Fleckno. 

We ſhall next deſcribe the occaſion and the cauſe which 
moved our poet to this particular work. He lived in thoſe 
days, when (after Providence had permitted the inven- 
tion of printing as a ſcourge for the fins of the learned) 
paper alſo became ſo cheap, and printers ſo numerous, 
that a deluge of authors covered the land : whereby not only 
the peace of the honeſt unwriting ſubje& was daily mo- 
leſted, but unmerciful demands were made of his ap- 
plauſe, yea of his money, by ſuch as would neither earn 


the one, nor deſerve the other. At the ſame time, the 


licence of the preſs was ſuch, that it grew dangerous to 
refuſe them either: for they would forthwith publiſh 
ſlanders unpuniſhed, the authors being anonymous, and 
ſkulking under the wings of publiſhers, a ſet of men who 
neither ſcrupled to vend either calumny or blaſphemy, 


as long as the town would call for it. 


= Now our author, living in thoſe times, did conceive 
it an endeavour well worthy an honeſt fatiriſt, to diſſuade 
the dull, and puniſh the wicked, the only way that was 
left. In that public-ſpirited view he laid the plan of this 
Poem, as the greateft ſervice he was capable (without 


much hurt, or being ſlain) to render his dear country. 


Firſt, taking things from their original, he confidereth 


's Vide Boſſu, Du Poeme Epique, chapt, viii. | 
the 


OF THE POEM to 


| the cauſes creative of ſuch authors, namely Dulneſs and 


Poverty; the one born with them, the other contracted by 
negle& of their proper talents, through 'ſelf-conceit of 
greater abilities. This truth he wrappeth in an allegory d 
(as the conſtruction of Epic poeſy requireth) and feigns- 
that one of theſe goddeſſes had taken up her abode with 
the other, and that they jointly inſpired all ſuch writers 
and fuch works. He proceedeth to ſhew the ect: they 
produce*: then the materials, or ftock, with which they 
furniſh them ©; and (above all) that /elf-opinion f which 
cauſeth it to ſeem to themſelves vaſtly greater than it is, 
and is the prime motive of their ſetting up in this ſad and 
ſorry merchandiſe. The great power of theſe goddeſſes 
acting in alliance (whereof as the one is the mother of 
Induftry, ſo is the other of Plodding) was to be exem- 
vlified in ſome one great and remarkable action s? and 
none could be more ſo than that which our poet hath 
choſen, viz. the reſtoration of the reign of Chaos and 
Night, by the miniſtry of Dulneſs their daughter, in the 
removal of her imperial ſeat from the city to the polite 
world; as the action of the ZEneid is the reſtoration of 
the empire of Troy, by the removal of the race from 
thence to Latium. But as Homer finging only the wrath 
of Achilles, yet includes in his poem the whole hiſtory 
of the Trojan war; inlike manner our author hath drawn 
into this ſingle action the whole Rory of Dulneſs and her 
children. 

A perſon muſt next be fixed upon to ſupport this ac- 
tion. This phantom in the poet's mind muſt have a name b: 
he finds it to be ; and he becomes of courſe the rs 
of the Poem. 

The fable being thus, according to the beſt example, 
one and entire, as Eöntalfed in che propoſition; the Ma- 
chinery is a cobtiuncd chain of allegories ſetting forth the 


b Boſſu, chap. vii, c Book Il. ver. 32, Ke. d Ver. 4s to 34. 
e Ver. 57 to 77. f Ver. 80. g Ibid. chap, vii. viii, h Boſſu, 
chap. viii. Vide Ariſtot, Poetic. cap. ix. 
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whole power, miniſtry, and empire of Dulneſs, extended 


through her ſubordinate inſtruments, in all her various. 


operations. 

This is branched. into epi/ades, each of which hath its 
moral apart, though all conducive to the main end. The 
crowd aſſembled in the ſecond: book, demonſtrates the de- 
ſign to be more extenſive than to bad poets only, and that 
we may expect other epiſodes of the patrons, encoura-- 
gers, or paymaſters of ſuch authors, as. occaſion ſhall 
bring them forth. And the third book, if well confidered, 
ſeemeth to embrace the whole world, Each of the games 
relateth to ſome or other vile claſs. of writers :.the firſt 
concerneth the Plagiary, to whom he giveth the name of 
More; the ſecond the libellous Noveliſt, whom he ſtileth 


Eliza; the third, the flattering Dedicator; the fourth, 


the bawling Critic, or noiſy Poet; the fifth, the dark and 
dirty Party-writer; and ſo of the reſt: aſſigning to each 
ſome proper name or other, ſuch as he could find. 

As for the characters, the public hath already acknow-. 
ledged how juſtly they are drawn: the manners are ſo 
depicted, and the ſentiments ſo peculiar to thoſe to whom: 
applied, that ſurely to transfer them to any other or wiſer 
perſonages, would be exceeding difficult: and certain it 
is, that every perſon concerned, being conſulted apart, 
hath readily owned the reſemblance of every portrait, 
his own excepted. So Mr. Cibber calls them, a par- 
cel of poor wretches, ſo-many filly fies: but adds, our 
& author's. wit 1s. remarkably more bare and barren, 
* whenever it would fall foul on Cibber, than upon any 
< other perſon, whatever.“ | 

The deſcriptions are ſingular, the compariſons very quaint, 
the narration various, yet of one colour: the purity. and 
chaſtity of d:#1on, is ſo preſerved, that in the places moſt 


_ fuſpicious, not the wordt but only the images have been 
_ cenſured, and yet are thoſe images no other than have 


been ſanctified by antient and claffical authority (though, 


i Clibber's Letter to Mr. P. Page 9, 12, 41, f 
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as was the manner of thoſe good times, not ſo curiouſly 
wrapped up) yea, and commented upon by the moſt grave 
doctors, and approved critics. 

As it beareth the name of Epic, it is thereby ſubjected 
to ſuch ſevere indiſpenſible rules as are laid on all neo- 
terics, a ſtri& imitation of the antients ; inſomuch that 
any deviation, accompanied with whatever poetic beau- 
ties, hath always been cenſured by the ſound critic, 
How exact that limitation hath been in this piece, ap- 
peareth not only by its general ftruQure, but by parti- 
cular alluſions infinite, many whereof have eſcaped both 
the commentator and poet himſelf; yea divers by his 
exceeding diligence are ſo altered and interwoven with 
the reſt, that ſeveral have already been, and more will 
be, by the | ignorant abuſed, as altogether and originally 
his own. 

In a word, the whole Poem proveth itſelf to be the 
work of our author when his faculties were in full vi- 
gour and perfection; at that exact time when years 
Have ripened the judgment, without diminiſhing the 
imagination; which, by good critics, is held to be 
punctually at forty. For at that ſeaſon it was that Vit- 
gil finiſhed his Georgics ; and Sir Richard Blackmore 
at the like age compoſing his Arthurs, declared the 
ſame to be the very acme and pitch of life for epic poeſy: 
though ſince he hath altered it to ſixty, the year in which 
he publiſhed his Alfred *, True it is, that the talents 
for criticiſm, namely, ſmartneſs, quick cenſure, vivacity 
of remark, certainty of aſſeveration, indeed all but acer- 
bity, ſeem rather the gifts of youth than of riper age : 
but it is far otherwiſe in poetry: witneſs the works of 
Mr. Rymer and Mr, Dennis, who beginning with cri- 
ticiſm, became afterwards ſuch poets as no age hath pa- 
ralleled. With good reaſon therefore did our author 
chuſe to write his Eſſay on that ſubje& at twenty, and 
reſerve for his maturer years this great and wonderful work 


of the Dunciad, , 
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F the nature of Dunciad in general, whence derived, 
and on what authority founded, as well as of the 
art and conduct of this our poem in particular, the 
learned and laborious Scriblerus hath, according to his 
manner, and with tolerable ſhare of judgment, diſſerta- 
ted. But when he cometh to ſpeak of the per/on of the 
hero fitted for ſuch poem, in truth he miſerably halts and 
hallucinates. For, miſled by one Monſieur Boſſu, a 
Gallic critic, he prateth of I cannot tell what phantom 
of a hero, only raiſed up to ſupport the fable. A putid 
conceit! As if Homer and Virgil, like modern under- 
takers, who firſt built their houſe, and then ſeek out for 
a tenant, had contrived the ſtory of a war and a wan- 
dering, before they once thought either of Achilles or 
{Eneas. We ſhall therefore ſet our good brother and 
the world alſo right in this particular, by aſſuring them, 
that, in the greater Epic, the prime intention of the 
Muſe is to exalt Heroic Virtue, in order to propagate 
the love of it among the children of men; and conſe- 
quently that the poet's firſt thought muſt needs be turned 
upon a real ſubje& meet for laud and celebration; not 
one whom he is to make, but one whom he may find, 
truly illuſtrious. This is the primum mobile of his poe- 
tic world, whence every thing 1s to receive life and mo- 
tion. For, this ſubje& being found, he 1s immediately 
| 3 ordaincd, 
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ordained, or rather acknowledged, an hero, and put upon 
ſuch action as befitteth the dignity of his character. 

But the Muſe ceaſeth not here her eagle-flight. For 
ſometimes, ſatiated with the contemplation of theſe ſurs 
of glory, ſhe turneth downward on her wing, and darts 
with Jove's lightning on the geo/e and ſerpent kind. For 
we may apply to the Muſe in her various moods, what 
an ancient maſter oi wiſdom affirmeth of the gods in ge- 
neral: Si Du non iraſcuntur impiis et injuſtis, nec pios utique 
juſtoſque diligunt. In rebus enim diverſis, aut in utramgue par- 
tem movers neceſſe eſt, aut in neutram. Itaque qui bonos diligit, 
et mal:s odit ; et qui maios non odit, nec bonos diligit. Quia et 
diligere bonos ex odig maiorum venit; et males odifſe ex bonorum 
caritate deſcendit. Which in our vernacular idiom may be 
thus interpreted: If the gods be not provoked at evil 
< men, neither are they delighted with the good and 
« juſt. For contrary objects muſt either excite con- 
<«.trary affections, or no affections at all. So that he 
© who loveth good men, muſt at the ſame time hate the 
 & bad; and he who hateth not had men, cannot love 
© the good; becauſe to love good men proceedeth from 
<< an averſion to evil, and to hate evil men from a ten- 
& derneſs to the good.” From this delicacy of the Muſe 
aroſe the little Epic, (more lively and choleric than her 
elder ſiſter, whoſe bulk and complexion inclineth her to 
the flegmatic:) and for this, ſome notorious vehicle of 
vice and folly was ſought out, to make thereof an exam- 
ple. An early inſtance of which (nor could it eſcape the 
accurate Scriblerus) the father of epic poem himſelf af- 
fordeth us. From him the practice deſcended to the 
Greek dramatic poets, his offspring; who in the compo- 
fition of their Tetralogy, or ſet of four pieces, were wont 
to make the laſt a Satiric Tragedy. Happily, one of 
theſe antient Dunciads (as we may well term it) is come 
down unto us, amongſt the Tragedies of the poet Euri- 
pides. And what doth the reader ſuppoſe may be the 
ſubject thereof? Why in truth, and it is worthy obſer- 
vation, the unequal conteſt of an dd, dull, debauched buffoon 


Cyclops, 
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 Cyelops, with the heaven-dire&ted favourite of Minerva | 
who, after having quietly borne all the monſter's obſcene 
and impious ribaldry, endeth the farce in puniſhing him 
with the mark of an indelible brand in his /orebead, May 
we not then be excuſed, if for the future we conſider 
the Epics of Homer, Virgil, and Milton, together with 
this our poem, as a complete Tetralogy : in which the 
laſt worthily holdeth the place or ſtation of the ſatiric 
piece ? » | 

Proceed we therefore in our ſubjett. Tt hath been 
long, and alas for pity ! till remaineth a queſtion, whe- 
ther the hero of the greater Epic ſhould be an honoft man; 
or, as the French critics expreſs it, an honntte homme * - 
bat it never admitted of any doubt, but that the hero of 
the little Epic ſhould be juſt the contrary. Hence, to the 
advantage of our Dunciad, we may obſerve, how much 
juſter the moral of that Poem muſt needs be, where ſo 
important a queſtion is previouſly decided. 

But then it is not every knave, nor (let me add) ever 
fool, that is a fit ſubjeQ for a Dunciad, There wi 
ſtill exift ſome analogy, if not reſemblance of qualities 
between the heroes of the two poems; and this in order 
to admit what neoteric critics call the parody, one of the 
livelieft graces of the little Epic. Thus it being agreed, 
that the conſtituent qualities of the greater epic hero, 
are wiſdom, bravery, and love, from whence ſpringeth heroic 
nirtue; it followeth, that thoſe of the leſſer epic hero 
ſhould be vanity, aſſurance, and debauchery, from which 
happy afſemblage reſulteth heroic dulneſs, the never-dying 
ſubject of this our Poem. 

This being ſettled, come we now to particulars. It 
js the character of true wr!/dom, to ſeek its chief ſupport 
and confidence within itſelf; and to place that ſupport in 
the reſources which proceed from a conſcious rectitude 
of will. — And are the advantages of vanity, when ariſing 


2 $i un Heros Poitique doit ©tre un honnfte hemme. Boſſa du Potme 
Epigne, liv, v. ch; 5. 
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to the heroic ſtandard, at all ſhort of this ſelf-compla- 
cence ? Nay, are they not, in the opinion of the enz- 
moured owner, far beyond it? Let the world (will 
& ſuch an one ſay) impute to me what folly or weak- 
* neſs they pleaſe; but till Wiſdom can give me ſome- 
„thing that will make me more heartily happy, I am 
4 content to be GAZED Ard.“ This, we ſee, is vanity 
according to the heraic gage or meaſure; not that low and 
ignoble ſpecies which pretendeth to virtues we have not; 
but the laudable ambition of being gazed at for glorying 
in thoſe vices, which every body knows we haue. The 
<< world may aſk (ſays he) why I make my follies pub- 
„lic? Why not? I have paſſed my life very pleaſantly 
c with them*<.” In ſhort, there is no ſort of vanity 
fuch a hero would ſcruple, but that which might go near 
to degrade him from his high ſtation in this our Dun- 
ciad ; namely, „whether it would not be vanity in him 
to take ſhame to himſelf for not being a' wife man 
Bravery, the ſecond attribute of the true hero, 1s cou- 
rage manifeſting itſelf in every limb: while its correſpon- 
dent virtue in the mock hero, is, that ſame courage all 
collected into the face. And as power, when drawn to- 
_ gether, muſt needs have more force and ſpirit than when 
diſperſed, we generally find this kind of courage in ſo 
high and heroic a degree, that it inſults not only men 
but gods. Mezentius is, without doubt, the braveſt 
character in all the Æneis: but how? His bravery we 
know, was an high e of blaſphemy. And can we 
ſay leſs of this brave man's, who having told us that he 
placed & his ſummum bonum in thoſe follies, which he was 
<6 not content barely to poſſeſs but would likewiſe glory 
« in,” adds, If am miſguided, TI NATURE'S FAULT, 
% and I follow HER®,” Nor can we be miſtaken in mak- 
ing this happy quality a ſpecies of courage, when we con- 
ſider thoſe illuſtrious marks of it, „which made his FAcE 
& more known (as he juſtly boaſteth) than moſt in the 


b Ded. to the life of C. C. e Life, p. 2. oct. edit. d Id. 
c Life, p. 23. octavo. | 
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© kingdom ;”* and his language to conſiſt of what we muſt 
allow to be the moſt daring figure of ſpeech, that which is 
taken from the name of God. | 
Genile love, the next ingredient in the true hero's com- 
poſition, is a mere bird of paſſage, or (as Shakeſpeare 
calls it) ſummer-teeming lui, and evaporates in the heat of 
youth ; doubtleſs by that refinement it ſuffers in paſſing 
through thoſe certain frainers which our poet ſomewhere 
ſpeaketh of. But when it is let alone to work upon the 


tees, it acquireth ſtrength by eld age; and becometh a 


laſting ornament to the little Epic. It is true, indeed, 
there 1s one objection to its fitneſs for ſuch an uſe ; for not 
only the ignorant may think it common, but it is admitted 
to be ſo, even by Him who beſt knoweth its value. 
5 Don't you think (argueth he) to ſay only a man has 
«© his whore*, ought to go for little or nothing? Becauſe 
6 defendit numerus ; take the firſt ten thouſand men you 
< meet, and, I believe, you would be no loſer if you 
<< betted ten to one, that every ſingle ſinner of them, one 
be with another, had been guilty of the ſame frailty s.“ 
But here he ſeemeth not to have done juſtice to himſelf ; 
the man 1s ſure enough a hero, who hath his lady at four- 
ſcore. How doth his modeſty herein leſſen the merit of 
a whole tuell ſpent life: not taking to himſelf the commend- 
ation (which Horace accounted the greateſt in a theatri- 
cal charaQter) of continuing to the very dregs, the ſame 
he was from the beginning, 
„ — Servetur ad IMUM 
Qualis ab incepto proceſſerat— 

But here, in juſtice both to the poet and the hero, let 
us farther remark, that the calling her his whore, im- 
plieth ſhe was his own, and not his neighbour's. Truly a 
commendable continence ! and ſuch as Scipio himſelf 
muſt have applauded. For how much ſelf-denial was 


f Alluding to theſe lines in the Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnot; 
«© And has not Colly ri his lord and whore, 


a His butchers Henley, his free maſons Moore? 
g Letter to Mr P. p 46, 
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neceſſary not to covet his neighbour's whore ? and what 
diſorders muſt the coveting her have occaſioned in that 
ſociety, where (according to this political calculator) nine 
in ten of all ages have their concubines / 

We have now, as briefly as we could deviſe, gone 
through the three conſtituent qualities of either hero. 
But it is not in any, nor in all of theſe, that Heroiſm 
properly or eſſentially reſideth. It is a lucky reſult ra- 
ther from the colliſion of theſe lively qualities againft one 
another. Thus, as from wiſdom, bravery, and love, 
ariſeth magnaniznity, the object of admiration, which is the 
aim of the greater Epic; ſo from vanity, aſſurance, and 
debauchery, ſpringeth buffoonery, the ſource of vidicule, 
that laughing ornament,” as he well termeth it“, of 
the little Epic. | 

He is not aſhamed (God forbid he ever ſhould be 
aſhamed !) of this character; who deemeth, that not 
_ reaſon but riſibility diſtinguiſheth the human FLEE from 
the brutal. As nature (faith this profound philoſo- 
<« pher) diſtinguiſhed our ſpecies from the mute crea- 
% ation by our riſibility, her deſign MUsT have been by 
<< that faculty as evidently to raiſe our HAPPINESS, as by 
_ ©. our Os ſublime (OUR ERECTED FACES) to lift the dig- 
% nity of ouR FORM above themi,” All this confider- 
ed, how complete a hero muſt he be, as well as how hap- 
py a man, whoſe riſibility lieth not barely in his muſeles, 
as in the common ſort, but (as himſelf informeth ns) in 
his very ſpirits? and whoſe Os ſublime id not ſimply an 
ere face, but a brazen head; as ſhould ſcem by his pre- 
ferring it to one of iron, mid to belong to the late king 
of Sweden * ? 

But whatever perſonal qualities a "Rap may have, the 
examples of Achilles and Æneas ſhew us, that all thoſe 
are of ſmall avail, without the conſtant afſitance' of the 
GODS: for the ſubverſion and erection of empires have 
never been adjudged the work of man. Ho greatly ſo- 


h Letter to Mr. P. p. 31, i Life, p 23, 24 k Letter, p. $. 
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ever then we may eſteem his high talents, we can 
hardly concerve his perſonal proweſs alone ſufficient to 
reſtore the decayed empire of Dulneſs. So weighty an 
atchievement muſt require the particular favour and pro- 
tection of the GREAT; who being the natural patrons 
and ſupporters of ds, as the antieat gods were of Troy, 
muſt firſt be drawn off and engaged in another intereſt, 
before the total ſubverſion of them can be accompliſhed. 
To ſurmount, therefore, this laſt and greateſt difficulty, 
we have, in this excellent man, a profeſſed favourite and 
intimado of the great. And look, of what force antient 
piety was to draw the gods into the party of Æneas, that, 
and much ſtronger is modern incenſe, to engage the great 
in the party of Dulneſs. 

Thus have we eſſayed to pourtray or ſhadow out this 
noble imp of Fame. But now the impatient reader will 
be apt to ſay, if ſo many and various graces go to the 
making up a hero, what mortal ſhall ſuffice to bear his 
character? Iil hath he read, who ſeeth not, in every trace 
of this picture, that individual ALL-ACCOMPLISHED 
PERSON, 1n whom theſe rare virtues and lucky circum- 
ſtances have agreed to meet and concentre with the 
ſtrongeſt luftre and fulleſt harmony. 

The good Scriblerus indeed, nay the world itſelf, 
might be impoſed on, in the late ſpurious editions, by I 
can't tell what Ham hers, or phantom: but it was not ſo 
eaſy to impoſe on HiM whom this egregious error moſt 
of all concerned. For no ſooner had the fourth book 
laid open the high and ſwelling ſcene, but he recognized 
his own heroic acts: and when he came to the words, 

& Soft on her lap her laurcat ſon reclines,“ 

(though laureat implies no more than one crowned with 
laurel, as befitteth any aſſociate or conſort in empire) he 
loudly reſented this indignity to violated majeſty. In- 
deed not without cauſe, he being there repreſented as fat. 
aſleep; lo miſbeſeeming the eye of empire, which, like: 
that of providence, ſhould never doze nor ſlumber, 
«© Hah © (faith hie) faſt afleep, it ſeems! that's a little 
74 3 too 
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too ſtrong. Pert and dull at leaſt you might have al- 
e lowed me, but as ſeldom aſleep as any fool l.? How- 
ever, the injured hero may comfort himſelf with this re- 
flexion, that though it be a fep, yet it is not the ſeep of 
death, but of immortality, Here he will“ ive at leaſt, 
though not awake ; and in no worſe condition than many 
an enchanted warrior before him. The famous Duran- 
darte, for inſtance, was, like him, caſt into along ſlum- 
ber by Merlin the Briti/h bard and necromancer : and his 
example for ſubmitting to it with a good grace, might 
be of uſe to our hero. For that diſaſtrous knight being. 
ſorely preſſed or driven to make his anſwer by ſeveral 
perſons of quality, only replied with a ſigh, * and 
ſhuffle the cards d. 

But now, as nothing in this world, no not the moſt 
ſacred and perfect things, either of religion or govern- 
ment, can eſcape the ſting of Envy, methinks I already 
hear theſe carpers objecting to the clearneſs of our hero's. 
title, 

It would never (ſay they) have been efteemed ſufficient, 
to make an hero for the Iliad or /Eneis, that Achilles 
was brave enough to overturn one empire, or Æneas pi- 
ous enough to raiſe another, had they not been goddeſs- 
born, and princes bred. What then did this author 
mean, by erecting a player inſtead of one of his patrons, 
(a perſon, „never a hero even on the ſtage ?”) to this 
dignity of colleague in the empire of Dulnels, and at- 
chiever of a work that neither old Omar, Attila, nor 
Jobn of Leyden could entirely bring to paſs, 

To all this we have, as we conceive, a ſufficient an- 
ſwer from the Roman hiſtorian, Fabr um efſe jug guemque 
fortune : that every man is the /mith of- his own fortune. 
The politic Florentine, Nicholas. Machiavel, goeth ſtill 
further, and affirmeth that a man needeth but to bee 
himſelf a hero to be one of the worthieſt. Let him (faith 


1 Letter, p. 53. m Letter, p. 1. n Don Quixote, Part ii. 
book ii, ch. 22. o See Life, p. 148. 
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ce he) but fancy himſelf capable of the higheſt things, 
te and he will of courſe be able to atchieve them.” 
From this principle it follows, that nothing can exceed 
our hero's proweſs ; as nothing ever equalled the great- 
nets of his conceptions. Hear how he conſtantly para- 
gons himſelf : at one time to ALEXANDER the Great, 
and CHARLEs the XII. of SwEDEN, for the exceſs and 
delicacy of his ambition“; to HENRY the IV. of 
France, for honeſt poley e; to the firſt BRurus, 
for love of liberty ©; and to Sir RogßERT WALPOLE, 
for good government while in power : At another time, 
to the godlike SocrRATEs, for his diverſions and amuſe- 
ments*; to Horace, MonTA1GNE, and Sir W1LL1- 
AM Tanerz, for an elegant vanity that maketh them 


for ever read and admired *; to Two Lord CHANCEL- 


Loks, for law, from whom, when confederate againſt 


him at the bar, he carried away the prize of eloquence “; 


and, to ſay all in a word, to the right reverend the Lord 


duly of LoN DON nl in the art of writing paſ- 
toral letters *. 


Nor did his actions fall ſhort of the ſublimity of his con- 
ceit. In his early youth he met the revolution J face to 
face in Nottingham ; at a time when his betters contented 


- themſelves with following her, It was here he got ac- 


quainted with Old Battle-array, of whom he hath made fo 
honourable mention in one of his immortal odes. But he 


| ſhone in courts as well as in camps: he was called up 


when the nation fell in labour of this revolution :; and was a 
goſſip at her chriſtening, with the biſhop and the ladies. 

As to his birth, it is true he pretended no relation either 
to Heathen god or goddeſs; but, what is as good, he was 
deſcended from a maker of both®. And that he did not 


paſs himſelf on the world for a hero, as well by birth as 


education, was his own fault: for his lineage he bringeth 


into his life as an anecdote, and is ſenfible he had it in 


3 Life, p. 148. q P. 414. r P. 366. [P. 487. 
18. u P. 425. WP. 436, 437. x P. $2. y P. 47+ 
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his power to be thought no body's ſon at all© : and what is that 
but coming into the world a hero ? 

But be it (the punctilious laws of epic nooſy ſo re- 
quiring) that a hero of more than mortal birth muſt 
needs be had : even for this we havea remedy, We can 
eaſily derive our hero's: pedigree from a goddeſs of no 
ſmall power and authority amongſt men ; and legitimate 
and inſtall him after the right clafſical and authentic fa- 
ſhion : for, like as the antient ſages found a ſon of Mars 
in a mighty warrior; a fon of Neptune in a ſkilful ſea- 
man; a ſon of Phoebus in a harmonious poet; ſo have 
we here, if need be, a fon of ForTUuNE in an artful 
gameſter. And who fitter than offspring of Chance, to 
a{liſt in reſtoring the empire of Night and Chaos? 

There is in truth another objection of greater weight, 
namely, That this hero ſtill exiſteth, and hath not yet 
© finiſhed his earthly courſe. For if Solon ſaid well, 
altima ſemper 

Expectanda dies homini : dicique beatus 

Ante obitum nemo ſupremaque funera debet; 
if no one man can be called happy till his death, ſurely 
«© much leſs can any one, till then, be pronounced a 
hero: this ſpecies of men being far more ſubject than 
« others to the caprices of fortune and humour.” But 
to this alſo we have an anſwer, that will (we hope) be 
deemed decifive, It cometh from himſelf; who, to cut 
this matter ſhort, hath ſolemaly proveſie that he will 
never change or amend, 

With regard to his vanity, he declareth that nothing 
ſhall ever part them, “ Nature (faith he) hath amply 
«« ſupplied me in vanity; a pleaſure which neither the 
«« pertneſs of wit, nor the gravity of wiſdom, will ever 
* perſuade me to part with* ,” Our poet had charita- 
bly endeavoured to adminiſter a cure to it: but he telleth 
us plainly, „My ſuperiors perhaps may be mended by 
6 him; but for my part I on myſelf incorrigible. I 


clLife, p. 6. 4 Life, p. 424. 
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& took upon my felis as the beſt part of my fortune .“ 
And with good reaſon : we ſee to what they have brought 
bim! | 

Secondly, as to buffoenery, Is it (faith he) a time of 
* day for me to leave off theſe fooleries, and ſet up a 
<< new character? 1 can no more put off my follies than 
my ſkin; I have often tried, but they ſtick too cloſe 
* to me; nor am I ſure my friends are diſpleaſed with 
4 them, for in this light I afford them frequent matter 
& of mirth, &c. &c.f” Having then ſo publicly de- 
clared himſelf incorrigible, he is become dead in law, (I 
mean the /aw Epopœian) and devolveth upon the poet as 
his property; who may take him, and deal with him as 
if he had been dead as long as an old Egyptian hero; 
that is to ſay, embotuel and embalm him for poſterity. 

Nothing therefore (we conceive) remaineth to hinder 
his own propheſy of himſelf from taking immediate ef- 
feat. A rare felicity! and what few prophets have had 
the ſatisfaction to ſec, alive! Nor can we conclude bet- 
ter than with that extraordinary one of his, which is con- 
ceived in theſe oraculous words, MY DULNESS WILL 
FIND SOMEBODY TO DO IT RIGHTS. 


& Tandem Phœbus adeſt, morſuſque inferre parentem 
« Congelat, ct patulos, ut erant, INDURAT hiatus, 


e Life, p. 29. fp. 17. $ P. 243, oftavo edit, h Ovid, 
of the ſerpent biting at Orpheus's head, 


By AU TH — 


By Virtue of the Authority in Us veſted bn the Act for 
ſubjecting Poets to the Power of a Licenſer, we have reviſed | 
this Piece; where finding the ſtile and appellation of Kine 
to have been given to a certain Pretender, Pfeudo-Poet, or 
Phantom, of the name of Tizzary; and apprehending the 
ſame may be deemed in ſome ſort a Reflection on Majeſty, or 
at leaſt an Infult on that Legal Authority which has be- 
ftowed on another Perſon the Crown ef Poeſy: Me have 
ordered the ſaid Pretender, Pſeudo-Poet, or Phantom, utterly 
to vaniſh and evaporate out of this work: And do declare the 
faid Throne of Poeſy from henceforth to be abdicated and 
- vacant, unlcſs duly and lawfully ſupplied by the Lavzzare 
himſelf. And it is hereby enacted, that no other perſon do 
preſume to fill the ſawe. 


JC. Ch. 


Dz. JONATHAN SWIFT. 
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BOOK the FIRST. 


AR 


THE propoſition, the invocation, and the inſeription. 

Then the original of the great empire of Dulneſs, 
and cauſe of the continuance thereof: The college of 
the Goddeſs 1 in the city, with her. private academy for 
poets in particular; the governors of it, and the four 
cardinal virtues. Then the Poem hates into the midjt of 
things, preſenting her, on the evening of a lord mayor's 
day, revolving the long ſucceſhon of her ſons, and the 
glories paſt and to come. She fixes her eye on Bays to 
be the inſtrument of that great event which is the ſubje& 
of the Poem. He is deſcribed penſive among his books, 
giving up the cauſe, and apprehending the period of her 
empire: after debating whether to betake himſelf to the 


church, or to gaming, or to party -writing, he raiſes an 
Vol. II. altar 
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altar of proper books, and (making firſt his ſolemn prayer 
and declaration) purpoſes thereon to ſacrifice all his un- 
ſucceſsful writings. As the pile 1s kindled, the Goddeſs, 


beholding the flame from her ſeat, flies and puts it out 


by caſting upon it the poem of Thule, She forthwith re- 
veals herſelf to him, tranſports him to her temple, un- 
folds her arts, and initiates him into her myſteries ; then 
announcing the death of Euſden, the poet laurcate, anoints 
him, carries him to court, and proclaims him ſucceſſor. 


BOOK 


DB: 8 I. 


PHE mighty mother *, and her ſon, -who brings 
The Smithfield muſes to the ear of kings 
I ſing. 


REMARK $, 

The Duxc1AD.] It is an inconvenience, to which writers of reputation 
are ſubject, that the juſtice of their reſentment is not always rightly under- 
ſtood. For the calumnies of dull authors being ſoon forgotten, and thoſe 
whom they aimed to injure, not caring to recall to memory the particulars of 
falſe and ſcandalous abuſe, their neceſſary correQion is ſuſpected of ſeverity 
unprovoked. But, in this cafe, it would be but candid to eſtimate the chaſ- 
tiſcment on the general character of the offender, compared with that of the 
perſon injured, Let this ſerve with the candid reader, in juſtification of the 
Poet; and, on occaſion of the Editor. 

The DunC1AD, ſic MS. It may well be diſputed whether this be a right 
reading: ought it not rather to be ſpelled Dunceiad, as the etymology exi- 
dently demands? Dunce with an e, therefore Dunceiad with an e. That accu- 
rate and punQual man of letters, the reſtorer of Shakeſpeare, conſtantly ob- 
ſerves the preſervation of this very letter e, in ſpelling-the name of his be- 
loved auther, and not like his common carcleſs editors, with the omiſſion of 
one, nay ſometimes of two ee's, (as Shakſpear) which is utterly unpardon - 
able. © Nor is the negle& of a fingle letter ſo trivial as to ſome it may ap- 
« pear; the alteration whereof in a learned language is an atchievement that 
« brings honour to the critic who advances it; and Dr. Bentley will be re- 
membered to poſterity for his performances of this ſort, as long as the 
world ſha!l have any eſteem for the remains of Menander and Philemon.“ 

THEOBALD, 
This is ſurely a flip in the learned author of the foregoing note; there 
having been ſince produced by an accurate antiquary, an autograph of Shak- 
ſpeare himſelf, whereby it appears that he ſpelled his own name without the 
firſt e. And upon this authority it was, that thoſe moſt critical curators of his 
monument in Weſtminſter abbey eraſed the former wrong reading, and re- 
ſtored the true ſpelling on a new piece of old Egyptian granite. Nor for 
this only do they deſerve our thanks, but for exhibiting on the ſame monu- 
ment the fir{t ſpecimen of an edition of an author in marble ; where (as may be 
ſeen on comparing the Tomb with the Book) in the ſpace of five lines, two 

words and a whole verſe are changed, and it is to be hoped will there ſtand 
and outlaſt whatever hath been hitherto done in paper; ; as for the ſuture, our 
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J fing. Say you, her inſtruments the great! 
Call'd to this work by Dulneſs, Jove, and Fate ; 


You 
j 


learned ſiſter univerſity (the other eye of England) is taking care to perpetu- 
ate a Total new Sbaleſpear, at the Clarendon preſs. BEN TL. 

It is to be noted, that this great critic alſo has omitted one circumſtance ; 
which is, that the inſcription with the name of Shakeſpear was intended to 
be placed on the marble ſcroll to which ke points with his hand ; inſtead of 
which it is now placed behind his back, and that ſpecimen of an edition is 
put on the ſcroll, which indeed Shakeſpeare hath great reaſon to point at. 

ANON. 

Though I have as juſt a value for the letter e, as any grammarian living, 
and the fame aſſection for the name of this Poem as any critic for that of his 
author; yet cannot it induce me to agree with thoſe who would add yet ano- 
ther eto it, and call it the Dunceiade; which being a French and foreign ter- 
mination, is no way proper to a word en Engliſnh, and vernacular. One 
e therefore in this caſe is right, and two ee's 'wrong. Yet upon the whole, I 
ſhall follow the manuſcript, and print it without any ear all; moved thereto 
by authority (at all times, with critics, equal, if not ſuperior to reaſon.} 
In which method of proceeding, I can never enough praiſe my good friend, 
the exact Mr. Tho. Hearne ; who, if any word occur, which to him and all 
mankind is evidently wrong, yet keeps he it in the text with due reverence, 

and only remarks in the margin fc MS, In like manner, we- ſhall not a- 
mend this error in the title itſelf, but only note it editer, to evince to the 
learned that it was not our * nor any eſſect of our ignorance or inatten- 
tion. e, e dene. 
This Poem was written in the year 1726. In the next year an imperfect edi 
tios was publiſhed at Dublin, and reprinted at London in twelves; another 
at Dublin, and another at London in octavo; and three others in twelves the 
ſame year, but there was no perfect edition before that of London in quarto, 
which was attended with notes We are willing to acquaint poſterity, that this 
poem was preſented to King George the Second and his Queen by the hands 
of Sir Robert Walpole, on the 12th of March, 1728-9. dc Hol. VET. 

It was expreisiy confeſſed in the Preface: to the firſt Edition, that this 
Poem was bot publiſhed by the author himſelf. It was printed originally in 
a foreign country. And what foreign country? Why, one notor:ous for 
blanders; where finding blanks only inſtcad of * names, theſe blun: 
derers filled them up at their pleaſure. 

The very bero of the Poem hath been Aileen to this han ; ſo that we are 
obliged to open our notes with a diſcovery who he really was. We learn from 
the former editor, that this piece was preſented by the hands of Sir Robert 
Walpole to king * 11. Now our author directly tells us, his hero is 
the man 


who brings 

„ The Smithfield muſcs to the ear of kings. 
And it is notorious who was the perſon on whom this prince conferred the 
honour of the /aurel. . Fe | 


It 
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You by whoſe care, in vain decry'd and curſt, 
Still Dunce the ſecond reigns like Dunce the firſt; 


? 


It appears as plainly from the apoſtrophe to the great in the third verſe, that 
Tibbald could not be the perſon, who was never an author in faſhion, or ca- 
reſſed by the great: whereas this ſingle characteriſtie is ſufficient to point out 
the true hero; who, above all other poets of his time, was the peculiar delight 
and choſen companion of the nobility of England; and wrote, as he himſelf 
tells us, certain of his works at the earneſt defire of per ſons of quality. 

i Laſtly, The fixth verſe affords full proof; this poet being the only one 
who was univerſally known to have had a ſon ſo exactly like him, in his poe- 
tical, theatrical, e e and moral e that i it could juſtly be ſaid 
1 

Still Dunce the ſecond reigns like Dunce the firſt.” BENT L. 

The reader ought here to be cautioned, that the morber, and not the ſon, 
is the principal agent of this Poem: the latter of them is only choſen as her 
colleague (as was antiently the cuſtom in Rome before ſome great expedition) 
the mein action of the Poem being by no means the coronation of the lau- 
reate, which is performed in the very firſt book, but the reftoration of the 
empire of Dulneſs in Britain, which is not accompliſhed till the laſt. 

Vid. Wonderful is the ſtupidity of all the former critics and commenta- 
tors on this'work ! It breaks forth at the very firſt line. The author of the 
Critique prefixed to Sawney, a Poem, p. 5. hath been fo dull as to explain 
the man who brings, Cc. not of the hero of the piece, but of our poet himſelf, 
as if he vaunted that &ings were to be his readers; an honour, which though 
this Poem hath had, yet knoweth he how to receive it with more modeſty. 
We remit this Tgnorant to the firſt lines of the Zneid, aſſuring him that 
Veg there ſpeaketh not of himſelf, but of Aneas : 


«© Arma viramque cano, Trojz qui primus ab oris 
* Italiam, fato profugus, Lavinaque venit 
„ Littora : multum ille et terris jactatus et alto, &c. 


] cite the whole three verſes, that 1 may by the way offer a conjeftural emen- 
dation, purely my own, upon each: firſt, is ſhould be read ar it, it being, 
as we ſce, n. ii. 513. from the a/ar of Jupiter Hereæus that Aneas fled 
is ſoon as he ſaw Priam ſlain. In the ſecond line I would read flats for fato, 
fince it is moſt clear it was by «vinds that he arrived at the Se of Italy. Face 
t tus, in the third, is as ſurely as improperly applied to terris, as proper to alto; 
to ſay a man is Yoſt ox land, is much at one with ſaying be walks at ſea: Riſum 
teneatis amici] Correct it, as I doubt not it ought to be, wexatus., SCRIByLs 

Smithfield is the place where Bartholomew fair was kept, whoſe ſhews, 
machines, and dramatical entertainments, formerly agreeable only to the 
taſte of the rabble, were, by the hero of this Poem, and others of equal ge- 
nius, brought to the theatres of Covent-Garden, Lincoln's- iun fields, aud 
the Hay-maiket, to be the reigning pleaſures of the court and town, This 
happened in the reigns of K. George J. and II. See Book iii. 
1, e. by their judgments, their intereſts, and their inclinations. 

* N ? 


Say, 
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Say, how the Goddeſs * bade Britannia ſleep, 
And pour'd her 28 o'er the land and deep. 

In eldeft time, ere mortals writ or read, 
Ere Pallas iſſus'd from the Thund'rer's head, 10 
Dulneſs o'er all poſſeſs'd her antient right, | 
Daughter of Chaos & and eternal Night: 
Fate in their dotage this fair ideot gave, 
Groſs as her ſire, and as her mother grave, 
Laborious, heavy, buſy, bold, and blind +, 15 
She rul'd, in native anarchy, the mind 1. 


TFThe poet ventureih to ſing the Action of the Goddeſs; but the Paſſion 
ſhe impreficth on her illuſtrious votaries, he thinketh can be only told by 
themſelves. | ScRIBL. 

$ The beauty of the whole allegory being arty of the poetical kind, we 
think it not our proper bulinefs, as a ſcholiaſt, to meddle with it ; but leave 
it (as we ſhall in general al! ſuch) to the reader; remarking only that Chaos 
(according to Heſiod's @e:y:ia) was the progenitor of all the gods. SCr1BL. 
I wonder the learned Scriblerus has omitted to advertiſe the reader, at 
the opening of this Pom, that Dulneſs here is not to be taken conttactedly 
for mere ſtupidity, but in the enlarged ſenſe of the word, for all ſlowneſs of 
apprehenſion, ſhortneſs of fight, or imperfect ſenſe of things. It includes 
- fas: we fee by the poet's own words) labour, induſtry, and fome degree of 
activity and boldneſs ; a ruling principle not inert, but turning topſy turvy 
the underſtanding, and indueng an anarchy or confuſed ſtate of mind. This 
remark cught to be carried along with the reader throughout the work; and 
withont this czution he will be apt to miſtake the importance of many of the 
characters, as well as of the delign of the poct. Hence it is, that ſome have 
complained he chuſes too mean a ſubje®, and imagined he employs himſclf, 
like Domitian, in killing flies; whereas thoſe who have the true key will 
find he ſports with nobler quarry, and embraces a larger compaſs; or, (az one 
faith, on a like occaſion ) 

© We'll fre his work, like Jacob's ladder, riſe, 
„ Its foot in dirt, its head amid the ſkics.“ BEN TL. 

The native anarchy of the mind is that ſtate which precedes the time of 
Reaſon's aſſuming the rule of the Paſſions, But in that fate, the uncon- 
trolled violence of the paſſions would ſoon bring things to confuſion, were it 
not for the intervention of DoLN Iss, in this abſence of reaſon; who, 
though ſhe cannot regulate them like reaſon, yet blunts and deadens their 
vigour, and indeed produces ſome of the good effects of it: hence it is that 
Dulncis has often the appearance of rcaſon. This is the only good ſhe ever 
; and th: candid poct is careful to tell it in the very introduction of his 
P-cm. It is to be obſerved ind ed, that this is ſpoken of the univerfal rule 
of Dulneſs in anticnt days; but we may form an idca of it from her partial 
government in latter times. 


. StAl 


THE DUNCIAD. = 


Still her old empire to reſtore “ ſhe tries, 
For, born a goddeſs, Dulneſs never dies. 

Oh Thou ! whatever title pleaſe thine ear, 
Dean, Drapier, Bickerſtaff, or Gulliver 81 29 
Whether thou chuſe Cervantes? ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab'lais* eaſy chair +, 
Or praiſe the court, or magnify mankind I, 
Or thy griev'd country's copper chains unbind; 
From thy Bœotia tho? her power retires, . | 1 
Mourn not, my SwiFT, at ought our realm acquires ||. 
Here pleas'd behold her mighty wings out-ſpread 
To hatch a new Saturnian age of lead **. 

Cloſe to thoſe walls where Folly holds her throne, 


And laughs to think Monroe would take her down, 30 
Where o'er the gates, by his fam'd father's hand 88, 
Great Cibber's brazen, brainleſs brothers ſtand; Q 


This reſtoration makes the completion of the Poem. Vide book ie. 


& The ſeveral names and characters he aſſumed in his ludicrous, his ſple- 
netic, or his party-writings ; which take in all his works. | 

+ The imagery is exquiſite; and the equivoque in the laſt words, gives a 
peculiar elegance to the whole expreſſion. The eaſy chair ſuits his age 5; 
Rab'lait eaſy chair marks his character; and he fills and porno it as the 
right heir and ſucceſſor of that original genius. 


t Trenic?, alluding to Oulliver's repreſentations of both.—The next line 
relates to the papers of the Drapier againſt the currency of Wood's copper 
coin in Ireland, which, upon the great difcontent of the people, his majeſty 
was graciouſly pleaſcd to recall. 


|| 1ronice iterum, The politics of England and Ireland were at this time by 
ſome thought 'to be oppoſite, or interfering with each other ; Dr. Swift of 
courſe was in the inteteſt of the latter, our author of the former. 


** The antient golden age is by poets ſtiled Saturnian, as being under the 
reign of Saturn: but in the chemical language Saturn is lead. She is here. 
ſaid only to be ſpreading her wings to hatch this age; which is not produced 
completely till the fourth book, 

$$ Mr. Caius-Gabriel Cibber, father of the poet -laureate. The two ſla- 
tues of the Junatics over the gates of Bedlam-hoſpital were done by him, and 
(as the ſon juſtly ſays of them) are no ill monuments of his fame as an 
artiſt, 
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17 THE DUN CIA. 
One cell there is , conceal'd from vulgar eye, 


The cave of Poverty and Poetry &. Z 


Keen, hollow winds howl thro' the bleak receſs, 35 
Emblem of Muſic caus'd by emptineſs. 
Hence bards, like Proteus long in vain ty'd down, 
Eſcape in monſters, and amaze the town +. | 
Hence 

* The cell of poor Poetry is here very properly repreſented as a little 
wxend-wved ball in the neighbourhood of the magnific college of Bedlam; and 
as the ſureſt ſeminary to ſupply thoſe learned walls with profeſſors. For there 
cannot be a plainer ſymptom of madneſs than for men to chuſe poverty and 
contempt ; to ſtarve themſelves and offend the public by ſeribbling, 

% Eſcope in monſters, and amaze the town,” 

when they might have benefited themſelves and others in profitable and ho- 
neſt employments. The guaiities and praductions of the ſtudents of this pri- 
vate academy are afterwards deſcribed in this firſt book; as are alſo their 
action throughout the ſecond ; by which it appears, how near allied Dulneſs 
is to Madneſs. This naturally prepares us for the ſubject of the third boo, 
where we find them in union, and aQting in conjunction to produce the ca- 
taſtrophe of the fourth ; a mad poetical ſibyl leading our hero through the 
regions of Viſion, to animate him in the preſent undertaking, by a view of 
the paſt triumphs of Barbariſm over Science. 

$ I cannot here omit a remark that will greatly endear our at to every 
one, who ſhall attentively obſerve that humanity and candor, which every 
where appear in him towards thoſe unhappy objects of the ridicule of all 

mankind, the bad poets. He here imputes all ſcandalous rhymes, ſcurtilous 
weekly papers, baſe flatteries, wretched ele gies, ſongs, and verſes (even from 


_ thoſe ſung at court, to ballads in the ſtreets) not ſo much to malice or ſervility 


as to Dulneſs ; and not ſo much to Dulneſs as to Neceſſity, And thus, at 
the very commencement of h's Satire, makes an apology for all that are te 
be fatirized, 
+ Ovid has given us a very orderly account of theſe eſcapes. 

„ Sunt quibus iu plures jus eſt tranſire figuras : 

Ut tibi, complexi terram maris incola, Proteu; 

«© Nunc violentus A per; nunc, quem tetigiſſe timerent, 

«© Anguis eras; mew te ſacicbant cornua 'Taurum : 

„ Spe Lapis poteras.”” Met. viii. 
Neither Palzphatus, Phurnutus, nor Heraclides give ns any ſteady light in- 


to the mythology of this myſterious fable. If I be not deceived in a part of 


learning which has fo long exerciſed my pen, by Proteus muſt certainly be 
meant a hacknied town · ſeribbler; and by his transformations, the various 
diſguiſes ſuch a one aſſumes, to elude the purſuit of his irreconcileable ene- 


my, the bali. And in this light, doubtleſs Horace n. the fable, 
where, ſpeaking of Proteus, he ſays, - 


& Quurs rapics in jus malis ridentem elienit, 
« Fict aper, &c. 


Proteus 
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Hence Miſcellanies ſpring, the weekly boaſt 

Of Curl's chaſte preſs, and Lintot's rubric poſt“: 40 
Hence hymning Tyburn's elegiac lines &, 

Hence Journals, Medley's, Merc'ries, MA AZzIxzEs . 
Sepulchral lies , our holy walls to grace, 


And new-year odes ||, and all the Grub- ſtreet race. 
da Aa In 


Proteus is repreſented as one bred of the mud and flime of Egypt, the original 
ſoil of Arts and Letters: and what is z town ſcribbler, but a creature made 
up of the excrements of luxurious Science ? By the change then into a bear, 
is meant his character of a furious and dirty party-writer ; the ſnake ſignifies a 
libeller ; and the Berns of the bull, the dilemmas of a polemical anſaverer. Theſe 
are three great parts he aſſumes ; arid when he has completed his circle, he 
ſinks back again, as the laſt change into a ſtone denotes, into his natural ſtate 
of immoveable ſtupidity. Henc: it is, that the poet, where ſpeaking at large 
of all theſe various metamorphoics, in the ſecond book, deſcribes Mothet 
Oſborne, the great antetype of our Proteus, in ver. 312, aſterall her changes, 
as at laſt quite ſtupified to ſrone. 17 1 may expect thanks of the learned world 
for this ditcovery, I would by no means ceprive that excellent critic of his 
Mare, who diſcovered before me, that in the cliaracter of Proteus was de- 
ſigned Sopbiſtam, magum, politic um, pr arſeriim rebus omnibus ſeſe acc.mmodantems 
Which in Engiiſh is, A political writer, a libeller and a diſputer, writing 
indiffcrently for or againſt every party in the ſtate, every ſect in religion, aud 
every character in private life. Sce my Fables of Ovid explained. 
| ADE BAN TIER. 

* Two bookſellers, of whom ſee hook ii. The former was fined by the 
court of King's-bench for publiſhing obſcene books; the latter uſually adorned 
his ſhop with titles in red letters. 

§ It is an antient Engliſh cuſtom for the malefactors to ſing a Pſalm at 
their execution at Tyburn ; and no leſs cuſtomary to print Elegizs on their 
deaths, at the ſame time, or before. 

+ The common name of thoſe npſtart colled ions in proſe and verſe ; 
| where Dxlneſs aſſumes all the various ſhapes gf Folly to draw in and cajole the 
rabble. The eruption of every miſerable ſeribbler; the dirty ſcum of every 
ſtagnant news- paper; the rags of worn out nonſenſe and ſcandal, picked up 
from every dunghill ; under the title of Eſſays, Reflections, Queries, Songs, 
Epigrams, Riddles, &c. equally the diſgrace of human ”_ morality and 
common ſenſe. 

+ Is a juſt ſatire on the flatteries and falſhoods admitted to be inſcribed on 
the walls of churches, in epitaphs ; which occaſioned the following epigram 4 

« Friend! in your epitaphs, I'm gricv'd, 
„So very much is ſaid : 
„ One half will never be belicv'd, 
The other never read,”* 


Mads by the poet laureate for the time bein 25 to de ſung at court on every 


New. 
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In elouded majeſty here Dulneſs ſhone *: 45 


Four guardian Virtues, round, ſupport her throne : 

Fierce champion Fortitude, that knows no fears 

Of hifles, blows, or want, or loſs of ears: 

Calm Temperance, whoſe bleflings thoſe partake 

Who hunger, and who thirft for ſcribbling ſake d: 50 

Prudence, whoſe glaſs preſents th' approaching jail : 

Poetic Juſtice, with her lifted ſcale, 

Where, in nice balance, truth with gold ſhe weighs, 

And ſolid pudding againſt empty praiſe. | | 
Here ſhe beholds the Chaos dark and deep, 55 

Where nameleſs Somethings in their cauſes ſleep, 

Till genial Jacob +, or a warm 'Third-day, 

Call forth each mats, a Poem, or a Play: 

How hints, like ſpawn, ſcarce quick in embryo lie, 

How new-born nonſenſe firſt is taught to cry, 60 


Newsyear's-day, the words of which are happily drowned in the voices and 
inſtruments. The new-yeor odes of the hero of this work were of a caſt 
diſtinguiſh*d from all that preced:d him, and made a conſpicuous par* of his 
etaracter as a writer, which doubt leſs induced our author to mention them 
here ſo particularly. | 

ges this cloud removed, or rolled back, or gathered up to her head, 
book iv. ver. 27, 19. It is worth wh le to compare this deſcription of the 
majeſiy of Dulneſs im a ſtate of peace and tranquility, with that more buſy 
ſcene where (he mounts the throne in triumph, and is not ſo much ſupported 
by her own virtues, as by the princely conſciouſneſs of having deftroyed all 


other. 
5 ©* This is an allufion to a text in Scripture, which ſhews in Mr. Pope, 


4% a delight in prophaneneſs, ſaid Curl upon this place. But it is very fa- 
miliar with Shakeſpeare to allude to paſſages of Scripture, Out of a great 
number 1 will ſclect a few, in which he not only alludes to, but quotes the 
very text from Holy Writ. In Alls Well that Ends Well, I am us great Ne- 
bu:badzezz r, I have not much ſtiil in graſs. Ibid. They are for the flowery way 
et at leads ts the broad gate and the great fire. Mat. vii. 13. In Much ado about 
Nothiny, A, all, and moretuer God ſaw lim when be was bid in the garden. Gen. 
iii. 8. (in a very jocoſe ſcene.) In Love's Labour Loft, he talks of Samſon's 
earrying the gates on his back: in the Merry Wives of Windſor, of Goliath 
and the weaver's beam; and in Henry the IV. F alltaff's ſoldiers are compared 
to | azarus and tlie prodigal fon. 

The firlt part of this note is Mr. Cur c's, the reſt is Mr. THzoBAL D's, 
Appendix to Shakeſpeare Reitored, p. 144. 

+ Tonſon. The ſamous race of bookicllers of that name, 


Maggots 
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Maggots half form'd in rhyme exactly meet, 

And learn to crawl upon poetic feet. 

Here one poor word an hundred clenches makes *, 

And ductile Dulneſs new meanders takes ; 
There motley images her fancy ſtrike, 83 
Figures ill pair'd, and ſimilies unlike. 

She ſees a mob of metaphors advance, 

Pleas'd with the madneſs of the mazy dance; 

How Tragedy and Comedy embrace: | 

How Farce and Epic get a jumbled race 8; 70 
How Time himſelf ſtands ftill at her command, 
Realms fhift their place, and ocean turns to land. 

Here gay deſcription Ægypt glads with ſhow*rs, 

Or gives to Zembla fruits, to Barca flow'rs + ; 
Glitt'ring with ice here hoary hills are ſeen, ey 6. 
There —azated vallies of eternal green, 

In cold December fragrant chaplets blow, 

And heavy harveſts nod beneath the ſnow. 


It may not be amiſs to give an inſtance or two of theſe operations of 
Dulneſs out of the works of her ſons, celebrated in the Poem, A great 
critic formerly held theſe clenches in ſuch abLorrenges that he declared, he 
© that would pun, would pick a pocket.” Yet Mr. Dennis's works afford 
us notable examplcs in this kind: Alexander Pope bath ſent abroad into 
«© the world as many 4 as his nameſake Pope Alexander. Let us take 
the initial and final letters of his name, viz. A. PE, and they give you 
the idea of an apr. — Pope cornes from the Latin wn Pipa, which ſigni- 
& fies a little wart ; or from poppyſma, becauſe he was continually popping out 


ce ſquios of wit, or rather pypy/mata, or popyſmus.”” DENNIS on Hom. and 
Daily Journal, June 11, 1728, 


$ Allude to the tianſgreſſions of the unfties in the Plays of ſach poets. For 
the miracles wrought upon tine and place, and the mixture of Tragedy and 
Comedy, Fate and Epic, ſee Pluto and Proſerpine, Penelope, &c. if yet 
extant, | | 


cs 


LY 
* 


+ in the Lawer Egypt rain is of no uſe, the over- ſſowing of the Nile be- 
ing ſufficient to impregnate the ſoil.--- Theſe fix verſes repreſent the incon- 
ſiſtences in the deſer ipt ions of poets, who heap together all glittering and 
gawdy images, though incompatible in one ſeaſon, or in one ſcene. 
See the Guardian, No. 40. parag. 6, See allo Euſden's whole works, if to 
be found, It would not have been unplcaſant to have given examp'es_ of all 


thoſe ſpecies of had writing from theſe authors, but that it is already done in 


dur e of the Parhos, SCRIBL 
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All theſe, and more, the cloud-compelling queen 
Beholds thro? fogs, that magnify the ſcene. 
She, tinſel'd o'er in robes of varying hues, 
With (elf-applauſe her wild creation views; 
Sees momentary monſters riſe and fall *, 
And with her own fools-colours gilds them all, | 
Twas on the day when *** rich and grave &, 85 
Like Cimon triumph'd both on land and wave: 
(Pomps without guilt, of bloodleſs ſwords and maces, 
Glad chains +, warm furs, broad banners, and broad faces) 
Now night deſcending, the proud ſcene was o'er, 
Bur liv'd, in Settle's numbers, one day more }. 90 
Now may'rs and ſhrieves all huſh'd and ſatiate lay, 
Vet eat, in dreams, the cuſtard of the day! 
While penfive poets painful vigils keep, 
Sleepleſs themſelves, to give their readers ſleep. 
Much to the mindful queen the feaſt recalls 95 
What city ſwans once ſung within the walls; 


J. e. Sets off unnatural conceptions in falſe and tumid exprcſſion. 

$ Viz. a lord-mayor's day; his name the author has leſt in blanks, but 
moſt certainly could never be that which the editor foiſtcd in formerly, and 
which no way agree with the chronolegy of the Poem. BenTL. 

The proceſſion of a lord-mayor is made partly by land, and partly by 
water. Cimon, the famous Athenian general, obtained a victory by ſea, 
and another by land, on the ſame day, over the Perſians and Barbarians. 

+ The ignorance of theſe moderns ! This was altered in one edition to 
Gold Chains, ſhewing more regard tothe metal of which the chains of aldermen 
are made, than to the beauty of the Latinifm and Græciſm, nay of figura+ 
tive ſpecch itſelf ; Lerar ſegetes, glad, for making glad, &c, SCRIBL. 

+ A beautiful manner of ſpeaking, uſual with poets in praiſe of poetry, in 
which kind nothing is finer than thoſe lines of Mr. Addiſon ; 

« Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 

4 J look for ſtreams immortaliz'd in ſong, 

4 That loſt iu ſilen ce and oblivion lie, 

Dumb zre their fountains, and their channels dry: 

% Yet run for ever by the Muſe s (kill, 

%% And in the ſmooth deſcription murmur ſtill.” 
wid. Settle way poet to the city of London. His office was to compoſe 

yearly panegyrics upon the lord mayors, and verſes to be ſpoken in the pa- 

geants : but that part of the ſhows being at length frugally aboliſhed, the 
empleyment of city-poct ceaſed ; ſo that upon Settle's demiſe there was na 


. to that place, Mauch 
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Much ſhe revolves their arts, their antient praiſe, 

And ſure ſucceſſion down from Heywood's * days. 

She ſaw, with joy, the line immortal run, 

Each ſire impreſt and glaring in his ſon: 100 
So watchful Bruin forms, with plaſtic care, 

Each growing lump, and brings it to a bear. 

She ſaw old Pryn in reſtleſs Daniel & ſhine, 

And Euſden eke out Blackmore's endleſs line + ; 


John Heywood, whoſe Interludes were Printed in the time of Henry 
VIII, 


$ The firſt edition had it, 
She ſaw in Norton all his father ſhine ; 
a great miſtake! for Daniel de Foe had parts, but Norton 4 Foe was & 
wretched writer, and never attempted poetry. Much more juſtly is Daniel 
himſelf made ſucceſſor to W. Pryn, both of whom wrote verſes as well as 
politics; as appears by the Pom De Jure divins, &c. of De Foe, and by 
theſe lines in Cowley's Miſcellanies, on the 2ther 3 | 
66 One lately did not fear 

© (Without the Muſe's leave) to plant verſe here. 

t Bat it produe d ſuch baſe, rough, crabbed, hedges 

«© Rhymes, as e'en ſet the licarers, ears on edge: 

4% Written by William Pryn, eſquire, the 

« Year of our Lord, fix hundred thirty-three. 

© Brave Jerſey Muſe ! and he's for high ſtyls 

% Call'd to this day the Homer of the Ile.” | 
And both theſe authors had a reſemblanee in their fates as well as their 
writings, having been alike ſentenced to the pillory. 

+ Laurence Euſden, poet · laureate. Mr. Jacob gives # catalogue of ſome 
few only of his works, which are very numerous. Mr. Cook, in his Battle 
af Poets, faith of him, 

«« Euſden, a laurel'd bard, by fortune rais d, 
By very few was read, by fewer prais d.“ 
Mr. Oldmixon, ia his Arts of Logic and Rhetoric, p. 413, 414, affirinas, 
#* That of all the Galimatia's he ever met with, none comes up to ſome 
#* verſes of this poet, which have as much of the ridiculum and the fuſtiatt 
« in them as can well be jumbled together, and are of that ſort of nonſenſe; 
% which ſo perfectly confounds all ideas, that there is no diſtin one left in 
„the mind. Farther he ſays of him, That he hath propheſied his owt 
«4 poetry ſhall be ſweeter than Catullus, Ovid, and Tibullus; but we have 
44 little hope of the accompliſhment of it, from what he bath lately pab- 
% jiſned.“ Upon which Mr. Oldmixon has not ſpared a reflection, That 
the putting the laurel on the head ef one who writ ſuch verſes, will 
„ give futurity a very lively idea of the judgment aud ä thoſe who be- 


„ ſtowed 
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She ſaw flow Philips creep like Tate's poor page, 105 
And all the mighty mad * in Dennis rage 8. 
| In 
4 x | 
« ſtowed it.” Idid. p. 417. But the well-known learning of that noble 
perſen, who was then lord chamberlain, might have ſcreened him from this 
vnmannerly reflection. Nor ought Mr. Oldmixon to complain, fo long af- 
ter, that the laurel would have better become his own brows, or any others: 
zi were more decent to acquieſce in the opinion of the duke of Buckingham 
| this matter: 
In ruſh'd Euſden, and cry'd, who ſhall have it, 
4% But I, the true laureate, to whom the king gave it? 
„ Apollo begg d pardon, and granted his claim, 
% But vow d that till then he ne'er heard of his name.“ 
ä Seſſion of Peet. 
The fame plea might alſo ſerve for his ſucceſſor, Mr. Cibber ; and is further 
firengthened in the following Epipram made on that occaſion : 
: In merry Old England it once was a rule, 
* The king had his poct, and alſo his fool: 
But now we're ſo frugal, I'd have you to know it, 
That Cibber can ſerve both for fool and for poct. 
Of Blackmore, ſee book ii. Of Philips, book i. verſe 262. and book iii. 
prope fr. 

Nabum Tate was poet Jaureate, a cold writer, of no invention; but ſome- 
times tranſlated tolerably when befriended by Mr. Dryden, In his ſe- 
cond part of Abſalom and Achitophel are above two hundred admirable lincs 
together of that great hand, which ftrongly ſhine through the inſipidity of 
te ſreſt. Something parallel may be obſerved of another author here men- 
tioned. 

This is by no means to be underſtood literally, as if Mr. Dennis were 
really mad, according te the Narrative of Dr. Norris in Swift and Pope's 
Miſcellanies, vol. viii, No---it is ſpoken of that excellent and divine madneſs, 
fo oſten mentioned by Plato; that poctical rage and enthuſiaſm, with which 
Mr. D. hath, in his time, been highly poſſeſſed ; and of thoſe extraordinary 
bints and motions whereof he himſelf fo feelingly treats in his Preface to the 
Rem. on Pr. Arth. [See notes on book ii. ver. 268. ] 
5 Mr. Theobald, in the Cenſor, vol. ii. N. 33, calls Mr. Dennie by the 
name of Furius. The modern Furius is to be looked upon as more an ob- 
« jet of pity, than of that which he daily provokes, laughter and contempt. 
* Did we really know how much this por man” [[ wiſh that refleQion on 
, peverty had been ſpared] ** ſuffers by being contradicted, or, which is the 
« ſamething in effect, by hearing another praiſed; we ſhould, in compaſſion, 
«©. ſometimes attend to him with a ſilent nod, and let him go away with the 
* triumphs of his ill nature. Poor Furius [again] when any of his cotem- 
«© poraries are ſpoken well of, quitting the ground of the preſent diſpute, 
«4 ſteps back a thouſand years to call in the ſuccour of the antients, His 
„very panegyric is ſpiteful, and he uſes it for the ſame reaſon as ſome ladies 
1 «& . o 
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In each ſhe marks her image full expreſt, LS 
But chief in Bays's monſter-breeding breaſt: 


do their commendations of a dead beauty, who would never bave bal 

„their good word, but that a living one happencd to be mentioned in their 
«© company. His applauſe is not the tribute of his bert, but the ſacrifice af 
© his revenge, &e.”” Indeed his pieces againſt our poet are fomewhat of an 
angry character, and as they are now ſcarce extant, a t. ſte of his ſtyle may 
be ſatisfactory to the curious. A young, ſquab, ſhort gentleman, whole 
out ward form, though it ſhould be that of downright monkey, would not 
* differ ſo much from human ſhape as his unthinking immaterial part does 
© from human underſtanding.---He is as ſtupid and as venomous as A 
«© hunch-back'd toad.---A book through which Folly and Ignorance, thoſe 
* brethren ſo lame and impotent, do ridiculouſly look very big and very 
dull, and ſtrut and hobble, cheek by jowl, with their arms on kimbo, 
being led and ſupported, and bully-backed by that blind HeQtor, Impu- 
„ dence.” Reflect. on the Eſſay on Criticiſm, p. 26, 29, 30. 

It would be unjuſt not to add his reaſons for this fury, chey are fo ſtrong 
and fo coercive. ** I regard him (ſaith he) as an enemy, not ſo much to me 
«6 as to my king, to my country, to my religion, and to that liberty which 
has been the ſole felicity of my life. A vagary of fortune, who is ſome- 
« times pleaſed to be frolikſome, and the epidemic madneſs of the times have 
„% given him reputation, and reputation (as Hobbes ſays) is power, and tbr 
** bas made bim dangerous, Therefore I look on it as my duty to king George, 
«© whoſe faithfui ſubject l am; to my country, of which | have appeared a 
«© conſtant lover; to the laws, under whoſe protection I have fo long lived 
„ and to the liberty of my country, more dear to me than life, of which L 
* have now for forty years been a conſtant aſſertor, &c. I look upon it as 
my duty, I fay, to do—you ſpall ſee tubat - to pull the lion's ſkin from this 
« little aſs, which popular error has thrown round him; and to ſhow that 
„ this author, who has been lately ſo much in vogue, has neither ſenſe in 
* thoughts, nor Engliſh in his expreſſions,” Dunne Rem. on Hom, 
Pref. p. 2, 91, &c: . 

Beſides theſe public-ſpirited reaſons, Mr. D. had a private one; which, by 
his manner of expreſling it in p. 92, appears to have been . ſtrong. 
He was even in bodily fear of his life from the machinations of the ſaid Mr. 
P. *© The flory (ſays he) is tos long to be told, but who would be ac- 
© quainted with-it, may hear it from Mr. Curl my bookſeller. — However, 
What my reafon has ſuggeſted to me, that I have with a juſt confidence 

«4 faid, in defiance of his two clandeſtine weapons, his ſlander and his poiſan d 
Which laſt words of his book plainly diſcover Mr, D's ſuſpicion was that of 
being poiſoned, in like manner as Mr. Curl had been before him: of which 
fact ſee full and true account of a borrid and barbarous revenge, by pciſon, on 
the body of Edmund Curl, printed in 1716, the year antecedent to that wherein 
theſe remarks of Mr, Dennis were publiſned. But what puts it beyond 411 
queſtion, is a * in a very warm treatiſe, | in which Mr. D. wes alſo con- 
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Bays, form'd by Nature, ſtage and town to bleſs *, 
And act, and be, a coxcomb with ſucceſs, 110 
| Dulneſs 


ecrne8, price two pence, called A ture Chara#er of Mr. Pope and bis Writings, 
printed for S. Popping, 17109; in the tenth page whereof he is ſaid, ** to 
* have infulted people on thoſe calamities and diſeaſes which he himſelf gave 
% them, by adminiſtering poiſen to them: and is called (p. 4.) a lurk- 
* ing wayiaying coward, and = ſtabber in the dark.” Which (with many 
ether things moſt lively fer forth in that piece) muſt have rendered him a ter- 
Tor, not to Mr. Dennis only, but to all chriſtian people. This charitable 
warning only provoked our incorrigible poet to write the following Epigram ; 

Should Devnis publiſh, you had ſtabb'd your brother, 

Lampoon'd your monarch, or debauch'd your mother ; 

Say, what revenge on Dennis can be had? 

Tos dull for laughter, for reply too mad ; 

On one ſo poor you cannot take the law: 

On one ſo old your ſword you ſcorn to draw: 

Uncag'd then let the harmleſs monſter rage, 

Secure in dulneſs, madneſs, want and age. 

For the reſt; Mr. John Dennis was the ſon of a ſaddler in London, born. 


x657. He paid court to Mr, Dryden; and having obtained ſome correſpon- 
dence with Mr. Wycherley and Mr. Congreve, he immediately obliged the 


public with their letters. He made himſelf known to the government by 


many admirable ſchemes and projects; which the miniſtry, for reaſons beſt 
known to themſelves, conſtantly kept private. For his charaQter, as a 
writer, it is given us as follows: Mr, Dennis is excellent at Pindaric writ- 
« ings, perfectly regular in all his performances, and a perſon of ſound learn” 
«© ing. That he is maſter of a great deal of penetration and judgment, his 
« criticiſms (particularly on Prince Arthur) do ſufficiently demonſtrate.” 
From the ſame account is alſo appears that he writ Plays more to get 
«© reputation than money.” Dznars of himſelf. See Giles Jacob's Lives of 
Dram. Pocts, p. 68, 69. compared with p. 286. 

* It is hoped the poet here bath done full juſtice to his hero's character, 
which it were a great miſtake to imagine was wholly funk in ſtupidity : he is 


allowed to have ſupported it with a wonderful mixture of vivacity. This 


character is heightened according to his own defire, in a letter he wrote to our 
author, ** Pert and dull at leaſt you might have allowed me, What! am 
4% L only to be dull, and dull ſtill, and again, and for ever?” He then ſo- 
lemnly appealed to his own conſcience, that he could not think himſelf 
% fo, nor believe that our poet did; but that he ſpake worſe of him than he 

4% could poſſibly think ; and concluded it muſt be merely to ſhew his wir, or 


.<* for ſome profir or lucre to himſclf, Liſe of C. C. chap. vii. and Letter to 


Mr. P. page 15, 40, 53- And to ſhew his elaim to what the poet was ſo 
unwilling to allow him, of being per: as well as dull, he declares be will have 
the laſt word ; which occaſioned the following Epigram : 


Quoth 
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Dulneſs with tranſport eyes the lively Dunce, 
 Remembring ſhe herſelf was Pertneſs once *. 
Now {ſhame to Fortune +) an ill run at play 
Blank'd his bold viſage, and a thin third day: 
Swearing and ſupperleſs the Hero ſate 3, 
Blaſphem'd his gods, the dice, and damn'd his fate. 
Then gnaw'd his pen, then daſh'd it on the ground, 
Sinking from thought to thought, a vaſt profound! 
Plung'd for his ſenſe, but found no bottom there, 
Yet wrote and flounder'd on, in mere deſpair. 
Round him much, embryo, much abortion lay, 


Much future ode, and abdicated plays 


115 


120 


Quoth Cibber to Popes ** Tho? in verſe you forecloſe, 

„ 1'll have the laſt word; for, by. G-, Ill write proſe.“ 
Poor Colly, thy reas'ning is none of the ſtrongeſt, 

For know, the laſt word is the word that laſts longeſt. 

The Poet had told us, ver. 13, that this fair daughter of Night and 
Chas was got by them in their dotage ; a time of life when parents are moſt 
apt to ſpoil their children by too great indulgence. It is not io be thought 
ſtrange therefore, that over- much cateſſing fonld make even Dulneſs her- 
ſelf pert, eſpecially in her youth ; though her own natural alacrity was in 
finking, or tow. rds gravity. ScaiBL, 


+ Becauſe ſhe uſually thews favour to c of this character, who have 
a threefoid pretence to it, 

lt is amazing how the ſenſe of this hath been miſtaken by all the former 
commentators, who moſt idly ſappoſe it to imply that the hero of the poem 
wanted a ſapper. In truth a great ablordity * Not that we are ignorant that 
rhe hero of Homer's Odyſſey is frequently in that circam(lance, and there- 
fore it can no way derogate from the grandeur of Epic poem to repreſent 
ſuch hero under a calamity, to which the greateſt not only of cxitics and 
poets, but of kings and warriors have been ſubj &, Bu* much more teſined, 
I will venture ſay, is the meaning of our author: it was to give us obliquely 
a curious precept, or what Boſſu calls, a diſguiſeñ ſentence, that Temperancz 
is the life of ftudy.” The l.ogvage of poeſy brings all ir to action; and to 
repreſent a critic encompaſſed with books but wit out a tupper, is a picture 
which lively expreſſeth how much the true critic prefers the diet of the mind 
to that of the body, one of which he always cai:igatcs, and often totally 
neglects for the greater improvement of the cther. 'SCRIBL. 

But ſince the difcovery of the true hero of the poem, may we not add, that 
nothing was ſo natural, after fo great a Joſs of money at dice, or of teputa- 
tion by bis play, as that the poet ſhould have no great (temach 'o eat a ſup- 


per! Befides, how well has the poct conſulted his heroic character, in add - 


ing that he ſwore all the time? BenTL. 


Vor. II. | B b Non- 
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Nonſenſe precipitate, like running lead, 

That fl p'd thro' crags and zig-zags of the head; 

All that on folly freazy could beget, " 0. 
Fruits of dull heat, and ſooterkins of wit. 

Next, o er his books his eyes began to roll, 

In pleaſing memory of all he Kole, | 

How here he bp'd, how there he plunder'd ſaug, 

And ſuck'd all o'er, like an induftrious bug. 130 


Here lay poor Fletcher's half-eat ſcenes *, and here 
The frippery + Ny Moliere; 

There hapleſs Shakeſpear {, yet of Tibbald fore, 
Wiſh'd he had blotted & for himſelf before. | 
The reſt on outſide merit || but preſume, 135 
Or ſerve (like other fools) to fill a room ; 

Such with their ſhelves as due proportion hold, 

Or their fond parents dreſt in red and gold ; 


* A great number of them taken out to patch up his plays. | 

T When l fitted up an old play, ir was as a geod houſtwife will mend 
% old linen, when ſhe has not better employment.“ Life, p. 217, Octavo. 

+ It is not to be doubted but Bays was a ſubſcriber to Tibbald's Shakefpear- 
He was frequently liberal this way; and, as he tells us, ** ſabſcribed to Mr. 
«© Pope's Homer, out of pure generoſity and civility ; but when Pope did ſo 
* to his Nonjuror, he concluded it could be nothing but a joke,” Letter to 
Mr. P. p. 24 | 

This Tibbald, or Theobald, publiſhed an edition of Shakeſpear, of which. 
he was { proud himſelf as to ſay, in one of Miſt's Journals, June 8, That 
„to expoſe any errors in it was impratticable.”” And in another, April 27, 
«© That whatever care might for the future be taken by any other editor, he 
« would {till give above five hundred emendations, that ſha!l eſcape them 
14 all. 

$ It was a ridiculous praiſe which the players gave to Shakeſpear, that 
« he never blotted a Hunz.“ Ben Johnſon honeſlly wiſh'd he had blotted a 
thouſand ; and Shakefpear would certainly have wiſhed the ſame, if he hat 
lived to ſce thoſe alterations in his works, which, not the actors only (and 
eſpecially the daring hero of this poem) have made on the lage, but the pre- 
ſamptucus critics of our days in their edr/igns, : 

| This library is divided into three parts: the firſt conſiſis of thoſe au- 
thors from whom he ſtole, and whoſe works he mangled x, the ſecond of ſuct: 
as fitted the ſhelves, or were gilded for ſhew, or adorned. with pictures; the 
third claſs our author calls ſolid learning, old bodies of divinity, old com- 
mentaties, old Englith printers, or old Engliſh Trauſlations : all very. volue 
minvus, and fit to crect altar to Dulncſs. | 

Or 
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Or where the pictures for the page atone, 


And Quarles is ſav'd by beauties not his own. 140 
Here ſwells the ſhelf with Ogilby the great“; BE 


There, ſtamp'd with arms, Newcaſtle thines pee 3 : 

Here all his ſuffering brotherhood retire, 

And *ſcape the martyrdom of jakes and fire ; 

A Gothic library ! of Greece and Rome 145 

Well purg'd, and worthy Settle, Banks, and Broome }. 
But, high above, more ſolid learning & ſhone, 

The Claſſics of an age that heard of none; 

There Caxton |} ſlept, with Wynkyn at his fide, 

One claſp'd 1 in wood, and one in ſtrong-cow-hide ; 150 


B b 2 | There, 


„ John Ogilby was one, who from a late inititaon into literature, made 
„ fach a propreſs as might well ſtyle him the prodigy of his time! fending in- 
% to the world ſo many large volumes! His tranſlations of Homer and Virgil 
« done te the life, and with juch ex-elient ſculptures : and, what added great 
++  gracg.to his works) he printed them ail on ſpecial good paper, and in 2 
% wery good letter. WIN STARLET, Lives of Poets. 

+. The ducheſs of Newealil: was one who buſied herf.1{ in the raviſhing 


6% qdclights of poetry ; leaving to poſt. rity in print three ample Nulunes of 
her ſtudicus endeavours.” WI XSTANS LZ, ib. Langbaine reckons up 


eight ſolios of her Grace's; which were aſually adorned with gilded covers, 
and had her coat of arms upon them. : 

The port has mentioned theſe three anthors in particular, as they are 
parallel to our hero in his three capacitics 2: 1. Settle was his brother laureate ; 
only indeed upon half-pay, for the city inſtcad of the court; but equally 
famous for unintelligible flights in his poems on public occaſions, ſuch as 
ſhows, births days, etc. 2. Banks was hs rival in tragedy (tho' more 
ſucceſsful) in one of his tragedizs, the Earl of Efes, which is yet alive: 
Ann Bileyn, the Queen of Scots, and Cyrus the Great, are dead and gone. 
Theſe he dreſt in a fo t of B-ggar's velvet, or a happy mixture of the thick fuf - 
jan and thin profaic ; ANY imitated in Peralia, ard Ijidera Ca ſar in Eg ypt, and 
the Heroic Daugbter, 3. Broome was a ſerving man of Ben Johnſon, who 
once picked up a comedy from his betters, or from forme calt ſcenes of his 
maſter, not entirely contemptihle. 

$ Some have objeRed, that books of this ſort ſuit not fo well the library 
of our Bzys, which they imagined confified of Novels, Plays, and obſcene 
books; but they are to confider, that he furnifhed his ſhelves only for orna- 
ment, and read theſe books no more than the diy bedies of divinity, which, 
no doubt, were purchaſed by his father when he defigned him for the gown, 
Sce the note on ver. 200. 

A printer iu the ume of Edw. V. Rich. III. and Hen, VII. Wynkyn 


6 de 
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There, ſav'd by ſpice, like Mummies, many a year, 
Dry bodies of divinity appear : \ 


De Lyra*® there a dreadful front extends, 
And here the groaning ſhelves Philemon bends +. 

Of theſe twelve volumes, twelve of ampleſt ſize, 155 
Redeem'd from tapers and defrauded pies, | 
Inſpir'd he ſeizes : theſe an altar raiſe ; 

An hecatomb of pure, unſully'd lays 

That altar crowns: A folio common-place 
Founds the whole pile, of all his works the baſe : 
Quartos, octavos, ſhape the leſs'ning pyre ; 

A twifted Birth-day Ode completes the ſpire. 
Then he: Great Tamer of all human art! 
Firſt in my care, and ever at my heart ; 


Book I. 


160 


de Word, his ſucceſſor, in that of Hen. VII. and VIII. The former tranſ- 
lated into profe Virgil's Xneis, as a hiſtory ; of which he ſpeaks, in his 
proeme, in a very lingular manner, es of a book hardly known. ** Hap- 
«« pencd that to my hand- cam a Iytyl book in frenche, whiche late was 
*: tranſlated ont of latyn by ſome noble clerke of fraunce, whiche booke is 
© named E-, (made in Ltyn by that noble pocte and grete clerke Vyr- 
gyle) waich book I fawe over and redde therein, How after the generall 
deſtruceyon of the grete Troy, Enras departed berynge his old fader an- 
chiſes upon his fholdres, his lyty! fon yolas on his hande, his wyfe wyth 
mochte other people ſollowynge, and how he ſhipped and departed ; wythe 
all hy ſtorye of his adventures that he had er he cam to the atchicvement 
of kis conqueſt of ytaly, as all alonge ſhall be ſhewed in this preſent 
% booke. In wihici.c booke I had grote playſyr, by cauſe of the fayr and 
honeſt tetmes and word. s in tre: he, whiche 1 never ſawe to fore lyke, 
ns nene fo pleyiant n= fo well ordred: whiche buoke as me ſemed hold 
be moche requylite to noble men to fee, as wel for the etoquence as the 
byſtory-s. flow wel that many hondred yery puficd was the fayd booke 
of Encydus wyth other worxes made and I-rned dayly in ſcolis, en 
in ytaly aas oth.s places, which l. ſtorye the ſayd v yrgyle made in metre. 
ball quotes 2 rate paflage from him in Miſt': Journal of March 16, 1729, 
concerning a range ard marvey lauſe lei ſte called Sagittatye, which he would 
have . F % mran rather than Hucer, the archer celebrated by Homer. 


Nicb. de Lyra, or Harpsfield, a very voluminous commentator, whoſe 
works, in five vatt folios, were printed in 1472. 


+ Phiiemen Hlard, doHor in phyſic. 


« He tranflated ſo many bobs, that 
„ z man would think he had done mtbing te ; inſomuch that he might be 


% called T-2: flator g-n-rai of bis age. The books alone of his turning into 


„ Englith are ſufficient to wake a Country Gentleman a cempleat library.“ 
Wins TAXI. 


Dulneſs! 
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Dulneſs ! whoſe good old cauſe I yet defend, 165 
With whom my Muſe began, with whom ſhall end, 
E'er fince Sir Fopling's periwig“ was praiſe, 

To the laſt honours ef the butt and bays ; 

O thou! of butineſs the directing ſoul !. 

To this our head like byaſs to the bowl, 

Which, as more pond'rous, made its aim more true, 
Obliquely wadling to the mark in view: 

O!] ever gracious to perplex'd mankind, 

Still ſpread a healing miſt before the mind; 

And, left we err by Wit's wild dancing light, 


179 


175 
Secure us kindly in our native night. 

Or, if to wit a coxcomb make pretenee, 

Guard the ſure barrier between that and ſenſe; 

Or quite unravel + all the reas'ning thread, 

And hang ſome curious com in its ſtead! 180 


As, forc'd from wind- guns J, lead itſelf can fly, 
And pond'rous flugs cut ſwiftly thro the ſky ; 


The firſt vifible cauſe of the paſſion of the town for our hero, was a 
fair flaxen full- bottomed periwig, which, he tells us, he wore in his firſt 
play of the Fool in fofoion. It attracted, in a particular manner, the friend- 
ſhip of Col. Brett, who wanted to purchaſe it. Whatever contempt (ſays 
« he) philoſophers may have for a fine periwig, my friend, who was not to 
© deſpiſe the world but live in it, knew very well that fo material an article 
«© of dreſs upon the head of a man of ſenſe, if it became him, could never 
4 fail of drawing to him a more partial regard and benevelence, than could 
«6 poſſibly be hoped for in an ill made one. This, perhaps, may ſoſten the 
« grave cenfure, which ſo youthful a purchaſe might otherwiſe have laid 
„ upon him. In a word, he made his attack upon this periwig, as your 

young fellows generally do upon a lady of pleaſure, firſt by a few familiar 
praiſes of her perſon, and then a civil enquiry into the price of it: and 
we hniſhed our bargain that night over a bottle.“ See Life, octavo, 
p. 303. This remarkable periwig uſually made its entrance upon the ſtage 
in a ſedan, brought in by two chairmen, with infinite approbation of the 
audience. 


+ For wit or reaſ-ning are never greatly hurtful to Dulneſs, but when FR 
firſt is founded in ruth, and the other in uſefulneſs. 
+ The thought of theſe four verſes is found in a poem of our author's of a 


very early date (namely written at fourteen years old, and ſoon after print- ; 
ed) to the author of a poem called Succaſio. 


* 


As 
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As clocks to weight their nimble motion owe, 

The wheels above urg'd by the load below: 

Me Emptineſs, and Dulneſs could inſpire, 185 
And were my elaſticity and fire. 

Some Dæmon ſtole my pen (forgive th offence) 

And once betray'd me into common ſenſe: 


Elfe all my proſe and verſe were much the ſame; 


This, proſe on ſtilts; that, poetry fall'n lame: 190 
Did on the ſage my Fops appear confin'd ? £4 
My life gave ampler leſions to mankind. 

Did the dead letter unſuccetsful prove? 

The brilk example never fail'd to move. 

Vet ſure, had Heav'n decrecd to ſave the ſtate, 195 
Heav'n had decree theſe works a longer date. 

Could Troy be ſav'd by any fingle hand, 

This grey - gooſe weapon * muſt have made her ſtand, 
What can I now ? my Fletcher + caſt afide, 

Take vp the Bible, once my better guide? 200 
Or tread the path by vent'rous heroes trod, 

This box my thunder, this right hand my god? 

Or chair'd at White's amidit || the doQors fit, 


Teach oaths to gameſters, and to nobles wit? 


Or 


* Altuding to the old Eng'iſh weapon, the arrow of the long bow, which 
was fletched with the feathers of the grey gooſe. 
1 A familiar manncr of ſpeaking, uſed by modern critics, of a favourite 
author. Bays might as jvilly ſpeak thus of Fletcher, as a French wit did of 
Tully, fremg his works in a library, Ah! mon cher Ciceron! je le con- 
„ nois hien; cet le meme que Marc Tulle.“ hut he had a better title to 
call Fletcher bis e, having made fo free with him. 
2 4 When, according to his father's intention, he had been a clergyman, or 
(as he thinks bim{cif) a 4p of the church of Fngland. Hear his own 
words: At the time that the fate of K. James, the Prince of Orange, and 
* myſelf were on the anvil, Providence thought fit to poſtpone mine, til! 
« theirs wer - determined: but had my father carried me a month ſooner to 
« the Univermy, who koows but that purer fountain in · ght have waſhed my 
impetfections, into a capacity of writing, inſtead of Plays and annual Odes, 
«© Sermons and Paſtoral Letters? Apology for his Life, chap. iii 

| LVheſc doors had a modeſt and upright appearance, no air of over- 
bearing - hat, like true maſters of arts, were only habited in black and white 


They 
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Or bidſt thou rather party to embrace? 205 
(A friend to party thou, and all her race; 
Tis the ſame rope at different ends they twiſt ; 

To Dulneſs Ridpath is as dear as Miſt *.) 

Shall I, like Curtius, deſp'rate in my zeal, 


O'er head and ears plunge for the commonweal ? 210 
Or rob Rome's ancient geeſe of all their glories +, 

And cackling ſave the monarchy of Tories 1? 

Hold—to the miniſter I more incline ; 

To ſerve his cauſe, O queen ! is ſerving thine. 


They were juſtly ſtiled ſubtites and graves, but not always irrefragabiles, be- 
ing ſometimes examined, and, by a nice diſtinction, divided and laid open. 
. | SCRIBL, 
This learned critic is to be underſtood allegorically : the De cross in 
this place mean no more than fa/ſe dice, a cant phraſe uſed among gameſters. 
So the meaning of theſe four ſonorous lines is only this, “Shall I play fair, 
„% or foul 2”? | | | 
- ® George Ridpath, author of a Whig-paper, called the Flying-poſt ; Na- 
thanacl Mift, of a famous Tory Journal. 
+ Relates to the well-known ſtory of the geeſe that ſaved the Capitol; of 
which Virgil, Zn. viii. 
«« Atque hic auratis volitans argenteus anſer 
„ Porticibus, Gallos in limine adeſſe canebat,” 
A paſſage I have always ſuipected. Who ſees not the antithefis of auratis and 
a-genteus to be unworthy the Virgilian majeſty ? And what abſurdity to ſay 
2 gooſe irg? canebat, Virgil gives a contrary character of the voice of this 
vily bird, in Ecel. ix, 
© ——argatos inter ſtrepere anſcx olores.“ 
Read it, therefore, adefſe ſtret ebat. And why euratis porticibus # does not 
the very verſe preceding this inform us, | 
«« Romuleoque recens herrebat regia eclme.” 
Is this thareb in one line, and gold in another, conſiſtent ? I fcruple not (re- 


pugnantibus ormibus manu ſcriptis) to correct it auritis, Horace uſes the ſama 
epithct in the ſame ſenſe, 


«© —- Faritas ſidibus canoris 
* Ducere quercus. 
And to ſay that walls have ears is common even to a proverb, SCnrBL. 

Not ont of any preference or aff:Qion to the Tories. Fot what Hobbes 
fo ingenuouſly confeſſes of himſelf, is true of all miniſterial writers whatſo= 
ever: That he defends the ſupreme powers, as the geeſe by their cackiing 
% defended the Romans, who held the Capitol; for they favoured them no 
„ more than the Gau's, their enemies, but were as ready to have defended the 
1% Gaals if they had been poſed of the capitol,"” Epiſt.Dedic. to the Leviathan. 


Ant 
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And ſee! thy very Gazetteers * give o'er, 215 

Ev'n Ralph repents, and Henley writes no more. 

What then remains! Ourſelf. Still, ſtill remain 

Cibberian forehead +, and Cibberian brain. 

This brazen brightneſs, to the Squire ſo dear; 

This poliſh'd hardneſs, that reflects the peer: 220 

This arch abſurd, that wit and fool delights ; 

This meſs, toſs'd up of Hockley-hole and White's ; 

Where dukes and butchers join to wreathe my crown, 

At once the bear and fiddle of the town. 
© born in fin , and forth in folly brought! 225 

Works damn'd, or to be damn'd ! (your father's fault) 

Go, purify'd by flames aſcend the ſæky, 

My better and more chriſtian progen 18 

Unſtain'd, untovch'd, and yet in maiden ſheets; 

While all your ſmutty ſiſters walk the ſtreets. 230 

Ye ſhall not beg, like gratis-given Bland ||, 

Sent with a paſs, and vagrant thro' the land; 


Nor 


AMA band ef miniſterial writers, hired at the price mentioned in the note 
en book ii. yer. 316, who, on the very day their patron quitted his poſt, 
Lid down their paper, and declared they would never more meddle in po- 
litics. 

+ So indeed all the MSS. read, but I make no ſcruple to pronounce them 
all wrong, the Laureate bei ing cl{ewhere celebrated by our poet for his great 
wode/ry—medeſe Cibber—Read, therefore, at my peril, Certerian forebead. 
This is perf: Aly clefiicel, and, what is more, Hemerical; the dog was the 
ancient, as the hh is the modern, ſymbol of Impudence : (Kuvo's Cupan” Fav 
fays Achilles to Agamemnon) which, when in a ſuperlative degree, may 
well be denominated from Cerberus, the dog with three beads, — But as to the 
latter part of this verſe, Cibberian brain, that is certainly the genuine reading. 

a BEN Tt. 

+ This is a tender and paſbonate apoſtrophe to his own works, which he 
is going to facrifice agrecable to the nature of man in grcat affliction; and 
reflecting like a parent on the many miſerable fates to which they would 
otherwiſe be ſubjcct. 

$ l may be obſervable, that my muſe and my ſpouſe were equally pro- 
« lific ; that the one was ſeldom the mother of a child, but in the ſame 
« year the other made me the father of a play. I think we had a dozen of 
«+ each fort between us; of both which kinds ſome died in their infancy,” 
ec. Life of C C. p. 217, vo. edit. 

it was a pradlice io to give the Daily Gazetteer and miniſlerial pam» 
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Nor fail with Ward *, to Ape-and-monkey climes, 

Where vile Mundungus trucks for viler rhymes : 

Not ſulphur-tipt, emblaze an ale-houſe fire; 235 

Not wrap up oranges, to pelt your fire! 

O! paſs more innocent, in infant ſtate, 

To the mild limbo of our father Tate: 

Or peaceably forgot, at once be bleſt 

In Shadwell's + boſom with eternal reſt ! | 240 

Soon to that maſs of nonſenſe to return, | 

Where things deſtroy'd are ſwept to things wenn, b 
With that, a tear (portentous fign of grace!) 

Stole from the maſter of the ſev*nfold face: 

And thrice he lifted high the birth-day brand, 245 

And thrice he dropt it from his quiv'ring hand; 

Then lights the ſtructure, with averted eyes: 

The rolling ſmokes involve the ſacrifice. - 

The op'ning clouds diſcloſe each work by turns, 

Now flames the Cid &, and now Perolla burns ; 259 
Ver, ih. Cc Great 


phlets (in which this B. was a writer) and to ſeud hem Poſt-free to all the 
towns in the kingdom. 

* «« Edward Ward, a very voluminous poet in Hudibraſtic verſe, but beſt 
* known by the London Spy. in proſe. He has of late years kept a pub- 
lie houſe in the city, (but in a gentecl way) and with his wit, humour, 
and good liquor (ale) afforded his gueſts a pleaſurable entertainment, 
«« eſpecially thoſe of the high-church party. Ja cos, Lives of Poets vol. 
ii. p. 225, Great numbers of his works w:re year!y fold into the plantations. 
— Ward, in a book called Apolto's Mageot, declared this account to be a 
great falſity, proteſting thet his public houſe was not in the city, but in 
Moorfietds. 

+ Two of his predeceſſors in the }aurel. 

t lt is to be obſcrved that our poet hoth made his hero, in imitation of 
Virgil's, obnoxious to the tender paſſions. He was indeed fo given to weep- 
ing, that he tells us, when Goodman the player ſwore, if he did not make a 
good actor, be'd be damm d: © the ſurpriſe of being e by one, who 
„% had becn himſelf-ſo eminent on the ſtage, and in fo poſitive a manner, was 
„% more than he could ſupport. In a word ('ays h-) it almeſt took ary my- 
«© breath, and (laugh if you pleaſe) ny drew tears from my eyes.” P. 149, 
of his Life, octavo. 

$ In the firſt notes on the Dunciad, it vas ſaid, that this author was. 
particularly excellent at tragedy. ** This (fays he) is as unjuſt as to ſay I 
** could dan e on a rope,” But certain it is that he had attempted to dance 
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Great Cæſar roars, and hiſſes in the fires ; 
King John in filence modeftly expires : 
No merit now the dear Nonjuror claims, 
Moliere's old ſtubble * in a moment flames. 75 
Tears guſh'd again, as from pale Priam's cyes, 25 
When the laſt blaze ſent Ilion to the Tkies +. © 
Rouz'd by the light, old Dulnefs heav'd the head, 

Then ſnatch'd a there Thule from her bed 

Sudden 


on this rope, and fell moſt ſhame fully, Having produced no leſs than four 
tragedies (the nam es of which the poet preferves in theſe fe lines) the thice 
fiſt of them were fairly printed, acted, and damned; the ſourth ſuppreſſed 
in fear of the like treatment, 

* A Comedy threſhed dot of Moliere's Tartuffe, and ſo much the trat 
laror's favourite, mat he affures us all our author's dillike tot could only a+ 
kiſe from diſe ect ion to the grvernmert : 


«© Qui wepriſe Coin, n'eflime point ſon ro, 
Et a a fclon Coin, ni Dieu, ni foi, ni lol” Boil, 
He aflures us, that © when he kad the honevr to kiſs his Majeſty's hand 
upon preſenting his de dication of it, be was graciouſly pleafed, out of his 
% royal bounty, to order him two hundred pounds for it. And this he 
« doubts not grieved Mir. P.“ 

+ See Virgil, En. ii. where I «ould adviſe the reader to peruſe the ſtory 
of Troy's deſizuction, rather than in Wynkyn. But I cantion him alike in 
both to beware of a moſt grievous error, that of thinking it was brought a- 
bout-by I know not what Trojan borſe 3 there having never been any ſuch | 
thing. For, firſt, it was not 7 roian, being made by the Greets; and, ſe- 
condly, it uns not a * but a mare. This is clear from many verſes in 
Virgil > :?: | 

13 — armato milite complent.— 

© fIneluſos utero Danaos — 3, 

Can a horſe be ſaid atero gerere Again, 
ma 2 recuſſo, 

. Inſonuere cavæ 

„ Atque utero ſonitum quater arma 41 
Nay, is it not expreſly faid 

© Scandit fatalis aching muros 

4 fFæta armis —— 
How is it poſſible the word ſœta can agree with a birſe ? And indeed can it 
beconceived that the chaſte and virgin goddeſs Pallas would employ herſelf in 
forming and faſhioning the male of that ſpecies ? But this ſhall be proved to 
2 demonſiration in our Virgil Reftored, 'SCRIBL, 

+ An unfiniſhed poem of that name, of which one ſheet was printed many 
years ago, by Ambrotc Philips, a northern author. It is u uſual method 
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Sudden ſhe flies, and whelms it o'er the pyre; . 


Down fink the flames, and with a hiſs expire. 250 


Her ample preſence fills. up all the place; 
A veil of fogs dilates her awful face: ett 
Great in her charms ! as when on ſhrieves at may'rs 
She looks, and breathes herſelf into their airs. 


She bids him wait her to her ſacred dome® : 265 


Well pleas'd he enter'd, and confeſs'd his home. 
So, ſpirits ending their terreſtrial race, | 
Aſcend, and recognize their native place. 
This the great mother + dearer held than all 
The clubs of quidnuncs, or her own Guildhall : 270 
Here ſtood her opium, here ſhe nurs'd her owls, 
And here the plann'd th' imperial feat of fools. 
Here to her Choſen all her works ſhe ſhows ; 
Proſe ſwell'd to verſe, verſe loitring into proſe : 
How random thoughts now meaning chance to nd, 


Now leave all memory of ſenſe behind: 276 


How Prologues into Prefaces decay, 

And theic to Notes are fritter'd quite. away: 
How Index-learning turns no ſtudent pale, 

Vet holds the eel of ſcience by the tail: 

How, with leſs reading than makes felons *ſcape, 
Lets human genius than God gives an ape, 
Small thanks to France, and none to Rome or Greece, 
A paſt, vamp'd, future, old, reviv'd, new piece, 
*Twixt Plautus, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, and Corneille, 
Can make a Cibber, Tibbald g, or Ozell &. 286 


280 


C C2 | The 


of pu't'ng ou! a fire, to caſt wet ſheets npon it. Some critics have been of 


opinion, that this ſheet was of he nature of the aſbettos, which cannot be 
 conſurned by fire: 


and hcavine(s of the writing. 
Where he no {coner enters, hut he reconnoitres the place of his origi. 


nal; as Plato ſays the ſpirits thall, at their entrance into the celeſtial re- 
gions. 


+ Magna mater, here applied to Dale. The Quiduu nen, a name given 


to the ancient members of certain political clubs, who were int en- 
quiring Quid nunc? What news ? 


1 Lewis Libbald (as pronoudced) or Theobald (as wriiten) was bred an 


but I rather ilink it au allegorical alluſion to the un 
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The goddeſs then, o'er his anointed head, 
With myſtic words, the ſacred opium ſhed, 
And lo! her bird (a monſter of a fowl, 


Something betwixt a heideggre * and owl) 290 


Perch'd on his crown. “ All hail! and hail again, 
My ſon ! the promis'd land expects thy reign. 


Know, Euſden thirſts no more for ſack or praiſe ; 


He ſleeps among the dull of ancient days: 


attorney, and fon — (ſeys Mr. Jacob) of Sittenburn in Kent. 


He was author of ſome forgotten plays, tranſlations, and other pieces. He was 
concerned in a paper called the Cenſor, and a tranſlation of Ovid. There, 
« is a notorious idiot, one hight Whachum, who, from an under-ſpur-lea- 
ce ther to the law, is become an under-ſtrapper to the play-bouſe, who hath 
t lately burleſqued the Metzmorphoſes of Ovid by a vile tranſlation, etc. 
« This fellow is concerned in an impertinent paper called the Cenſor.” 
| Denx1s, Rem. on Pope's Nom. p. 9, 10, 
$ © Mr. John Ozell (if we credit Mr Jacob) did go to ſchool in Lei- 
40 ceſterſhire, where ſemebady left him ſemerbing to live on, when he ſhall re- 
« tire from buſineſs. He was deſigned to be ſent to Cambridge, in order for | 
« prieſthood ; but he choſe rather to be placed in an office of accounts, in the 
«« city, being qualified for the ſame by his ill in arithmetic, and writing 
© the neet ſſary baxds. He has obliged the world with many tranſlations of 
1% French plays.“ Jacos, Lives of Dram. Poets, p. 198. 

Mr. Jacob's character of Mr. Qzell ſeems vaſtly ſhort of his merirs, and 
he ought to have further juſtice done him, having ſince fully confuted all 
farcaſms on his learning and genius, by an advertiſement of Sept. 20, 1729, 
in a paper called the Weekly Medley, etc, © Asto my learning, this envi- 
„ ous Wretch knew, and every body knows, that the whole bench of biſhrps, 
not long ago, were pleafed to give me a purſe of puinras, for diſcovering 
** the erroneous tranſlations of the Common- -prayer in Portugueſe, Spaniſh, 
French, Iialian, ee. As for my genius, let Mr. Cleland ſhew better verſes 
in all Pope's works, than Ozell's verſion of Boilcau's Lutrin, which the 
late lord Halifax was ſo pleated with, that he complimented him with 
leave to dedicate it to him, ec. Let him ſhew better and truer poetry in 
the Rape of the Lock, than in Ozell's Rape of the Bucket (/a Secctia ra- 
* pita.) And Mr. Toland and Mr. Gildon publickly declared Ozell's tranſ- 
« lation of Homer ro be, as it was prier, fo likewiſe ſuperior to Pope's.— 
* 20 ny every man is free to deſerve well of his country! 

Joux OzEL Ln. 

We cannot but ſubſcribe to ſuch reverend W as thoſe of the 
bench of biſhozs, Mr. Toland, and Mr. Cildon. 

A ſtrange bird from Switzerland, and not (as fome have ſuppoſed) the 
name of an eminent perſon who was a man of parts, aud, as was fatd ot Pe- 
tronius, Arbiter Elegantia um. 


Saſe, 
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Safe, where no Critics damn, no Duns moleſt, 295 
Where wretched Withers *, Ward, and Gildon + reſt, 
And high-born Howard {, mare majeſtic fre, 

With Foo! of Quality completes the quire. 

Thou, Cibber ! thou, his laurel ſhalt ſupport, | 
F olly, my ſon, has ſtill a friend at court. 30S 
Lift up your gates, ye princes, ſee him come ! ; 
Sound, ſound ye viols, be the cat-call dumb ! 

Bring, bring the madding bay, the drunken vine; 

The creeping, dirty, courtly ivy join. 

And thou ! his aid de camp, lead on my ſons, 305 
Light-arm'd with points, antitheſes, and puns. 

Let Bawdry, Billinſgate, my daughters dear, 

Support his front, and Oaths bring up the rear: 

And under his, and under Archer's wing, 

e d and Grub: ſtreet ſkulk behind the king. 316 


* See on ver. 106. 
+ Charles Gildon, a writer of criticiſms and libels of the laſt age, bred at 
St. Omer's with the Jeſuits; but renouncing popery, he publiſhed Blount's 
books againſt the Divinity of Chriſt, the Oracles of Reaſon, etc. He ſignal- 
ized himſelf as a critic, having written ſome very bad plays; abuſed Mr. P. 
very ſcandaloufly i in an anonymous pamphlet of the Liſe of Mr. Wycherley, 
printed by Curl ; in another, called the New Rehearſal, printed in 1714 ; 
in a third, entitled the Complete Art of Engliſh Poetry, in two volumes; 
| and others. | 
t Hon. Edward Howard, author of the Britiſh Princes, and a great num- 
ber of wonderful pieces, celebrated by the late carls of Dole and Rocheſter, 
duke of Buckingham, Mr. Waller, etc. 
$ When the ſtatute againſt gaming was drawn up, it was repreſented, 
that the king, by ancient cuſtom, plays at {Hazard one night in the year; 
and therefore a clauſe was inſerted, with an exception as to that particular, 
Under this pretence, the groom porter had a room appropriated to gaming 
all the ſummer the court was at Kenſington, which his majeſty accidentally 
being acquainted with, with a juſt indignation prohibited, It is reported 
the ſame practice is yet continued wherever the court reſides, and the Hazard 
Table there open to all the profeſſed gameſters in town. 
© Greateſt and juſteſt Sov'a#1GN; know you this? 
«« Alas! vo more, than Themes* calm bead can know, 
«. Whoſe meads his arms drown, or whoſe corn o'erflow. 


Donne to Queen Eliz, 


O! when 


rr 
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O! when ſhall riſe a monarch all our own, 
And I, a nurſing - mother, rock the throne ; 
*F 'wixt prince and people clofe the curtain draw, 


Shade him from light, and cover him from law ; 


Fatten the courtier, ſtarve the learned band, 315 
And ſuckle armies, and dry-nurſe the land ; 
Till ſenates nod to Lullabies divine, 
And all be fleep, as at an Ode of thine,” 
She ceas d. Then fwells the chapel-royal * throat : 


God fave king Cibber ! mounts in ev'ry note. 320 


Familiar White's, God fave king Colley ! cries ; 
God fave king Colley ! Drury-lane replies: 
To Needham's quick the voice triumphal rode, 
But pious Needham + dropt the name of God ; 
Back to the Devil] the laft echoes roll, 325 
And Coll! each butcher roars at Hoeckley-hole. 
So when Jove's block deſcended from on high 


(As fings thy great forefather Ogilby) 


Loud thunder to its bottom ſhook the bog, | 
And the hoarſe nation croak'd, God ſave king Log 8! 


The voices and inftruments ved in the ſervice of the © hapel-royal be- 
ing alſo employed in the performances of the Buth-day, and New-ycar 
Odes. 

+ A matron of great fame, aud very. religious in her way; whoſe con- 
ſtant prayer it was, that he might © get enough by her profeſſion to leave it 
„ off in time, and make her peace with God” But her fate was not fo 
happy ; for being convict:d, and ct in the pillory, ſhe was (to the laſting 
ſhame of all her great friends and yotarics) fo ill uſed by the populace, that it 
put an end to her days 

+ The Devil Tavern in Fl-et-ſtrect, where theſe Odes were uſuallyrehearſed 
whe they were performed at court, TU pon which a Wit of thoſe times made 
this Epigram, 

„% When Laureates make Otdes, do you alk of what ſort ? 
Do you 4k if they're good, or are evil? 

% You may judge from the Devil they come to the court, 
* And go from the court tothe Devil.” 

5 See Ogilby's Kop's Fables, where. in the ſtory of the Frogs and their 
King, this excellen' hemiſtie is to be fonud. 

Our author maniſeſts h-re, and elſewhere, a prodigious tenderneſs for the 
bad writers: We fee he ſelects the only good paſſage, perhaps, in all that 
ever Ogilby writ ; which thews how candid and patient a r:ader he mult have 


6 becn. 
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been. What can be more kind and aſſectionate than theſe words in the pre- 
face to his poems, where he labours to call up all our humanity and forgiveneſs 
toward theſe unlucky men, by the moſt moderate repreſentation of their 
caſe that has ever been given by any author? Much may be ſaid to exte- 
1% nuate the fault of bad poets: what we call a genius is hard to be diſtinguiſh- 
« ed, by a man himſelf, from a prevalent inclination ; and if it be never 
& ſo great, he can at firſt diſcover it no other way than by that ſtrong pro- 
% penſity which renders him the more liable to be miſtaken, He has no 
& other method but to make the experiment, by writing, and fo appealing 
© to the judgment of others: and if he happens to write ill (which is cer- 
1 tainly no fin in itſelf) he is immediately made the object of ridicule ! I 
« wiſh we had the humanity to reflect, that even the worſt authors might 
„ endeayour to pleaſe us, and, in that endeayour, deſerve ſomething at our 
« hands. We have no cauſe to quarrel with them, but for their obſtinacyin 
4 perſiſting, and even that may admit of alleviating circumſtances : for 
5 their particular friends may be either ignorant, or unſincere ; and the reſt 
6 of the world too well-bred to ſhock them with a truth which generally 
« their bookſellers are the firft that inform them of.” 

But how much all indulgence is loſt upon theſe people may appear from 
the juſt reflection made on their conſtant conduct and conſtant fate, in the 
following Epigram : 


Te little Wits, that gleam'd a while, 
„% When Pope vouchſaf d a ray, 

c Alas! depriv'd of his kind ſmile, 
*© How ſoon ye fade away! 


_ *««£ To compaſs Phœbus' car about, 
« Thus empty vapours rife; 
© Each lends his cloud, to put him out, 
© That rear'd him to the ſkies. 


« Alas! thoſe {kies are not your ſphere. 3 
„There he ſhall ever burn: 

« Weep, weep, and fall! for Earth ye were, 
And muſt to Earth return. 


The Exp of the FixsT Book. 


8 


BOOK the SECOND. 


A R G U M EN Th 


THE King being proclaimed, the ſolemnity is graced. 
with public games and ſports of various kinds; not 
inſtituted by the Hero, as by Æneas in Virgil, but for 
greater honour by the Goddeſs in perſon (in like manner 
as the games Pythia, Iſthmia, &c. were anciently ſaid 
to be ordained by the Gods, and as Thetis herſelf appear- 
ing, according to Homer, Odyſſ. xxiv. propoſed the 
prizes in honour of her ſon Achilles.) Hither flock the 
Poets and Critics, attended, as is but juſt, with their 
Patrons and Bookſellers. The Goddeſs is firſt pleaſed, 
for her diſport, to propoſe games to the Booſellers, and 
ſetteth up the phantom of a Poet, which they contend to 
overtake. The races deſcribed, with their divers acci- 
dents, Next, the game for a Peeteſs. Then follow the 
exerciſes for the Poets, of tickling, vcciferating, diving: 
The firſt holds forth the arts and practices of Dedicators, 
the ſecond of Diſputants and fuſtian Poets, the third of 
profound, dark, and dirty Party-writers. Laſtly, for the 
Critics, the Goddeſs propoſes (with great propriety) an 
exerciſe, not of their parts, but their patience, in hear- 


Vor. II. D d 


ing 
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ing the works of two voluminous Authors, one in verſe, 

na the other in proſe, deliberately read, without fleep- 

: The various effects of which, with the ſeveral de- 

= and manners of their operation, are here ſet forth ; 

till the whole number, not of Critics only, but of 8 

tators, actors, and all preſent, fall faſt aſleep; which 
naturally and neceſſarily ends the games. | 


B 6 


18 H on a gorgeous ſeat, that far out · ſnone 
Henley's gilt tub*, or Fleckno's Iriſh throne 4, 


REMARK 8. 


Two FOO there are, upon the ſuppoſition of which the very baſis of all 
verbal criticiſm is founded and ſupported : The firſt, that an author could 
never fail to uſe the beſe word on every occaſion ; the ſecond, that a Critic can- 
not chuſe but know vbich that is. This being granted, whenever any word 
doth not fully content us, we take upon us to conclude, firft, that the author 
could never bawe uſed it; and, ſecondly, that he muſt have uſed that very ny 
which we conjecture, in its ſtead. 

We cannot, therefore, enough admire the learned Scriblerus for his hes 
ration of the text in the two laſt verſes of the preceding book, which in all 
the former editions ſtood thus: 

Hoarſe thunder to its bottom ſhook the hog 

And the loud nation croak'd, God fave king Log. 
He has, with great judgment, tranſpoſed theſe two epithets ; putting baarſe 
to the nation, and /eud to the thunder; and this being evidently the true 
reading, he vouchſafed not ſo much as to mention the former; for which 
aſſertion of the juſt right of a Critic, he merits the N of all 
ſound Commentators. - 

* The pulpit of a Diſſenter Is uſually called a tub; but that of Mr. Ora- 
tor Henley was covered with velvet, and adorned with gold. He had alſo a 

fair altar, and over it this extraordinary inſcription, The Primitive * 
See the hiſtory of this perſon, book iii. 

+ Richard Fleck no was an Iriſh prieſt, but had laid aſide (as himſelf bee 
it) the mechanic part of prieſthood. He printed ſome plays, poems, letters, 
and travels. I doubt, not, our author took occaſion to mention him in re- 
ſpect to the poem of Mr. Dryden, to which this bears ſome reſemblance, 
though of a character more different ſrom it than that of the nueid from 
the 111ad, or the Lutrin of Boileau from the Defait de Bouts rimecs of Sarazin. 

It may be juſt worth mentioning, that the eminence from whence the an- 
cient Sophiſts entertained their auditors, was called by the pompous name 


of a throne ; ia Igire Twi; ]] mane copirixag nas ane. Themiſtius, 
Orat. 1. 


a c D d 2 | Or 
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Or that where on her * Curls the public pours, 

All bounteous, fragrant grains and golden ſhow'rs, _ 
Great Cibber ſate : The proud Parnaſſian ſneer, 5 
The conſcious ſimper, and the jealous leer, 

Mix on his look: all eyes direct their rays 

On him, and crowds turn coxcombs as they gaze. 

His peers ſhine round him with reflected grace, 

New edge their dulneſs, and new bronze their face. 10 
So from the ſun's broad beam, in ſhallow urns 


Heav'n's twinkling ſparks draw light, and point their 
horns. 


Not with more glee, by hands pontific crown'd, 
With ſcarlet hats wide-waving circled round, 
Rome in her Capitol ſaw Querno fit +, 


15 
Thron'd on ſeven hills, the Antichriſt of wit. 


And 


Edmund Curl ſtood in the pillory at Charing-eroſs, in March 1727-8, 
© This (faith Edmund Curl) is a falſe affertion—1 had indeed the corporal 
t puniſhment of what the gentlemen of the long robe are pleaſed jocoſely to 
4 call mounting the Reſtrum for one hour; but that ſcene of action was not in 
«© the month of March, but in February.” [ Curliad, 12mo, p. 19.] And of 
tbe Hiſtory of bis being teſe in a Blanket, he ſaith, Here, Scriblerus! thou 
1 leefeth in what thou aſſerteſt concerning the blanket : it was not a 4/anker, 
4% but a rug. Þ-25. Much in the ſame manner Mr. Cibber remonſtrated, 
that bis brothers, at Bedlam, mentioned Book i. were not Brazen, but Blocks ; 
yet our aut hor let it paſs unaltered, as a trifle that no way altered the rela- 

tionſhip. | 

We ſhould think (gentle Reader) that we but ill performed our part, if 
we corrected not as well eur own errors now, as formerly thoſe of the Printer, 
Since what moved us to this Work, was ſolely the love of Truth, not in the 
leaſt any Vain-glory, or deſire to contend with Great Autbors. And further, 
our miſſakes, we conceive, will the rather be pardoned, as ſcarce poſſible to be 
avoided in writing of ſuch Perſons and Works as do ever ſhun the Light. 
However, that we may not any way ſoften or extenuate the ſame, we give 
them thee in the very words of our Antagoniſts : not defending but retract- 
ing them from our heart, and craving excuſe of the partics offended : for 
ſurely in this Work, it hath been above all things our deſire, to proveke no 
Man. 

+ Camillo Querno was of Apulia, who hearing the great encouragement 
which Leo X. gave to poets, travelled to Rome with 2 harp in his hand, 
and ſung to it twenty thouſand verſes of a poem called Alexias. He was in- 
troduced a Buff to Leo, and promoted to the honour of the lawre!; a 


jeſt 
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And now the queen, to glad her ſons, proclaims - 
By herald Hawkers, high heroic games. 
They ſummon all her Race : an endleſs band 
- Pours forth, and leaves unpeopled half the land, 


20 | 
A motley mixture! in long wigs, in bags, | 
In filks, in crapes, in garters, and in rags, 
From drawing-rooms, from colleges, from garrets, 
On horſe, on foot, in hacks, and gilded chariots : 
All who true Dunces in her cauſe appear'd, 25 


And all who knew thoſe Dunces to reward. 

Amid that area wide they took their ſtand, 
Where the tall May-pole once o'er-look'd the ſtrand, 
But now (ſo ANNE and Piety ordain) 

A church collects the ſaints of Drury-lane. 
With Authors, Stationers obey'd the cal}, 
(The field of glory is a field for all.) 
Glory and gain, th' induſtrious tribe provoke ; 
And gentle Dulneſs ever loves a joke *. 
A poet's form ſhe plac'd before their eyes, 3s 
And bade the nimbleſt racer ſeize the prize; 
No meagre, muſe-rid mope, aduſt and thin, 
In a dun night-gown of his own looſe {kin ; 
But ſuch a bulk as no twelve bards could cy 
Twelve ſtarv'ling bards of theſe degen'rate days. 


40 a 
All as a partridge plump, full- fed and fair, 
She form'd this image of well - body'd air; 
With pert flat eyes ſhe window'd well its head; 
A brain of feathers, and a heart of lead 4 And 


jeſt which the court of Rome and the Pope himſelf entered into ſo far, as 
to cauſe him to ride on an elephant to the Capitol, and to hold a folemn feſ- 
tival on his coronation z on which it is recorded the Poet himſelf was fo 
tranſported as to weep for joy. He was ever after a conſtant frequenter of 
the Pope's table, drank abundantly, and poured forth verſes without num - 
ber. Paulus Jovrvs, Elog. Vir. dot, cap. Ixxxiii, Some idea of his 
poetry is given by Fam. Strada, in his Proluſions. 

This ſpecies of mirth called a joke, atiſing om a mal entendu, may be 
well ſuppoſed to be the delight of Dulneſs, 
+ 1, e. A trifling head, anda contraſted heart, 


3 See Life of C. C. chap, vi. p. 149. . 
| Ani | - | 7». e 
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And empty words ſhe gave, and ſounding ſtrain, 45 

But ſenſeleſs, lifeleſs ! idol void and vain ! 

Never was daſh'd out, at one lucky hit *, 

A fool, ſo juſt a copy of a wit; 

So like, that critics ſaid, and +6 ſwore, | 
A Wit it was, and call'd the phantom More 1. 50 


All 


as the poet, book iy. deſcribes the accompliſhed ſons of Dulneſs; of whom 
this is only an Image, or Scarecrow, and fo ſtuffed out with theſe correſpond- 
ing materials. | SCRIBL, 

Our author here ſcems willing to give ſome account of the poſlibility of 
Dulneſs making a Wit (which could be done no other way than by chance.) 
The fiction is the more reconciled to probability by the known ſtory of Apel- 
les, who being at a loſs to expreſs the foam of Alexander's horſe, dafh'd his 
pencil in deſpair at he picture, and happened to do it by that fortunate 
ſtroke. 

+ CURL, in his Key to to the Dunciad, affirmed this to be James-Moore 
Smith, Eſq; and it is probable (conſidering what is ſaid of bim in the Teſ- 
timenies) that ſome might fancy our author obliged to repreſent this gentle- 
man as a plagiary, or to paſs for one himſelf. His caſe indeed was like that 
of a man l have heard of, who, as he was n in company, perceived his 
next neighbour had ſtolen his handkerchicf. Sir, (ſaid the thief, finding 
himſelf detected) do not expoſe me, I did it for mere want; be ſo good 
« but to take it privately out of my pocket again, and ſay nothing.” The 
honeft man did ſo, but the other cry'd out, See gentleman what a thief 
« we have among us! look, he is ſtealing my handkerchief!“ 

Some time before, he had borrow'd of Dr. Arbutbnat a paper called an 
Hiſtorico-pbyſical Account of the Scutb Sea; and of Mr. Pepe the Memoirs 
of a Pariſh Clerk, which for two years he kept and read to the Rev. Dr. 
Young, F. Billers, Eſq; and many others as his own. Being applied to for 
them, he pretended. they were loſt ; but there happening to be another copy 
of the latter, it came out in Swiſt and Pope's Miſcellanies. Upon this, it 
ſeems, he was ſo far miſtaken as to confeſs his proceeding by an endeayour 
to hide it: unguardedly printing (in the Daily Fourne! of April 3, 1728.) 
% That the contempt which he and ethers had for thoſe pieces,” (which 
only himſelf had ſhewn, and handed about as his own) **, occaſioned their 
« being loſt, and for that cauſe only not returned.” A fact, of which as 
none but he could be conſcious, none but he could be the publiſher of it. 
The plagiariſms of this perſon gave occaſion to the following Epigram ; 

% Moore always ſmiles whenever he recites ; 

« He ſmiles (you think) approving what he writes. 
« And yet in this no vanity is ſhown ; 

«« A modeſt man may like what's not his own. 


This young gentleman's whole misfortune was too inordinate a men tobe 
thought 
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All gaze with ardour : ſome a poet's name, 
Others a ſword- knot and lac'd ſuit inflame. 
But lofty Lintot * in the circle roſe; : 
«© This prize is mine; who tempt it are my foes; 
«© With me began this genius, and ſhall end.” 55 
He ſpoke: and who with Lintot ſhall contend ? 
Fear held them mute. Alone, untaught to fear, 
Stood dauntleſs Curl + ; ** Behold that final here ! 


cc The 


thought a wit. Here "a a very ſtrong tad atteſted by Mr. Savage, ſon of 
the late carl Rivers, who having ſhewn ſome verſes of his in manuſctipt to 
Mr. Mzcre, wherein Mr. Pipe was called firſt of the tuneful train, Mr. Maore 
the next morning ſent to Mr. Savage to deſire him to give thoſe verſes ano- , 
othet turn, to wit, That Pope might now be the firſe, becauſe More had 
left him unrival'd, in turning his ſtyle to Comedy.“ This was during the 
rehearſal of the Rival Modes, his firſt and only work; the town condemned it 
in the action, but he printed it in 1726-9, with this modeſt motto, 

Hic caſtus, artemque repono. 
The ſmaller pieces which we have heard attributed to this auther are, An 
Epigram on the Bridge at Blenheim, by Dr. Evans: Coſmelia, by Mr. Pit, Mr. 
Jones, etc. The Mock- marriage of a mad Divine, with a CI. for a Parſon, 
by Dr. V. The Saw-pit, a Simile, by a Friend. Certain Phyſical works 
on Sir James Baker ; and ſome unown*d Letters, Advertiſements, and Epi- 
grams againſt our author in the Daily Jou nal. 

Notwithſtanding what is here collected of the perſon imagin'd by Curl to 

be meant in this place, we cannot be of that opinion : ſince our poet had cer- 
tainly no need of vindicating half a dozen verſes to himſelf, which every rea- 
der had done for him; ſiuce the name itſelf is not ſpelled Moore, but More; 
and laſtly, fince the learned Scriblerus bas fo well proved the contrary. 
+ It appears from hence, that this is not the name of a real perſon, but 
ficlitious. More from peipog, ſrultus, Ai,, ſtultitia, to repreſent the folly 
of a plagiary. Thus Eraſmus, Admonuit me Mori cegnomen tibi, quod tam ad 
Moria wocabulum accedit quam et ipſe a re olienus. Dedication of Moriæ Enco- 
mium to Sir Tho, More; the farewel of which may be our author's to his 
plagiary, Yale, More! er mer iam tuam graviter defende, Adieu, More! and 
be ſure ſtrongly to defend thy own folly. SCRIBL., 

* We enter here upen the epiſode of the Bookſellers ;' perſons, - whoſe 
names being more known and famous in the learned world than thoſe of the 
Authois in this poem, do therefore need leſs explanation. The action of 
Mr. Lintot here imitates that of Dares in Virgil, rifing juſt in this manner to 
lay hold on a Bull, This cminent bookſeller n the Rival Modes before 
mentioned, 

+ We come now to a character of much reſpeR, that of Mr. Edmund 
Curl. As a plain repetition of great actions is the beſt praiſe of them, we 
ſhall only fay of this eminent man, that he carried the trade many lengths 


beyoud 
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« The race by vigour, not by vaunts, is won; | 
4 So take the hindmoſt, Hell,“ (he ſaid) and run, 66 
Swift as a bard the Bailiff leaves behind, 
He left huge Lintot, and out- ſtript the wind. 
As when a dab- chick waddles through the copſe 
On feet and wings, and flies, and wades, and hops; 
So lab'ring on, with ſhoulders, hands and head, 65 
Wide as a wind-mill all his figure ſpread, 1 
With arms expanded Bernard rows his ſtate, 
And left legg'd Jacob ſeems to emulate. 
Full in the middle way there ſtood a lake, 

Which Curl's Corinna “ chanc'd that morn to make: 70 


(Such 


beyond what it ever before had arrived at; and that he was the envy and 
admiration of all his profeſſion. He poſſeſſed himſelf of a command over all 
authors whatever; he cauſed them to write what he pleaſed ; they could not 
call their very Names their own. He was not only famous among theſe; he 
was taken notice of by the State, the Church, and the Law, and received 
particular marks of diſtinction from each. t 

It will be owned that he is here introduced with all poſſible dignity : he 
ſpeaks like the intrepid Diomed ; he runs like the ſwift-footed Achilles; if 
he falls, tis like the beloved Niſus ; and (what Homer makes to be the 
chief of all praiſes) be is favoured of the Gods; he ſays but three words, and 
bis prayer is heard; a Goddeſs conveys it to the ſeat of Jupiter: Though he 
loſes the prize, he gains the victory; the great Mother herſelf comforts him, 
ihe infpires him with expedients, ſhe honours him with an immortal preſent, 
(ſuch as Achilles receives from Thetis, and utas from Venus) at once in- 
ftruttive and prophetical ; After this he is unrivalled and triumphant, 

The tribute our author here pays him is a grateful return for ſeveral un- 
merited obligat ions: many weighty animadverſions on the public affairs, and 
many excellent and diverting pieces on private perſons, has he given to his 
name. If ever he owed two verſes to any other, he owed Mr. Curl ſome 
thouſands, He was every day extending his fame, and enlarging his writings : 

witneſs innumerable inſtances ; but it ſhall ſuffice only to mention the Court 
Poems, which he meant to publiſh as the work of the true writer, a lady of 
quality z but being firſt threatened, and afterwards puniſhes for it by Mr, 
Pope, he generouily transferred it from ber to bin, and ever ſince printed it 
in his name. The ſingle time that ever he ſpoke to C. was on that affair, 
and to that happy incident he owed all the favours fince received from him : 
So true is the ſaying of Dr. Sydenham, ** that any one ſhall be, at ſome 


* time or other, the better or the worſe, for having dat ſeen or ſpoken to a 
66 N or bad man.“ 


„This name, it ſeems, was taken by one Mrs, T 


„ who procured 
ſomes 
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(Such was her wont, at early dawn to drop 
Her ev*ning cates before his neighbour's ſhop) 
Here fortun'd Curl to ſlide ; loud ſhout the band, 
And Bernard! Bernard! rings thro” all the Strand. 
Obſcene with filth * the miſcreant lies bewray'd, 75 
Fall'n in the plaſh his wickedneſs had laid: 
Then firſt (if poets aught of truth declare) 
The caitiff Vaticide conceiv'd a pray'r. | 

Hear Jove ! whoſe name my bards and J adore, 


As much at leaſt as any God's, or more; 80 


And him and his, if more devotion warms, 


Down with the Bible, up with the Pope's arms fo 


ſome private letters of Mr. Pope, while almeſt 'a boy, to Mr. Cromwell, 
and fold them without the conſent of either of thoſe gentlemen to Curl, who 
printed them in 12mo, 1727. He diſcoyered her te be the publiſher in his 
Key, p. 11. We only take this opportunity of mentioning the manner in 
which thoſe letters got abroad, which the author was aſhamed of as very 
trivial things, full not only of levities, but of wrong judgments of men and 
books, and only excuſable from the youth and inexperience of the writer. 


Though this incident may ſcem too low and baſe for the dignity of an 
epic poem, the learned very well know it to be but a copy of Homer and 


Virgil; the very words 019®- and fmus are uſed by them, though our poet 
(in compliance with modernſnicety) has remarkably enriched and coloured his 
language, as well as raiſed the verſification, in this Epiſode, and in the fol- 


lowing one to Eliza, Mr. Dryden, in Mack-Fleckno, has net ſerupled to 


mention the Morning Naſt at which the fiſhes bite in the Thames, Piſſing 
Alley, Relidts of the Hum, etc. but our author is more grave, and (as a fine 
- writer ſays of Virgil in his Georgics) coffes agent bis Dung with an air of Ma- 
I ſty. If we conſider that the exerciſes of his Autbers could with juſtice be no 
higher than tickling, chattering, braying, or diving, it was no eaſy matter to 
jnvent ſuch games as were proportioned to the meaner degree of Bockſe/lers. 
In Homer. and Virgil, Ajax and Niſus, the perſons drawn in this plight, 
are Heroen; whereas here they are ſuch with whom it had been great impro- 
priety to have joined any but vile ideas; beſides the natural connection there 
is between Libellers and common Nuifances. Nevertheleſs I have heard our 
author own, that this part of h's poem was (as it frequently happens) what 
coſt him moſt trouble and pleaſed him leaſt ; but that he hoped it was ex- 


cuſable, ſince devel led at ſuch as underſtand no delicate ſatire: Thus the po- 
liteſt men are ſometimes obliged to ſwear, when they happen to have to de 


with porters and oyſter wenches. 
+ The Bible, Curl's fign ; the Croſs-Keys, Lintet's. 


Vor. 1 | Ee | A 
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A place there is, betwixt earth, air, and ſeas *, 
Where from Ambroſia, Jove retires for eaſe. 
There in his ſeat two ſpacious vents appear, 85 
On this he fits, to that he leans his ear, 
| And hears the various yows of fond mankind, 
Some beg an eaſtern, ſome a weſtern wind: 
All yain petitions, mounting to the ſky, | 
With reams abundant this abode ſupply ; 96 
Amus'd he reads, and then returns the bills : 
Sign'd with that ichor which from Gods diftils +. 
In office here fair Cloacina ] ſtands, 
And miniſters to Jove with pureſt hands: 
Forth from the heap ſhe pick'd her Vot'ry's pray r, 95 
And plac'd it next him, a diſtinction rare ! 
Oft had the Goddeſs heard her ſervant's call, 
From her black grottos near the Temple-wall, 
Liſt'ning delighted to the jeſt unclean 
Of link- boys vile, and watermen obſcene ; 10S 
Where as he fiſh'd || her nether realms for wit, 
She oft had favour'd him, and favours yet. 
Renew'd by ordure's ſympathetic force, 
As oil'd with magic juices & for the courſe, 
Vig'rous he riſes ; from the effluvia ſtrong 105 
Imbibes new life, and ſcours and ſtinks along; 
Re-paſſes Lintot, vindicates the race, 
Nor heeds the brown diſhonours of his face. 
And now the victor ſtretch'd his eager hand 
Where the tall Nothing ſtood, or ſeem'd to ſtand; 110 


* See Lucian's Icaro- Menippus, where this fiction is more extended. 
+ Alludes to Homer, Iliad v. 
| fe 3 4 foro zum Olle, 
Izwp, de. ref T5 pitt poarapeoo, Orciows 
« A ſtream of nect' tous humour iſſuing flow'd, | 
„ Sanguine, ſuch as ccleſtial ſp'rits may bleed.“ Milton. 
The Roman goddeſs of the common fewers. 
See the preface to Swift's and Pope's Miſcellanies. 
$ Alluding to the opinion that there are ointments us'd by witches to en · 
n to — air, &e. 


A ſapeleſs 
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A ſhapeleſs ſhade, it melted from his fight, 

Like forms in clouds, or viſions of the night, 

To ſeize his papers, Curl, was next thy care; 

His papers light, fly diverſe, toſt in air; | 

Songs, ſonnets, epigrams the winds uplift, 115 

And whiſk *em back to Evans, Young, and Swift *. 

Th' embroider'd ſuit at leaſt he deem d his prey, 

That ſuit an unpay'd taylor + ſnatch'd away. 

No rag, no ſcrap, of all the beau, or wit, 

That once ſo flutter'd, and that once fo writ. 120 
Heav'n rings with laughter: Of the laughter vain, 

Dulneſs, good queen, repeats the jeſt again. 

Three wicked imps, of her own Grub-ftreet ctr 

She deck'd like Congreve, Addiſon, and Prior } 

Mears, Warner, Wilkins || run : delufive — 125 

Breval, Bond, Beſaleel 8, the varlets caught. 


E e 2 | Our 


Same of thoſe perſons, whoſe writings, epigrams, or jeſts he had on- 
ed. See Note on yer. $0. 25 85 

+ This line has been londly complain'd of in Miſt, June 8, Dedic. tg 
Sawney, and others, as a moſt inhuman ſatire on the poverty of poers ; but it 
is thought our author will be acquitted by a jury of Taylors. To me this 
inſtance ſeems unluckily choſen; if it be a ſatire on any body, it muſt be on 
2 bad paymaſter, ſince the perſon to whom they have here apply'd it was a 
man of fortune, Not but poets may well be zealous of ſo great a prerogative 
as non-payment ; which Mr. Dennis ſo far aſſerts, as boldly to pronounce, that 
if Homer himſelf was not in debt, it was becauſe nobody would truſt bim.” 
(Pref. to Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, p. 13.) 

+ Theſe authors being ſuch whoſe names will reach poſterity, we fhall not 
ive any account of them, but proceed to thoſe of whom it is neceſſary. 
Beſaleel Morris was author of ſome ſatires on the tranſlators of Homer, with 
many other thipgs printed in news-papers. —** Bond writ a ſatire againſt 
% Mr. P——, Capt. Breval was author of The Confederates, an ingenious 
« dramatic performance, to expoſe Mr. P—, Mr. Gay, Dr, Arb. and mn 
ladies of quality,“ ſays Curl, Key, p. 11. 

{| Bookſellers and printers of much anonymous ſtuff, 
§ I foreſce it will be objected from this line, chat we were in an error in our 
| aſſertion on ver. 50, of this book, that More was a ficlitious name, fince theſe 
perſons are equally repreſented by the poet as phantoms. So at firſt ſight it 
may ſeem; but be not deceived, reader ; theſe alſo are not real perſons. 
*Tis true, Curl declares Breval, a captain, author of a piece called The Con- 
federates ; but the ſame Curt firſt ſaid it was written by Joſeph Gay : Is bis 
ſ:cond 
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Curl ſtretches after Gay, but Gay is gone, 

He graſps an empty Joſeph “* for a John: 

So Proteus, hunted in a nobler ſhape, 

Became, when ſeiz'd, a puppy, or an ape. 139 
To him the Goddeſs: : Son! thy grief lay down 

And turn this whole illuſion on the town + : 

As the ſage dame, experienc'd in her trade, 

By names of Toaſts retails each batter'd jade; 

(Whence hapleſs Monſieur much complains at Paris 

Of wrongs from Ducheſſes and Lady Maries ;) 136 

Be thine, my Stationer ! this magic gift 1; 

Cook ſhall be Prior ||, and Concanen, Swift F : 

So ſhall each hoſtile name become our own, 

And we too boaſt our Garth and Addiſon *. 140 


With 


ſecond aſſertion to be credited any more than his firſt? He likewiſe affirms 


Bond to be one who writ a ſatire on our poet: But where is ſuch a ſatire to 


be found? where was ſuch a writer ever heard of? As for Beſaleel, it carries 
forgery in the very name; nor is it, as the others are, a furname. Thou 
map ſt depend upon it, no ſuch authors ever liv'd ; all phantoms. Sc IBL. 
® Joſeph Gay, a fiftitious name put by Curl before ſeveral pamphlets, 
-which made them paſs with many for Mr. Gay's.— The ambiguity of the 
word Joſeph, which likewiſe ſignifies a looſe upper coat, gives much plea- 
fantry to the idea. 
f It was a common praQtice of this bookſi ller to publiſh vile pieces of obſ- 
cure hands undet the names of eminent authors. 

+ In verity (faith Scriblirut) a very bungling trick. How much better 
might our worthy brethren of Crubſtreet been taught (as in many things they 
have already been) by the modern maſters of Polemics ! who when they 
make free with their neighbours, ſeize upon their good works rather than 
their peed nome; as knowing that thoſe will produce a name of their own. 

I The man here ſpecified writ a thing called The Battle of the Poets, in 
Which Philips and Welfted were the heroes, and Swift and Pope utterly 
routed. He 3Ifo publiſhed ſome malevolent things in the Britiſh, London, 

and Daily Journals; and at the fame time wrete letters to Mr. Pope, pro- 
teſting his innocence. His chief work was a tranflation of Heſiod, to which 
Theobald wrote notes and half notes, which he carefully owned. 

$ ln the frſt edition of this poem there were only aſteriſks in this place, 
but the names were fince inſerted, JA to fill up the verſe, and give caſe 
to the ear of the reader. 

* Nothing is more remarkable than our author's love of praiſing good 
writers. He has in this very poem celebrated Mr, Locke, Sir Iſaac Newton. 

Dr. 
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With that ſhe gave him (piteous of his caſe, 
Yet ſmiling at his rueful length of face *) 


A ſhaggy 


Dr. Barrow, Dr. Atterbury, Mr. Dryden, Mr, Conpreve, Dr. Garth, Mr. 
Addiſon ; in a word, almoſt every man of his time that deſerved it; even 
Cibber himſelf (preſuming him to be the author of the Careleſs Huſband). 
It was very difficult to have that pleaſure in a poem on this ſubject, yet he 
has found means to inſert their panegyric, and has made even Dulneſs out of 
her own mouth pronounce it. It muſt have been particulzrly agreeable to 
him to celebrate Dr. Garth; both as his conſtant friend, and as he was his 
predeceſſor in this kind of ſatire, The Diſpenſary attacked the whole body 
of apothecaries, a much more uſeful one undoubtedly than that of the bad 
poets; if in truth this can be a body, of which no two members ever agrecd. 
It alſo did, what Mr. Theobald ſays is unpardonable, draw in parts of private 
character, and introduce perſons independent of bis ſubjef#. Much more would 
Boileau have incurred his cenſure, who left all ſubjects whatever, on all oc- 
caſions, to fall upon the bad poets (which, it is to be feared, would have 
been more immediately his concern). But certainly next to commending 
good writers, the greateſt ſervice to Jearning is to expoſe the bad, who can 
only that way be made of any uſe to it. This truth is very well ſet forth in 

theſe lines addreſſed to our author. 


« The craven rook, and pert jackdaw, 
«© (Tho' neither birds of moral kind) 

« Yet ſerve, if hang'd, or ſtuff'd with ſtraw, 
« To ſhew us which way blows the wind. 


« Thus dirty knaves, or chatt'ring fools, 
«© Strang up by dozens in thy lay, 

© Teach more by half than Dennis' rules, 
« And point inſtruction ev'ry way. 


* With Zgypt's art thy pen may ſtrive : 
«© One potent drop let this but ſhed, 

« And ey'ry rogue that ſtunk alive, 
% Becomes a precious mummy dead.“ 


„ The decrepid perſon or figure of a man are no reflections upon his ge- 
£ „i,: An honeſt mind will love and eſteem a man of worth, tho' he be de- 
«© formed or poor. Yet the author of the Dunciad hath libelled a perſon for 
1 his ru-ful length of face! Miſt's Journal, June 8. This genius and man of 
worth, whom an honeſt mind ſhould ove, is Mr. Curl. True it is, he ſtood 
in the pillory, an incident which will lengthen the face of any man, tho' it 
were ever ſo comely, therefore is no reflection on the natural beauty of Mr, 
Curl. But as to reflections on any man's face or figure, Mr. Dennis faith 
excellently ; ** Natural deformity comes not by our fault ; 'tis often occa- 
% ſioned by calamitics and diſeaſes, which a man can no more help than a 

„ monſter 
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A ſhaggy tapſtry, worthy to be ſpread, 
On Codrus old, or Dunton's modern bed: 


Inſtructive 


= monſter cam his deformity. There is no one misfortne, and no one dif- 
* eaſe, but what all the reſt of mankind are ſubject to. But the deformity 
** of this ant ber is viſible, preſent, laſting, unalterable, and peculiar to him- 
* KH. is the mark of God and Nature upon him, to give us warning 
* that we ſhould hold no ſociety with him, as a creature not of our ori- 
* »inal, por of our ſpecies; and they who have refuſed to take this warn. 
ing which God and Nature has given them, and have, in ſpite of it, by 
* 2 fenfclefs prefamprion, ventured to be familiar with him, have ſeverely 
* ſuſſcred, c. is certain his original is not from Adam, but from the 
Devil, etc. Dexn1s, Character of Mr. P. octavo, 1716. 

Admirably it is obſerv'd by Mr. Dennis againſt Mr. Law, p. 33. That 
* the Hñaguage of Billingſgate can never be the language of Charity, nor con- 
* f:qnently of Chriſtianity.” I ſhould elſe be tempted to uſe the language 
of z eritig : For what is more provoking to a commentator, than to behold 
his author thus pourtrayed ? Yet I conſider it really hurts not bis; where- 
as. ke call ſome others dull, might do them prejudice with a world 
tas apt to believe it. Therefore, though Mr. D. may call another a /ittle 
fs. or 2 young toad, far be it from us to call him a toothleſs lien, or an old ſerpent» 
Indeed, bad l written theſe notes (as was once my intent) in the learned 
kozuage, | might have given him the appellations of Batarro, Calceatum ca- 

Scurra in trivits, being phraſes in good eſteem and frequent uſage among 
ke: beſt learned: But in our mother-tongue, were I to tax any gentleman of 
whe Duneiad, ſurely it ſhould be in words not to the vulgar intelligible ; 
whereby Chriſtian charity, deceney, and good accord among authors, might 
be prek re<d. | . ScRIB. 

The good Seriblerns here, as on all occaſions, eminently ſhews his huma- 
wty. But it ves far otherwiſe with the gentlemen of the Dunciad, whoſe 
Senrvilitics were always perfonal, and of that nature which provoked every 
honct man but Mr. Popc ; yet never to be lamented, ſince they occaſioned 
the following amiable verics : 


„While malice, Pope, denics thy page 
« Its own celeſtial fire; 

4 While critics, and while hards in rage, 
% Admiring, won't admire ; 


hne wayward pens thy worth aſſail, 
* And envious tongues decry ; 
* Theſe times, tho' many a fricud bewail, 
* Theſc times bewail not I. 


But 


Boox II. THE DUNCIAD. 215 


Inftruftive work! whoſe wry-mouth'd portraiture 145 
Diſplay'd the fates her confeffors endure. 
Earleſs on high, ftood unabaſWd De Foe, 


And Tutchin * flagrant from the ſcourge below. 


« But when the world's loud praiſe is thine, 
„ And ſpleen no more ſhall blame, 

„% When with thy Homer thou ſhalt ſhine 
In one cſtablifh'd fame, 


„When none ſhall rail, and ev'ry by 
Devote a wreath to thee ; 

That day (for come it will) that day 
Shall 1 lament to fee, 


Ver. 143. A ſorry kind of tapeſtry frequent in old inns, made of worfted o 
ſome coarſer ſtuff: like that which is fpoken of by Donne—** Faces as frightful 
% as theirs who whip Chriſt in old hangings.” The imagery woven in 7 
alludes to the mantle of Cloanthus, in An. 5. 
Ver. 144. Of Codrus the poet's bed, fee N. deſcribing his Poverty, 
very copioutly. Sat, 3, v. 103, &c. 
Lectus erat Codro, &c. 


„ Codrus had but one bed, ſo ſhort to boot, 

„That his ſhort wife's ſhort legs hung dangling out: 
« His cupboard's head ſix earthen pitchers grac'd, 

© Beneath them was his truſty tankard plac'd; 

« And to ſupport this noble plate, there lay, 

A bending Chiron, caſt from honeſt clay. 

« His few Greek books a rotten cheſt contain d, 

« Whoſe covers much of mouldineſs complain'd, 

„% Where mice and rats devour'd poctic bread, 

„And on heroic verſe luxuriouſly were fed. 

*« 'Tis true, poor Codrus nothing had to boaſt, 
And yet poor Codrus all that nothing loſt. | Dx x. 


But Mr. Concanen, in his dedication of the letters, ae &c. to the 
author of the Dunciad, ſſures us that, juvenal acver ſaticizced the poverty 
„of Codtus.“ 

John Dunton was a broken bookſeller, and abuſive ſeriblcr; he wrir 
Neck or Nothing, a violent ſ:tire on ſome miniſters of ſtate; @ libel on the 
Duke of Devonſhire and the Bithop of Peterborough, rc. 

* John Tutchin, author of ſome vile verics, and of a weekly paper called 
the Obſervator: He was ſentenced to be whipt through ſeveral towns in the 
weſt of England, upon which he petitioned king James II. to be hangrd. 
When that prince died in exile, he wrote at inveQtive againſt his memory, 


occaſioned. by ſome humane clegies on bis death. He lived to the t me of 
queen Ange. 


o | There 
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There Ridpath, Roper *, cudgell'd might ye view, 
The very worſted ſtill look'd black and blue. 159 
Himſelf among the ſtory'd chiefs he ſpies +, 
As, from the blanket, high in air he flies, 
And oh! (he cry'd) what ftreet, what lane but knows 
Our purgings, pumpings, blankettings, and blows? 
In ev'ry loom our labours ſhall be ſeen, 155 
And the freſh vomit run for ever green! 

See in the circle next, Eliza plac'd, 
Two babes of love cloſe clinging to her waſte; 
Fair as before her works ſhe ſtands confeſs'd, 
In flow'rs and pearls by bounteous Kirkall + dreſs'd. 160 


Authors of the Flying-Poſt and Poſt-Boy, two ſcandalous papers on dif- 
ferent ſizes, for which they equaily and EY deſcrved to be cudgelled, 
and were fo. 

+ The hiſtory of Cuil's being toſſed in a blanket, and whipped by the 
ſcholars of Weſtminſter, is well known, Of his purging and vomiting, ſee 
A full and true account of a horrid Revenge on the wy of Edm, Curl, etc. 
in Swift and Pope's Miſcellanies. 

IIn this game is expoſed, in the moſt contemptnous manner, the profli- 

gate licentiouſneſs of thoſe ſhameleſs ſcribblers (for the moſt part of that ſex, 
which ought leaſt to be capable of ſuch malice or impudence] who in libel. 
lous memoirs and novels, reveal the faults or misfortunes of both ſexes, to 
the ruin of public fame or diſturbance of private happineſs. Our good poct, 
(by the whole caſt of his work being obliged not to take off the irony) 
where he could not ſhew his indignation, hath ſhewn his contempt, as much 
as poſſible ; having here drawn as vile a picture as could be repreſented in 
the colours of epic poeſy. SCRIBLERUS. 

Ibid. Elize Haywood; this woman was authoreſs of thoſe moſt ſcandalous 
books called the court of Carimania, and the new Utopia. For the rao 
baker of love, ſee CURL, Key, p. 22. But whatever reflection he is pleaſed to 
threw upon this lady, ſurely it was what from him ſhe little deſerved, who 
had c:lebrated Curl's undertakings for Reformation of manners, and declared 
herſelf ** to be io perfectly acquainted with the ſcbectneſ of bis dijpoſitian, and 
re that renderneſs wwith wwhich be cenſidered the errors of bis fellow creatures; that, 
© though ſhe ſhould find the lirtie inadwerteriics of her own life recorded in his 
papers, ſhe was certain it would be done in ſuch a manner as ſhe could not 
„% but approve.”* Mrs. HAY woop, Hiſt, of Clar. printed in the Female 
Dunciad. p. 18. 

t The name of an engraver. Some of this lady's works were printed in 
four voſumes, in 12mo. with her picture thus drefied up before them. 
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ben HI. THE DUNCESAD 


The Goddeſs then: * Who beſt can ſend on high 
The ſalient ſpout, far-ſtreaming to the iky : 
« His be yon Juno of majeſtic ſize, 


„With coiv-like udders, and with ox-like eyes. 


„This China Jordan let the chief o'ercome, . 
<< Repleniſh, not ingloriouſly, at home.“ 
Oſborne * and Curl accept the glorious ſtrife, 
(Tho? this his ſon diſſuades, and that his wife.) 
One on his manly confidence relies, 
One on his vigour and ſuperior ſize. 
Firſt Oſborne: lean'd againſt his letter'd poſt; 
It roſe, and labour'd to a curve at mots. 
So Jove's bright bow diſplays its wat'ry round, 
(Suze ſign, that no ſpectator ſhall be drown'd) 
A ſecond effort brought but new diſgrace, | 
The wild Meander waſh'd the Artiſt's face: 
Thus the ſmall jett, which haſty hands unlock, 
Spirts in the gard'ner's eyes who turns the cock; 
Not ſo from ſhame Curl ; impetuous ſpread 
The ftream, and ſmoking Aouriſh'd o'er his head, 
So (ſam'd like thee for turbulence and horns) 
Eridanus his humble fountains ſcorns : 
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170 


175 


180 


* A bookſeller in Gray's Inn, very well qualified by his impudence to 
act this part; therefore placed here inſtead of a leſs deſerving predeceſſor. 
This man publiſhed advertiſements for a year together, pretending to ſell 
Mr. Pope's ſubfcription books of Homer's Iliad at half the price : of which 
books he had none, but cut to the ſize of them (which was quarto) the 
common books in folio, without TON" -plates, on a worſe paper, and never 


above half the value. 


Upon this advertiſement the Gazetteer harangued thus, July 6, 1739. 
1% How melancholy muſt it be to a writer to be fo unhappy as to ſee his 
« works hawked for ſale in a manner fo fatal io his fame! How, with honour 
to yourſelf, and juſtice to your ſubſcribers, can this be done! What an 
<«« ingratitude to be charged on the Only beneſt poet that lived in 1758! and 
„% than whom Vie has not had a foriller Trumpeter for many ages! That 
you were ance generally admired ond ſteemed can be denied by none; bug 
<< that your works ate now deſpiſed, is verified by this far: which being 
utterly falſe, did not indeed much humble the m_ but _ this juit 


chaſtiſement on the er. 
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Thro' half the heav'ns he pours th' exalted urn *; 

His rapid waters in their paſſage burn. ä 
Swift as it mounts, all follow wich their eyes: 185 

Still happy impudence obtains the prize. 

Thou triumph'ſt victor, of the high-wrought day "a 

And the Dione 6 e ſoft ſmiling, lead'ſt away. 

b | - Oſborne, 


* Ina manuſcript Dunciad.(where are ſome marginal correQions of ſome 
gentlemen ſomc time deceaſed). I have found, another reading of theſe . 
thus, 


And lifts Mis urn; thro' half the: hear us to flow; f 
His rapid waters in their paſſage glow. 
This I cannot but think the right: For firſt, though the diſſerence N 
burn and glow may ſeem not very material to others, to me I confeſs the 
latter has an elegance, a a je ne ray guey, which is much eaſier to be con- 
ecived than explained. "Secondly, every reader of our poet muſt have ob- 
ſerved how frequenthy he uſes this word glow in other parts of his werks ; 
To inſtance only in his Homer: "IE AD 
(1.) Ihad ix. ver. 926,— With, ene reſentment glows. 
(2.) Hiad; xi. ver. 626. — There the battle glows, 
13.) Ibid. ver. 58 5.— The de fing fleſh that inſtant ceas'd to glow. 
A.) lad xii. ver. 45.—Encompaſs'd Hector glows, 
(S.) Ibid. ver. 476. His beating breaſi with'gen'rous ardour glows. 
(6.) Thad xvii. ver. 591 — Another part glow l with refulgent arms. 
(7.) Ibid ver. 654.—&rd cwl'd on ſilver props in order glow. 
Jam afraid of growing too luxuriznt in examples, or I could ſtretch this 
catalogue to a great extent; but theſe arc enough to prove his fondneſs for 
this deeutiful-wword, which, there forc,. let 4 future editions replace here. 
lam aware, after all, that 44-7 is the proper word to convey an idea of 
what was faid to be Mr. Curi's condition at this time: But from that very 
reaſon I infer the direct contrary. For ſurely every lover of our author will 
conclude he had more bumaniy than to inſult a man on ſuch a misfortune or 
e /amuy, which could never befal him purcly by his een fault, but from an 
unhappy communication with auothet. Ibis note is half Mr. Theobald, 
Half ScAIIIL 
1 Some afiim, this nas originally, wel! 2 day; but the poet's de- 
Facy would not ſufler it. 
Here the learned Scriblerus manifeſts great anger; he exclaims againſt all 
lach e:nicftural Emendation in this manner, * Let it ſuffice, O Pallas! that every 
4 noble Antient, Greck or Remar, hath ſuffercd the impertinent correction 
of every Dutch, German, and Stoiæ ſchoolmaſter! Let our Engliſh at 
, Icaſt eſcape, whoſe, intrinſie is ſcarce of marble fo ſolid, as not to be im- 
A "pared or foiled by ſuch rude and dirty hands. Suffer them to call their 
„orks their own, and after dcath at leaſt 16 find reſt and fanQuary from 
„ erzzes! When theſe men have cas d to i, let them not begin to de 
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Oſborne, thro? perfect modeſty o'ercome, 
Crown'd with the jordan, walks contended home. 190 
But now for authors nobler palms remain; 
Room for my lord ! three jockeys in his train ! 
Six huntſmen with a ſhout precede his chair : 
He grins, and looks broad nonſenſe with a ſtare. 
His honour's meaning Dulneſs thus expreſt, 195 
He wins this patron, who can tickle beſt.” 
He chinks his purſe, and takes his ſcat of ſtate : 
With ready quills the Dedicators wait; 
Now at his head the dextrous taſk commence, 
And, inſtant, fancy feels th* imputed ſenſe ; 200 
Now gentle touches wanton o'er his face, 
He ftruts Adonis, and affects grimace : 
Rolli * the feather to his ear conveys, 
Then his nice taſte dire&s our operas : 


Bentley + his mouth with claflic flatt'ry opes, 20; 
And the puff*'d orator burſts out in tropes. 
F f 2 But 


«© worſe, to comment! Let them not conjectute into nonſenſe, corre out of 
all correctneſs, and refiore into obſcurity and confuſion. Miſerable fate ! 
+ which can befal only the ſprightlicſt wits that have written, and will 
*< befal them only from ſuch dull ones as could never write!“ 

* An Italian poet, and writer of many operas in that language, which, 
partly by the help of his genius, prevailed in England near twenty years- 
He taught Italian to ſome fine gentlemen, who affected to direct the operas. 

+. Not ſpoken of the famous Dr. Richard Bentley, but of one Tho. Bent- 
ley, a ſmall critic, who aped his uncle in a /itrle Horace. The great one was 
intended to be dedicated to the lord Halifax, but (on a change of the mi- 
niſtry) was given to the carl of Oxford; for which reaſon the little one was 
dedicated to his ſon the lord Harley. A taſte of his Claſſic Elxution may be 
ſcen in his following panegyric on the peace of Utrecht. O Cupimus Patrem 
cuum, fulgentiſſimum illud Orbis Anglicani jubar, adorare! O ingens Reipublicz 
noſtræ columen ! O fortunatam tanto Heroe - Britannniam ! Ti tali tantogue wiro 
Dru per Omnia adfuiſſe manumgue jus et mentem direxifſe CERTISSIMUMN 
sr. Hujus enim Unius ferme opera, æquiſſimis et perhonorificis conditioni- 
bus, diuturne, beu nimium ! bello, finem impoſitum videmus. O Diem æterna me- 
moria digniſſimam ! qua terrores Patriæ omnes excidit, Pacemęue diu exoptatom 
toti fere Europe reſtituit, ile Populi Arg licani Amar, Harleius. 

Thus critically. (that is, verbally) tranflated : 

«© Thy Father, that moſt refulgent ſtar of the Anglican Orb, we much 
deſire to adore. O mighty Column of our Republic Oh Britain, fortu- 
© nate in ſuch an Hero! That to ſuch and ſo preat a Man Gob was ever 
| | preſent, 
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Rt Welſted ® moſt the poet's healing balm 
Strives to mme from his ſoft, giving palm; : 
Unluacky Welſted! thy unfeeling maſter, 

1] he zyore thou tickleſt, gripes his ſiſt the faſter. 210 

WI _ ie thus each hand Kg He the pleaſing pain, 

Au quick ſenſations tkip from vein to veins 
Avouth unknown to Phcebus +, in deſpair, 
Puts his large refuge all in heav'n and pray'r. 


What 


10 prefent, in every tbing, and all along directed both his hand and his 
* heart, is a Moſt Abſolute Cerrginty! For it is in a manner by the operation 
4% of this Man alone, that we bchold a Yar (alas! how much too long an 
© ne!) brought at length to an end, on the moſt jſt and moſt bonturable 
« Conditions. O day eternally to be memoratcd ! wherein all the terrors of 
« his country were ended, and a PACE (long wiſh'd for by almoſt all Eu- 
© rope) was reſtored by HARLEY, the love and delight of the people of 
„ Englaad.” 


But that this gentleman can write in 2 different ſtyle, may be ſeen in a 


letter he printed to Mr. Pope, wherein ſeveral noble lords are treated in a 


moſt extraordinary language, particularly the lord Bolingbroke abuſed for 
that very EEA which he here makes the fnz/e work of the carl of Oxford, 
directed by Cd Almighty. 


Leonard Welſted, author of the Triumvirate, or a letter in verſe from 
Palæmon to Celia at Bath, which was meant for a ſatire on Mr. Pope, and 
ſome of his friends about the year 118. He writ other things which we 
cannot remember. Smedley, in his Metamorphoſis of Scriblerus, mentions 
one, the Hymn of a Gen:leman to his Creator; and there was another in 
praiſe either of a Cellar, or a Garret. L. W. charaQerized in the treatiſe 
N B49e;, or the Art of Sinking, as & Didapper, and after as an Eel, is 
ſaid to be this perſon, by Dennis, Daily Journal of May 12, 1728. He was 
alto characterized under another animal, a Mole, by the author of the en · 
iuing Simile, which was handed about at the ſame time: | 

% Dear Welſted, mark, in dirty hole, 
© That painſul animal, a Mole: 
% Above ground never born to grow; 
% What mighty ſtir it keeps below? 
% To make a Mole-hill all this ſtrife! 
„ It digs, pokes, undermines for life, 
„ How proud a little dirt to ſpread : 
«« Conſcious of nothing o er its head! 
« *Till, lab'ring on for want of eyes, 
«« Jt blunders into light and dies. 
You have him again ig book iii, ver, 159. 

+ The ſatire of this Epiſode being levelled at the baſe Aatteries of avthors 

to 
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What force have pious vows! The queen of Love 215 
Her ſiſter ſends, her vot'reſs, from above, 

As taught by Venus, Paris learnt the art 

To touch Achilles' only tender part; 

Secure, thro? her, the noble prize to carry, 

He WT + off, his grace's ſecretary. 220 
Nou turn to diff' rent ſports (the Goddeſs cries) 

And learn, my ſons, the wond*rous pow'r of noiſe. 

To move, to raiſe, to raviſh ev'ry heart, 

With Shakeſpear” s nature, or with Johnſon's art, 

Let others aim: *Tis yours to ſhake the ſoul 22 
With thunder rumbling from the muſtard bowl &, 

With horns and trumpets now to madneſs ſwell, 
Now fink in ſorrows with a tolling bell + ! 

Such happy arts attention can command, 
When fancy flags, and ſenſe is at a and. 230 
Improve we theſe. Three cat-calls } be the bribe 
Of him, whoſe chatt'ring ſhames the monkey tribe : 
And his this drum, whoſe horſe heroic baſe 
Drowns the loud clarion of the braying = 
Now thouſand tongues a are heard in one loud din: 

The monkey-mimics ruſh diſcordant in; 2 
"Twas chatt'ring, grinning, mouthing, jabb? ring all, 
| And Noiſe and Norton 85 Brangling and Breval. 


to worthleſs wk or grzatne{s, concludes here with an excellent leſſan to 
ſuch men : That altho' their pens and praiſes were as exquiſite as they con- 
ceit of themſelves, yet (even in their own mercenary views) a creature un- 
lettered, who ſerveth the paſſions, or pimpeth to the pleaſures of ſuch vain, 
braggart, puft Nobility, ſhall with thoſe patrons be much more inward, and 
of them much higher rewarded, _ SCRIBL, 
he old way of making thunder and muſtard were the ſame ; but ſince, 
it is more advantageouſly performed by troughs of wood with Ape! in them. 
Whether Mr. Dennis was the inventor of that improvement, I know not ; 
but it is certain, that being once at a tragedy, of a new author, he ſell into a 
great paſſion at hearing ſome, and cried, ** *Sdeath ! that is ny thunder.“ 

+ A mechanical help to the pathetic, not unuſeful to the e writers 
of tragedy. 

1 Certain muſical inſtruments uſed by one ſort of n to e the 
poets of the theatre, 
S8 See ver. 41 —7. Durant Freun, author bf a very extrnoninary book 
_of travels, ang ſome poems. Bee before, Note on ver 266) 5 
Dennis 
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Dennis and Diſſonance, and captious Art, 


And Snip-ſnap ſhort, and Interruption ſinart, 240 
And Demonſtration thin, and Theſes thick, 
And Major, Minor, and Concluſion quick. 
Hold (cry'd the Queen) a cat-call each ſhall win; 
Equal your merits! equal is your din! 
But that this well-diſputed game may end, 
Sound forth, my Brayers, and the welkin Ved: 
As when the long-ear'd milky mothers wait 
At ſome ſick nuſer's triple-bolted gate, 
For their defrauded, abſent foals they make 
A moan ſo loud, that all the gild awake ; 250 
Sore ſighs Sir Gilbert, fiartiog at the bray, 


2 
Ro 
1 


From dreams of millions, and three groats to pay ; 


do {wells each wdr: aſs intones to aſs, 

Harmonic twang ! of leather, horn, and braſs; 

Such as from lab' ring lungs th' Enthuſiaſt blows, 255 
High found, attemper'd to the vocal noſe; 

Or ſuch as bellow from the deep divine; 

1 3 here ,Webiler - peaP'd thy voice, and W hitcfield ** thine. 
But far o'er all, ſonorous Blackmore's ſtrain 5 

Walls, ſteeples, ſkies, bray back to him again. 260 
In Totnam nelds, the Brethren, with amaze, | 
Prick all their ears up, and forget to graze ! 

Long Chanc*ry-lanc + retentive rolls the ſound, 

And courts to courts return it round and round; 
Thames wafts it thence to Rufus' roaring-hall, 265 
And Hungerford re-cchoes bawl for bawl. 


” The one the wricer of a News-paper called the Weekly Miſcellany, the 
other a Field preacher. This thought the only means of advancing Reli- 
gion was by the New-birth of ſpiritual madneſs : That by the old death of 
nre and faggot : and therefore they agreed in this, though in no other carth- 
ly thing to abuſc all the ſober clergy. From the ſinall ſuccceſs of theſe two 
extraordinary perſons, we may learn how little hurtful- Bjgo!ry and Entbu- 


Saſm are, while the Civil Magiſtrate prudently forbears to lend his power to 


the one, in order to the employing it againſt the other. 

+ The place where the offices of Chancery is kept. The long detention 
of clicnts in that court, and the difficulty of getting * is humorouſly al- 
legazized in theſe lincs. 3 a 

All 
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All hail him victor in both gifts of ſong, _ 
Who fings ſo loudly, and who fings ſo longg. 
| This 


A juſt character of Sir Richard 3 knight, who (as Mr. Dry- 
alen expreſſeth it) 
« Writ to the rumbling of his coach's whit,” | 
and whoſe inde fatigable Muſe produced no leſs than fix Epic poems: Prince 
and King Arthur, twenty books; Eliza ten; "Alfred, twelve; the Re- 
deemer, ſix; beſides Job, in folio: the whole Book of Pſalms; the Crea- 
tion, ſeven books; Nature of Man, three books ; and many more. Lis 
in this ſenſe he is ſtyled afterwards the everlaſting Blackmore, Notwithſtand- 
ing all which, Mr. Gildon ſeems aſſured, tliat this admirable author did 
not think himſelf upon the/ſame foot with Homer. Comp. Art of Poetry, 
vol. i. p. 108. 
But how different is the judgment of the author of Characters of the times? 
p. 25» who fays, ** Sir Richard Blackmore is unfortunate in happening to 
© miſtake his proper talents ; and that he has not for many years been [+ 
«© much as named, or even thought of among writers.” Even Mr. Dennis dif- 
ers greatly from his friend Mr. Gildon : © Blackmore's Ai (ſalth he) 
„has neither unity, nor integrity, nor morality, nor univerſality ; and 
conſequently he can have no Fable, and no Heroic Peem : his narration is 
„„ neither p obable, delightful, nor wonderful; his characters have none 
of the neceſſary qualifications ; the things eomined in his narration are 
** neither in their own nature delizhtful, nor numerous enough, nor rightly 
«© diſpoſed, nor ſurprizing, nor pathetic. Nay he proceeds o far as to ſay 
Sir Richard has 2 Genius ; firſt laying down, that Genius is cauſed by a fu- 
© rious joy and pride of foul, on the conception of an extraordinary Hine. NM any 
men (ſays he) bave their Hints, without theſe motions of fury and pride of 
% ſceul, becauſe they want fire cnough to agitate their ſpirits; and theſe we 
call cold writers. Others who have a great deal of fire, but have not ex- 
cellent organs, feel the forementioned motions, without the extraordinary 
«< bints; and theſe we call fuſtian writers. But he declares that Sir Richard 
„had neither the Hints nor the Mctions,”” Remarks on Pr. Arth. oftavo, 
1696. Preface. | Gi 
This gentleman in his firſt works abuſed the character of Mr. Dryden; 
and in his laſt, of Mr. Pepe, accuſing him in very high and ſober tetms of 
profaneneſs and immorality (Eflay on Police Writing, vol. it. p. 20.) on 
a mere report from Edm. Curl, that he was author of a I raveſtie on the firſt 
Pfalm. Mr, Dennis took up the ſame report, but with the addition of 
what Sir Richard had negleQed, an Argument ta prove it; which being very 
curious, we ſhall here tranſerihe. It was he who burleſqued the Pſalm of 
„David. It is apparent to me that Pſalm was burleſqued by a N 
fe bymeſter. Let rhyming perſons who have been brought up Preceſtants be 
© otherwiſe what they will, let them be rakes, let them be ſcoundrels, let them 
«© be Atbeſſis, yet edueat ion has made an W impreſſion on them in 
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This labour paſt, by Bridewell all deſcend, 


(As morning pray'r, and flagellation end *) 1 


To where Fleet-ditch with diſemboguing ſtreams 

Rolls the large tribute of dead dogs to Thames, 

The king of dykes ! than whom no ſluice of mud 

With deeper ſable blots the filver flood. 

« Here ſtrip, my children! here at once leap in, 255 

<< Here prove who beft can daſh thro” thick and thin ty 

And who the moſt in love of dirt + excel, 

« Or dark dexterity + of groping well. 

<< Who flings moſt filth, and wide pollutes around 

<< The ftream, be his the weekly TIE 1 bound; 280 
46 A pig 


<«* dehalf of the ſacred writings. But a Popifh rbymeſter has been brought up 

++ with a contempt for thoſe ſacred writings ; now ſhew me another Popiſh 
% rymeſter but he.“ This manner of argumentation is ufual with Mr. Den- 
nis; he has employed the ſame againſt Sir Richard himſelf, in a like charge 
of Impiery and Irrelgien. All Mr. Blackmore's celeſtial machines, as they 
«© cannot be defended fo — as by common received opinion, ſo are they 
« direftly contrary to the doctrine of the chureh of England; for the viſible 
«© deſcent of an Angel muſt be a miracle. Now it is the dotrine of the 
Church of England that miracles had ceaſed a long time before Prince 
„Arthur came into the world. Now if the doctrine of the Church of Eng- 
e land be true, as we are obliged to believe, then are all the ecleftial ma- 
« chines in Prinee Arthur unſufferable, as wanting not only human, but 


< divine probability. But if the machines are ſufferable, that is, if they 


have ſo much as divine probability, then it follows of neecſſity that the 
docirine of the Church is falſe, 80 I leave it to every impartial Clergy- 
** man to conſider, etc. Preface to the Remarks on Prince Arthur. 
It is between eleven and twelve in the morning, after church ſervice, 
that the eriminals are whipt in Bridewell—This is to mark punctually the 
time of the day: Homer does it by the circumſtance of the Judges riſing from 
court, or of the Labourers dinner: our author by one very proper both to 
the Perſons and the Scene of his poem, which we may remember commenced 
in the evening of the Lord · mayor's day: the firſt book paſſed in that nigbe ; 
© the next morning the games begin in the Strand, thence along Fleet-ſtreet 
(places inhabited by bookſellers) then they proceed by Bridewell toward 
© Fleer-ditch, and laſily thro' Ludgate to the city and the Temple of the 
+ The three chief qualifications of Party- writers: to ſtick at nothing, to 
delight in flinging dirt, and to ſlander in the dark by gueſs. 


+ Papers of news and ſcandal intermixed, on different ſides and parties, 


ts of Me ſhifcipg from one lide to the other, called the Londen Jour - 
nal, 
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« A pig of lead to him who dives the beſt 5. - 
«« Apeck of coals a-piece * ſhall glad the reſt: 25. 
In naked majeſty Oldmixon ſtands +, 
And Milo-like ſurveys his arms and hands; | 
Then fighing thus, „And am I now threefcore 2» 285 
Ah, why, ye Gods! ſhould two and two make four !?“ 
Vol. II. G g | He 


val, Britiſh Journal, Daily Journal, etc, the ne withers of which 
or ſome time were Oldmixon, Roome, Arnall, Coneanen, and olbers; 
perſons never ſecn by out author, 

* Our indulgent Poet, whenever he has ſpoken of any ditty or low work, 
conſtantly puts us in mind of the poverty of the offenders, as the only ex- 
te nuation of ſuch practices. Let any one but remark, when a Thief, a Pick- 
Pocket, an Highwayman, or a Knight of the poſt are ſpoken of, how much 
our hate to thoſe characters is [Nſ:ned, if they add a needy Thief, a poir 

Pick - pocket, an burgry Highwayman, a ſtarving Knight of the poſt, etc. 
f Mr. Journ OLpM1z08, next to Mr. Dennis, the moſt anti:nt Critic 
of our nation; an anjuſt cenfurer of Mr. Addiſon in his proſe Eſſay on Cri- 

ticiſm, whom alſo in his imitation of Bouhours (called the Arts of Logic and 
Rhetoric) he miſrepreſents in plain matter of fact; for in p. 45, he cites the 
S;eQator as abuling Dr. Swift by name, where there is not the leaſt hint of 
it; and in p. 304, is ſo injurious as to ſuggeſt that Mr. Addifon himſelf writ 
that Tatl:r, No. 43, which ſays of his own Simile, tt Tis as great as 
t ever entered into the mind of man.“ ** In Poetry he was not fo happy 
«< as laborious, and therefore N by the Tatler, No. 62, by the 
6 name of Omicron the unborn Poet. Curl, Key, p. 13, He writ dramatic 
© works, and a volume of poetry conliſting of heroic Epiſtles, ec. ſome 
„% whereof are very well done,” ſaid that great Judge Mr. Jacob, in his 
Lives of Poets, vol. ii. p. 303. 

In his Eſſay on Criticiſm; and the Arts of Logic and Rhetoric, he fre- 
quently reflects on our Author. But the top of his character was a Perverter 
of Hiſtory, in that ſcandalous one of the Stuarts in folio, and his Critical 
Hiſtory of England, two volumes, oQavo. Being employed by biſhop Kennet, SY 
in publiſhing the hiſtorians in his Collection, he falſißed Dantel's Chronicle 
in numberleſs places. Yet this very man, in the preface to the firſt of thete 
books, advanced a particular fa& to charge three eminent perſons of failifyit'g 
the lord Clarendon's History; which fact has been diſproved by Dr. Atter⸗ 
bury, late biſhop of Rochelter, then the only ſurvivor of them; and the 
particalar part he pretended to be falſified, produced fince, aſter 5 
ninety y-ars, in that noble author's original manuſcript. He was all! 
life a virulent Paity-writer for hire, and received his reward in a ſmall plac. , 
which he enjoyed to his death. 

$ Very reatonably doth this ancient Critic complain: Without doubt ic 
wes a fault in the Conſtitution of things, For the TOR: as 4 great writer 


, 


Fl 
4 


ſcurrilous Pieces, a weekly Whitehall Journal, 


„ reyiſed and donc for bim.“ 
I liries in the Britiſh and London Journals, and in à paper called the Spe- 
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He ſaid, and climb'd a ſtranded lighter's height, 
Shot to the black abyſs, and plung'd downright. 
The Senior's judgment all the crowd admire, 
Who but to ſink the deeper, roſe the higher. 
Next Smedley div'd *; flow circles dimpled o'er 
The quaking mud, that clos'd and op'd no more. 
All look, all figh, and call on Smedley loſt ; 
Smedley in vain reſounds thro” all the coaſt. 
Then effay'd —+ ; ſcarce vaniſh'd out of fight, 295 
He buoys up inftant, and returns to light: 
He bears no tokens of the ſabler ſtreams, 
And mounts-far off among the Swans of Thames. 
True to the bottom, fee Concanen } creep, 
A cold, a native of the deep : 300 


If 


faith, being given te a man for a ſul jet of diſputetion, he might think him- 
felf mocked with a penurious gift, were any thing made certain. Hence 


thoſe ſuperior maſters of wiſdom, the Sceprics and Academict, reaſonably con- 
clude that rwo and two do not make four. 


290 


SCRIBL- 
But we need not go ſo far, 16 remark what the Poet principally intended, 
the abſurdity of complaining of od age, which muſt neceffarily happen, as 
long as we are indulged in our defircs of adding one year to another. 
ln the furreptitious editions, this whole Epifode was applied to an ini- 


tial letter E —, by whom if they meant the Laureate, nothing was more 


abſurd, no part agreeing with his character. The allegory evidently de- 
© mands a perſon dipp'd in feandal, and deeply immerſed in dirty work: 
whereas Mr. Euſden's writings rarely offended but by their length and mul- 
titude, and accordingly are taxcd of nothing elſe in book i. ver. x02. But 
the perſon here mentioned. an Iriſhman, was author and publiſher of many 
in the year 1722, in the 
name of Sir James Baker; and particularly whole volumes of Billingſgate 
- againſt Dr, Swift and Mr. Pope, called Gulliveriana and Alexandriana, 
printed in octavo, 1728. 


+ A gentleman of genius and ſp tit, who was ſecretly dipt in ſome papers 


of this kind, on whom our poet beſtows a panegyric inſtead of a ſatire, as 


deſerving to be better employed than in party-quarrels, and perſonal in- 
| vetives. 


4 MaTTHzw Coxcarex, an Irithman bred tc the law. Smedley (one 
of his brethren in enmity to Swift) in his Metamorphoſis of Scriblerus, p. 7, 
accuſes him of ** having boaſted of what he had not written, but others had 


He was author of ſeveral dull and dead ſcur- 


culatiſt. 


* 
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If perſeverance gain the Diver's prize | 
Not everlaſting Blackmore this denies”: | [ 
No noiſe, no tir, no motion can't thou make, 


Th' unconſcious ſtream fleeps o'er thee like a lake. 


Next plung'd a feeble, but a deſp'rate pack, 305 
With each a fickly brother at his bak : 7 | 


Sons of a Day juſt buoyant on the flood, 
Then number'd with the puppies in the mud. 
Aſk ye their names? I could as ſoon diſcloſe 
The names of theſe blind puppies as of thoſe, 


Faſt by, like Niobe 4 (her children gone) 
Sits Mother Oſborne ||, ſtupify'd to ſtone! 


And Monumental 7 this record bears, 5 
| Me There are, —ah no! theſe were the Gazetteers 9 12 
n Nor 


» 


319 


culatiſt. In a pamphlet, called a Supplement to the Profound, ha dealt 
very unfairly with our Poet, not only frequently imputing to. him Mr. 

Broome s verſes (for which he might indecd ſeem in ſome degree account- 
able, h aying corrected what that gentleman did) but. thoſe of the duke of 
Buckingham, and others: To this rare piece ſomebody humorouſly cauſed 
him to take for his motto, De profund clamavi, He was ſince a hired Scrib- 
ler in the Daily Courant, where he poured forth much Billingſgate againſt 


x the lord Bolingbroke, and others; after which this man was urprifingly 
Promoted to adminiſter Juſtice and Law in Jamaica. 


— 
12 


* 


4 
.* Theſe were daily papers, a number of wunde to lefſen the exptace, 
" were riated one on the back of another. 2 


q 15 ee the ſtory i in Ovid, Met. vii. vhuw as: miſerable Peceſaion of 
"this old Lady is pathetically deferibed, 1... ,, ow 
A name aſſumed by the eldeſt and graveſt of theſe weltars, who at laſt 
being aſhamed of his  pupile, gave his paper over, and in his age remained 
ſilent, . 


& We ought nat to anal that a moders Critic 1 kh the Poet 
Vith an Anachroniſm, affirming theſe Gazetteers not to have lived within 
the time of his poem, and challenging us to produce any fuch paper of that 
date. But we may with equal aſſurance aſſert theſe Gazetteers not-to haye 

lived ſince, and challenge all the learned world to produce one ſuch paper, at 
this day. Surely therefore, where the point is fo obſcure, our author ought 
not to be cenſured too raſhly, 1 ScarBL. 
Notwithſtanding this affected ignorance of the good Seriblerus, the Daily 


 Cametteer was a title given very properly to certain papers, each of which 
laſted but 4 day. Into this, as a common fink, vas received all the traſh, 


which 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Not ſo bold Arnall * ; with a weight of ikull, 23's 
Furious he drives, precipitately dull, A 
Whirpools and ſtorms his circling arm inveſt, 

With all the might of gravitation bleſt. 

No crab more aQive 3 in the dirty dance, 1 1 
Downward to climb, and backward to advance, 320 
He brings up half the bottom on his head, 10 2 
And loudly claims the Journal and the Lead, 


which had been before diſperſed in ſeveral Journals, and citculated at the 
public en pence of the nation. The authors were the ſame obſeure men: 
though ſometimes relieved by occaſional eſſays from Stateſmen, Counters, 
Biſhops, Deans, and Doctors. The meaner ſort were rewarded with money; 
others with places or bencfices, from an hundred to a thouſand a year. It 
appears from the Report of the Secrer Committee for enquiring into the conduct 
of R. earl of O. That no leſs than fifty thouſand ſeventy- ſeven pounds, eighteen 
« Sbillings, were paid to Authors and Printers of News papers, ſuch as Free 
% Britons, Daily Courants, Corn Cutter s Journals, Gazettecrs, and other 
e political papers, between Feb. 10, 1731, and Feb. 105 MA. Which 
ſhews the Benevolence of one Miniſter to have expended, for the current dul- 
neſs of ten years in Britain, double the ſum which gained Louis XIV. ſo 
much honour, in annual r to Learned men all over Europe, In 
- Which; and in a much longer time, not a Penſion at Court, nor Preferment 
i the Church or Univerſities, of any Conſideration, was beſtowed on any 
man diſtinguiſhed for his Learning ſeparatcly from Party- merit, or Pam- 
phlet- writing. | : 
It is worth 2 reflection, that of all the Panegyrics beſtowed by theſe 
writers on this great Miniſter, not one is at this day extant or remember a; 
not even fo much credit don: to his Perſonal character by all they have 
written, as by one ſhort occaſional compliment of our Author: 3 
„ Seen him 1 have; but in his bappicr bur, 
1 Of foctal'Pleafwre, ill exchang'd for Pow's ' 
«© Sc en him, uncumber'd by the venal Tribe, 
« Tui), without Are, and win without A Bribe." 


i \ | 


TETT 
1 


* Witt rAn ARNALL, bred an attorney, was a perfect e in 
" this fort of work.” He began under twenty with furious Party-papers ; 
then ſucceeded Concanrh in the Britiſh Journal. At the firſt publication of 
"the Duncizd, he prevailed on 1 _the 7 author not to give him his due place in it» 
by a lettet᷑ profeſſing his dete ſtation of ſuch prattices as his Predeceſſor's. 
But lince, by the g moſt unexampled inſolence, and perſonal abuſe of ſeveral 
great men, the Poct's particular friends, he moſt amply deſerved a niche in 
the Temple of Irfzmy ; Witneſs a paper, called the Free Briton ; a Dedi- 
tarton in;'roled, To the Genuine e 17324 and many others, He 


writ 
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The plunging Prelate *, and his pond' rous N 
With holy envy gave one Layman place. | 


When lo ! a burſt of thunder ſhook the flood 325 
Slow roſe a form, in majeſty of Mud; e 
Shaking the horrors of his ſable brows, '/.- 99% 


And each ferocious feature grim with oo. 
Greater he looks, and more than mortal ſtare?s 


Then thus the wonders of the deep declares. 2320 
Firſt he relates, how ſinking to the chin, 
Smit with his mien, the Mud-nymphs ſuck'd him in: 4 
How young Lutetia, ſofter than the ow GERN ba 
Nigrina black, and Merdamante browny- 30 010 29603 


Vy'd forhis-love'injetty bow'rs below . "335 
As Hylas fair + waszaviſh'd long ago. 2 For 
Then ſung, how ſhown him by 1 the Nut-brown maids. 
A branch of Wen here * N _ 2x7 760 IT 
$201 That 


1 
2 11 


„ . 


writ for hire, and valued himſelf upon it; not indeed without cauſe, it ap- 
pearing by the aforeſaid RePorT, that he received “ for Free Britons, and 
0 other writings, in the ſpace of four years, no leſs than ten tbouſand nine 
« hundred and ninety ſeven pour ds, Aix ſpiliings, and eight pence, out of the Trea- 
* fury. gut frequently, thro' his fury or folly, he exceeded all the bounds of 
His commiſſion, and obliged his honourable Patron to diſavow his ſcurgiljes. 

It having been invidiouſſy inſinuated that by this title was meant a truly 
great Prelate, as reſpectable for his defence of the preſent balance of power 
in the civil conſtitution, as for his oppoſition to the Scheme of no-power at 
all, in the r-/igreus ; Lowe ſo mueh to the memory of my deceaſed friend as 
to declare, that when, a little before his death, I informed him of this in- 
ſinuation, he called it vile and malicious, as any candid man, he ſaid, might 


underſtand, by his having paid a miles compliment to this nou prelate in 
another part of the poem. 


© + Who was raviſhed by the 1 and da into the river. The 
ſtory i is told at large by Valerius Flaccus, lib. iii, Argon. See Virgil, Eel. vi. 
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| Homer, II. ii. Catal, 
the land of Dreams in the ſame region, he makes mention, Odyſſ. xxiv. 
fee 21¹⁰ 1. vcian's true Hiſtory, Leche and the Land of D alle gorieally 
repreſent 
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That gitttur d as it runs with Lethe's/ftrekms, 
And wafting vapours frem the land of _— 340 
As under ſeas RAlpheus' deoret fluice: : 1 5 | #1 
Bears Piſa's off ring to his Arethute) ; 1:1 i ie 
Pours into Thames: and hence the iel wave 
Intoxicates the pert, and lulls the grave: H 
Here briſker vapours o'er the TEMPLE creep, 345 
pere, all from Paul's to Aldgate drink and ſleep. 
Thence to the banks where rev'rend bards repoſe, | 

They led him foft j each rev'rend Bard aroſe ; 

And Milbourn * chief, deputed by the reft, 

Gave him the caſſock, ſurcingle, and veſt. 350 
A Receive (he fad). theſe robes wah: once were 7 
% Dulneſs is ſacred in a ſound divine.” | 

He ceas d, and ſpre ad the robe; the crowd e 
The rev' rend Flamen ia his lengthen n'd dreſs. 
Around him wide + a ſable army ſtand, . 
A low-born, cell-bred, ſelfiſh, ſervile band, 


- 


355 


ane ® 


| Oededpt 


3 the Drabbfectivs 6 or wiſiorary Madneſs of poets, equally dull and ex- 


trevsgant. Of Alpheus's waters gliding fecretly under the fea of Piſa, to 


min with thote of Arethuſe in Sieily, we Moſehus, Idyll. viii. 


Virg. 
-Ed. x. * 
yigo & 12:95 Sic4ibi, cum Fuftus ſubter * Sicanos. ; 
wrog 14 #4 Doris amara ſuam t non nnen TRY 
And again, 45. r. + Hat 
t Pan N „ eſt ry Eudis amnem, * r en 
„„ oOtcultas egiſſe vias ſubter mare; qui nine 
L247 Ore, Arcthuſa, tuo Sicviis confunditur undis“ 


2 2 Luke Milbourn, a clergyman, the faireſt of Eritics { who, when he 


wrote againft Mr. Dryden's Virgil, did him juſtice in printing at the ſame 


time his own tranflations of him, which were intolerable. His manner of 


writing has a great reſemblance with that of the gentlemen of the Dunciad 


againſt our author, as will be ſcen in the Facalle] * Mr. Dryden and him. 
Append. 


+ It is to be hoped that the ſatire in theſe lines will; be underſtood in the 
confined ſenſe in which the Author meant it, of ſuch only of the Clergy, 
who, tho' ſolemnly engaged in the ſervice of Religion, dedicate themſelves 
for venal and corrupt ends to that of Miniſters or Factions; and tho” edu- 


Jeateh under an'entire ignorance of the world, aſpire to interfere in the 
. of ia; and AN to enen diſorder it; in Ar 1 


— 4% as * at 47 ; + 4.4 


fall 
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Prompt or to guard or ſtab, to ſaĩnt or dam, ö 
Heav'n's Swiſs, who fight for any God, or Man. 
Thhro' Lud's fam'd gates *, along the well known Fleet 
Rolls the black troop, and „ the ſtreet, 360 
Till ſhow'rs of Sermons, Characters, Eſſays, 25 
In circling fleeces whiten all the ways: | | 
So clouds repleniſh'd from ſome bog below, 
Mount in dark volumes, and deſcend in ſnow. | 
Here ſtopt the Goddeſs ; and in pomp i. 56s 
A gentler exerciſe to clofe the games. 
« Ye Critics! in whoſe heads, as equal. rakes 
J weigh what author's heavineſs prevails: 
«© Which moſt conduce to ſooth the foul in flumbers, 
My H—ley's periods, or my Blackmore's numbers; 
«« Attend the trial we rogue to make: 37¹ 
If there be man, who o'er ſuch works can wake, 
„ Sleep's all-ſubduing charms who dares defy, - 
And boaſts Ulyſſes? ear with Argus eye+sg - 7 
« To him we grant our ampleſt pow'rs to fit © 375 
judge of all preſent, paſt, and future wit; f 
To cavil, cenſure, dictate, right or wrong, 
„Full and eternal privilege of tongue.“ | 


fall ſhort of their Predeceſſors only by being inveſted with much lefs of that | | 
power and authority, which they employed indiffcrently (as is hinted at in 
the lines above) either in ſupporting arbitrary power, or in exciting rebel- 
lion; in canonizing the vices of Tyrants, or in blackening the virtues of 
Patriots; in corruptiog religion by ſuperſtition, or betraying ir by libertin- 
iſm, as either was thought beſt to ſerve the ends of policy, or flatter the fol - 
lies of the great. 
King Lud repairing the city, called it after his own name, Lad's 
Town ; the ſtrong gate which he built in the weſt part, he likewiſe, for 
* his own honour, named Ludgate. In the year 1260, this gate was beau. 
<< tified with images of Lud and other kings. Thoſe images in the reign ef 
Edward VI. had their heads ſmitten off, and were otherwiſe defaced 
by unadviſed foiks. Queen Mary did ſet new heads upon their old bodies 
again. The 2$th of queen Elizabeth the ſame gate was clean taken down, 


and newly and heautifully builded, with images of Lud and others, as 
„% aforc.” Srow's Survey of London. 


+ Sce Hom. Odyil, xii, Ovid, Met. i. 


I Three 


W 


eee 
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Three College Sophs, and three pert Templars came, 
The ſame their talents, and their taſtes the ſame ; ' 380 
Each prompt to query, anſwer, and debate, | 
And ſmit with love of Poeſy and Prate. 7 
The pond'rous books too gentle readers bring! 
The heroes ſit, the vulgar form a ring, = 
The clam'rous crowd 1s huft”d with mugs of Mum, os 
Till all tun'd equal, ſend a gen lum 
Then mount the Clerks, and in one lazy tone 7 3 ie 
Through the long, heavy, painful page drawi onæ« : 
Soft creeping, words on words, the ſenſe e, | 
At ev'ry line they ſtretch, they yawn, they doze. hs 
As to ſoft n_ top-heavy pines bow low 2 T 
Their heads, lift them as they ceaſe to blow: . 
Thus oſt the "rea r, and oft the head decline, 75 
As breathe, or pauſe; by fits, the airs divine. 
And now to this fide, now to that they nod, 4 395 
As verſe, or proſe, infuſe the drowzy God. "INN? 
Thrice Budget aim'd' to ſpeak +, but thrice fuppreſt 
By potent Arthur, knock'd his chin and breaſt. 
Toland and Tindal 2, prompt at prieſts to jeeer,rFr 
Vet ſilent bow'd to Chris No kingdom here ||. 400 
40 an theſe lines very well imitare the low drowineſs with which they 
«« proceed. It is impoſſible to any one, who has a: poetical ear, to read 


_ «© them without perceiving the heavineſs that lags in the verſe, to imitate 


<< the ation it deſcribes. The ſimile of the Pines is very juſt and well a- 
« dapted to the ſubject; ſays an enemy, in his Eſſay on the Duveciad, 
21. 

gh Famous for his ſpeeches on many occaſions about the South Sea ſcheme, 

etc. Ie is a very ingenious gentleman, and hath written ſome excellent | 

„ Epilogues to plays, and one ſmall piece on Love, which is very pretty.” 

Jacob, Lives of Poets, vol. ii. p. 239. But this gentleman Gnce made him- 

ſelf much more eminent, and perſonally well known to the greateſt ſtateſ- 

men of all parties, as well as to all the Courts of Law in this nation. 

+ Two perfons not ſo happy as to be obſcure, ho uit againſt the Re- 
ligion of their Country. Toland, the Author of the Atheiſt's liturgy, called 
Pantbeiſticon, was a ſpy, in pay to lord Oxford. Tindal was author of the 
Rights of the Chriſtian Church, and Chriſtia nity as old as the Creation. He alſo 
wrote an abuſive pamphlet againſt carl S—, which was ſuppreſſed, while jet 
in MS. by an eminent perſop, then out of the miniſtry, to whom he ſhewed 
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A, Vets or Prove unſure the Aim, 
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Who ſate the neareſt, by the words o'ercome, 

Slept firſt ; the diſtant nodded to the hum. 

Then down are roll'd the books; ſtretch'd o'er'em lies 
Each gentle clerk, and mutt'ring ſeals his eyes, 

As what a Dutchman * plumps into the lakes, 40g 
One circle firſt, and then a ſecond makes ; 

What Dulneſs dropt among her ſons impreſt 

Like motion from one circle to the reſt; 

So from the mid-moſt the nutation ſpreads 

Round and more round, o'er all the ſea of beads, 419 
At laſt Centlivre + felt her voice to fail, 

Motteux himſelf unfiniſh'd left his tale, 

Boyer the State, and Law the Stage gave o'er , 
Morgan || and Mandevil & could prate no more 


Vor, H. Hh Norton 


it, expecting his approbation : This Doctor afterwards publiſhed the ſame 
piece mutetis mutandis, againſt that very perſon. 

This is ſaid by Curl, Key to Dunc. to allude to a ane of a reye · 
rend Biſhop. 

® It is a common and fooliſh miſtake, that a ludicrous parody of a grave 
and celcbrated paſſage is a ridicule of that paſſage. The reader, therefore, 


if he will, may call this a parody of the author's own apr 4 Similitude in 
the oy on Man, Ep. iv. 


As the ſmall pebble, ere, 

| but will any body therefore ſuſpe& the one to be a ridicule of the other? A 
ridicule indeed there is in every parody z but when the image is transferred 

from one ſubjett to another, and the ſubject is not a poem burleſgued (which 

Scriblerus hopes the reader will diſtinguiſh from a burieſue pcem) there the 

- ridicule falls net on the thing imitated, but imitating. Thus, for inſtance, 

when 

Old Edward's armour beams on Cibbher's breaſt, 


it is, without doubt, an object ridiculous enough. But I think it falls nei- 


ther on old king Edward, nor his armour, but on his armour-bearer only, 
Let this be faid to explain our Author's parodies (a figure that has always a 
good effe in a mock epic poem) either from profane-or ſacred writers. 

+ Mrs. Suſanna Centlivre, wife to Mr. Centlivre, Yeoman of the Mouth 
to his Majeſty, She writ many Plays, and a Song (fays Mr. Jacob, vol. i, 
p. 32) before ſhe was ſeven years old, She alſo writ a Ballad againſt — 
Pope's Homer, before he began it. 

t A. Boyer, a voluminous compiler of FR Political Collections, err. 
— William Law, A. M. wrote with great zeal againſt the Stage; Mr. Den- 
dis anſwered with as great: Their books were printed 1726, Mr. Law 


afirmec', 


| 
[- 
| 
1 
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Norton * from Daniel and Oſtrœa ſprung, 215 
Bleſs'd with his father's front, annd mother's tongue, 
Hung filent down his never-bluſhing head 
And all was hufh'd, as Folly's ſelf lay Jeu. 

Thus the ſoft gi its of Sleep conclude the day, 
And ſtretch'd on bulks, as uſual, Poets lay. 420 


affirmed, that ** The Flayhouſe is the temple of the Devil; the peculiao 
* plcaſure of the Devil; where all they who go, yield to the Devil; where 
„all the laughter is a aber among Devils; and all who are there are 
„ hearing Muſic in the very porch of Hell.“ To which Mr. Dennis re- 
plied, that There is every jot as much difference between a true Play, ard 
* one made by a Po: taſter, as between txvs religious books, the Bible and the 
«© Alwen.” Then he demonſrates, that All thoſe who had written a- 
| «© gainſt the Stage were Facohires and Nonjarors; and did it always at a time 

« when ſomething: was to be done for the Pretender. Mr. Collier publiffied 
4 his Short View when France declared for the Chevalier; and his Diſſuaſive, 
«+ juſt at the great ſtorm, when the devaſtation which that hurricane wrought, 
* had amazed and ailoniſhed the minds of men, and made them obnoxions 
„to melancholy and deſponding thoughts. Mr. Law took the opportunity 
«+ to attack the Stage upon the great preparations he heard were making a- 
«© broad, and which the Jacoditei flattered themſelves were deſigned in their 
« favour. And as for Mr. Bedfotd's Serious Remonſtrance, tho' 1 know 
% nothing of the time of publithing it, yet I dare to lay odds it was either 
« upon the duke d'Amont's being at Somerſet-houſe, or upon the late retelli-n."* 
Dex>!s, Stage defended againſt Mr. Law, p. uit, The fame Mr. Law is 
Author of a beok, intitled, An Appeal to all that doubt of or difvelicve the truth 
of the Goſpel ; in which he has detailed a Syſtem of the rankeſt Spinoziſm, for 
the moſt exalted Theology, and amongſt other things as rare, has informed 
us of this, that Sir Iſaac Newton ſtole the principles of his philoſophy from 
one Jacab Bebman, a Germau Cobler, 

j A writeragainft Religion, diſtinguiſhed no etherwiſe from the rabble of 
his tribe, than by the pompouſneſs of his Title; for having ſtolen his Mo- 
rality from Tindal, and his Philoſophy from Spinoſa, be calls himſelf, by 
the courteſy of England, a Moral Philsſopber. 

& This writer, who prided himſelf as much in the reputation of an In- 
moral Philoſopher, was author of a famous book called tbe Fable of tbe Bees; 
written to prove, that Moral Virtue is the Invention of knaves, and Chrif- 
tian Virtue the Impoſition of fools; and that Vice is neecflary, and alone 
| ſufficient to render Society flouriſhing and happy. 

Norton De Foe, offspring of the famous Daniel, Fortes creantur fortibus, 
One of the authors of the f lying Poſt, in which well bred work Mr. P. had 
ſome time the honour to be abuſed with his betters; and of many bired ſcur- 
rilities and daily papers, to which bg never ſet his name. 
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Why ſhould I ſing, what bards the nightly Muſe 

Did ſlumb' ring viſit, and convey to ſtews ; 

Who prouder march'd with magiſtrates in ſtate, 

To ſome fam'd round-houſe, ever open gate! 

How Henley lay inſpir'd beſide a fink, 425 
And to mere mortals ſeem'd a prieſt in drink * : 

While others, timely, to the neighb'ring Fleet + 
(Haunt of the Muſes) made their ſafe retreat. 


This line preſents us with an excellent moral, that we are never to paſs 


judgment merely by appearances ; a leſſon to all men, who may happen to 
ſee a reverend Perſon in the like ſituation, not to determine too raſhly: 


ſince not only the Poets frequently deſer be a Bard inſpired in this poſture, 
(On Cam's fair bank, where Chaucer lay infpir'd, 
and the like) but an eminent Caſuiſt tells us, that if a Prieſt be ſeen in 


* any indecent action, we ought to account it a deception of ſight, or illu- 


3 ſion of the Devil, who ſometimes takes upon him the ſhape of holy men 
* on purpoſe to cauſe ſcandal.” 


f A priſon for inſolvent Debtors on the bank of the Ditch. 


The Env of the Sxcoxp Book. 
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BOOK the THIRD. 


A&R U WENT 


FTER the other perſons are diſpoſed in their proper 
places of reſt, the Goddeſs tranſports the King to 


her Temple, and there lays him to ſlumber with his. 


head on her lap; a poſition of marvellous virtue, which 
cauſeth all the Viſions of wild enthuſiaſts, projectors, 
politicians, inamoratos, caſtle-builders, chemiſts, and 
poets, He is immediately carried on the wings of Fancy, 
and led by a mad Poetical Sibyl, to the Elyſian ſhade z 
where, on the banks of Lethe, the ſouls of the dull are 
dipped by Bavius, before their entrance into this world. 

There he is met by the ghoſt of Settle, and by him made 
acquainted with the wonders of the place, and with thoſe 
which he himſelf is deſtined to perform. He takes him 
to a Mount of Viſion, from whence he ſhews him the paſt 
triumphs of the Empire of Dulneſs, then the preſent, and 
laſtly the future; how ſmall a part of the world was ever 
conquered by Science, how, ſoon thoſe conqueſts were 
ſtopped, and thoſe very nations again reduced to her do- 
minron. Then diſtinguiſhing the Ifland of Great Britain, 

ihews by what _ by what perſons, and by what de- 


grees 


- 


: 
ö 


WW ARGUMENT 
grees it ſhould be brought to her Empire. Some of the 


perſons he cauſes to paſs in review before his eyes, de- 
ſcribing each by his proper figure, character, and quali- 
fications. On a ſudden the Scene ſhifts, and a vaſt num- 
ber of miracles and prodigies appear, utterly ſurprizing 
and unknown to the King himſelf, *till they are explained 
to be the wonders of his own reign now cotnmencing. 
On this ſubje& Settle breaks into a congratulation, yet 
not unmixed with concern, that his own times were but 
the types of theſe. He prophefies how firſt the nation 
ſhall be over-run with Farces, Operas, and Shows ; how 
the Throne of Dulneſs ſhall be advanced over the Theatres, 
and ſet up even at Court: then how her Sons ſhall pre- 
fide in the ſeats of Arts and Sciences: giving a glympſe, 

or Piſgah - ſight of the future Fulneſs of her Glory, che 


accompliſhment whereof is the * of the fourth and 
laſt book. 


. BOOK 
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we find the religious (as well as the portical) Enthuſiaſts of all ages were 
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BUT in her Temple's laſt receſs e d, 

On Dulneſs' lap th* Anointed head repot'd. 
Him cloſe ſhe curtains round with Vapours blue, A 
And ſoft beſprinkles with Cimmerian dew,, 55 
Then raptures high the ſeat of Senſe o'erflow, 6 


Which only heads refin'd from Reaſon know *. 


Hence, from the ſtraw where Bedlam's Prophet *. 
He hears loud Oracles and talks with Gods 
Hence the Fool's Paradiſe, the Stateſman's "I 
The ajr-built Caſtle, and the golden Dream, to 
The maid's romantic wiſh, the Chemiſt's s flame, As 
And Poet's viſion of eternal Fame. 

And now, on Fancy's eaſy wing en | 
The King deſcending, views th* Elyſian Shade. 
A ſlip-ſhod Sibyl + led his ſteps along, 8 
In lofty madneſs meditating ſong z = 
N E M ARK 8. 


ven. 3, 6, etc.] Heteby is intimated that the following Vion is no 
more than the chimera of the dreamer's brain, and not à real or intended 
fatire on the preſent age, doubtleſs more learned, more enlightened, and 
more abounding with great Geniuſes in Divinizy, Politics, and whatever 
arts and ſciences, than all the preceding. For fear of any ſuch miſtake 
of our Poct's honeſt meaning, he hath again, at the end of the Viſion, re- 
peated this monition, ſaying that it all paſſed through the Toory gate, which 
{according to the Ancients) denoteth Falſit. 80. 

How much the good Seriblerus was miſtaken, may be ſeen from the 


fourth Book, which, it is plain from hence, be had never ſeen. BaN NY 


+ This allegory is extremely juſt, no'conformation” of the mind ſo much 
ſub jecting it to real Madreſs, as that which produces real Dulneſs. Hence 


ever, 
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Her treſſes ſtaring from poetic dreams, 

And never waſh'd, but in Caſtalia's ſtreams, 

Taylor *, their better Charon, lends an oar, 

(Once ſwan of Thames, tho' now he ſings no more.) 
Benlowes +, propitious ſtill to Blockheads, bows; 21 
And Shadwell nods the Poppy ] on his brows. | 
Here, in a duſky vale where Lethe rolls, 


Old Bavius fits ||, to dip * * 
And 


ever, in their natural ſtate, moſt heavy and lumpiſh ; but on the leaſt ap- 
plication of bear, they ran like lead, which of all metals falls quickeſt inta 
faſhion. Whereas fire in a Genius is truly Promethean, it hurts not its con- 
Aituent parts, but only fits it (as it does well rempered ſtect) for the neceſ- 
fary impreſſions of art. But the common people have been taught (I do not 
know on what foundation) to regard Lunacy as a mark of Wir, juſt as the 
Turks and our modern Methodiſis do of Holineſs. But if the cauſe of Mad- 
neſs aſſigned by a great Philoſopher be true, it will unavoidably fall upon the 
dunces- He ſuppoſes it to be the depelling over long on one ſabjeF or idea. 
Now as this attention js occaſioned either by grief or ſtudy, it will be fixed 
by Duloeſs ; which bath not quicknefs enough to comprehend what i it ſeeks, 
nor force and vigour enough to divert the imaginatien from the object it 
laments. 

* John Taylor the e an honeſt man, who owns he aged not 
ſo much as the Accidence : A rare example of modeſty in a poe:! h 

% I muſt confeſs I do want eloquence, 

% And never ſcarce did learn my Accidence ; 

For having got from poſſum to paſſet, 

I there was gravel'd, could no farther get. 
Fe wrote fonrſcore books in the reign of James I. and Charles I. and after- 
wards (like Edward Ward) kept an Alrhouſe in Long Acre. He died in 
1654. 

+ A country gentleman, famous for his own bad poetry, and for pattod- 
izing bad poets, as may be ſeen from many Dedications of Quarles and other, 
to him. Some of theſe anagram d his name Fenlowes into benewolys ; to veri- 
fy which, he ſpent his whole eſtate upon them 

+ Shadwell cook opium for many years, and died of. too large a doſe, in 
the year 1692. 

il Bavius was an ancient poet, celebrated by Virgil for the like cauſe as 
Bays by our author, though not in ſo chriſtian like a manner: for heathen- 
iſhly it is declared by Virgil of Bavius, that he ought to be hated and deteſtad 
for his evil works; Qui Bavium non odit ; whereas we have often had occa- 
ſion to obſerve our poet's great Coed Nature and Merciguine/s thro' the whole 
SNPS. SCRIBL, 


Mr, 
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And blunt the ſenſe, and fit it for a ſkull 25 
Of ſolid proof, impenetrably dull : | 
Inftant, when dipt, away they wing their flight, 
Where Brown and Mears * unbar the gates of Light, 
Demand new bodies, and in Calf's array, 
Ruſh to the world, impatient for the day. 30 
Millions and millions on theſe banks he views, 
Thick as the ſtars of night, or morning dews, 
As thick as bees o' er vernal bloſſoms fly, 
As thick as eggs at Ward in pillory +. 

Wond'ring he gaz'd : When lo! a Sage nN 35 
By his broad ſhoulders known, and length of ears; 


Vol. II. I 1 e 


Mr. Dennis warmiy contends, that Bavius was no inconſiderable author; 
nay, that © He and Mzvius had (even in Anguſtus's days) a very formida- 
ple party at Rome, who thought them much ſuperior to Virgil and Ho- 
% race: Tor (faith he) I cannot believe they would have fixed that eternal 
brand upon them, if they had not been coxcombs in more than ordinary 
credit.“ Rem. on Pr. Arthur, part 11, c. 2. An argument which, if 
this poem ſhould laſt, will conduee to the honour of the gentlemen of the 
Dunciad, 

* Bookſcllers, Printers for any body. — The allegory of the ſouls of the 
dull coming forth in the form: of books, dreſſed in calf s leather, and being 
let abroad in valt numbers by Bookſcllers, is ſufficiently intelligible. 

+ Jchn Ward of Hackney, Eſq; Member af Parliament, being convicted 
of 83 was firſt expelled the Houſe, and then ſentenced io the Pillory 
on the 1th of February 1727 Mr. Curl (having I: kewile food there) looks 
upon the mention of juch a Gentleman in a fatire, as a great act of barbarity, 
Key to the Dunc. zd edit, p. 16, And another author reaſons thus upon it. 
Durgen, 2v0. p. 14, 12. © How unworthy is it of Chri/cion Charity to ani- 
mate the robbie to abuſe a worthy man in ſuch a iituation ? What could mov? 
i the Poet thus to mention a brave juffercr, a gallant priſoner, expoſed to the 
view of all mankind! It was laying aſide his Senſes, it was committing a 
Crime, ſor which the Law it deficient not to puniſh him! nay, a Crime 
which Mar can ſcarce forgive, or Time efface! nothing ſurely couid. have 
induced him to it but being bribed by a great Lady, etc. to whom this 
brave, honeſt, worthy genticman was guilty of no offence but forgery, 
proved in open court.) But it is evident, this verie could not be meant of 
bim; it being notorious, that no eggs were thrown at that gentleman. Per- 
haps therefore it might be intended of Mr. Edward Ward the poet, when he 


cs 
6x 
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2 


Nood there. 


: This is a eiticated reading. 1 think I may venture to aſfirm all the 
Copyitts are miſtaken bere: 1 belizys 1 may fay the ſame of the Critics; 
. Dennis, 
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Known by the band and ſuit which Settle * wore 
(His only ſuit) for twice three years before: 
All as the veſt, appear'd the wearer's frame, 
Old in new ſtate, another yet the ſame. 
Bland and familiar as in life, begun 
Thus the great Father to the greater Son: 

Oh born to ſee what none can ſee awake! 
Behold the wonders of th? oblivious Lake. 


42 


Dennis, Oldmixon, Welſted have paſſed it in ſilence. I have alſo ſtum- 
bled at it, and wondered how an error ſo manifeſt could eſcape ſuch accurate 
perſons. I dare aſſert it proceeded originally from the inadvertency of ſome 
, Tranſcriber, whoſe head ran on the pillcry, mentioned two lines before; it is 

therefore amazing that Mr. Curl himſelf ſhould overlook it! Yet- that Scho- 
liaſt takes not the leaſt notice hereof. That the learned Miſt alſo read it thus, 
is plain from his ranging this paſſage among thoſe in which our author was 
blamed for perſenal Satire on a Man's face (whereof doubtleſs he might take 
the ear to be a part ;) fo likewiſe Concannen, Ralph, the Flying Poſt, and 
all the herd of Commentators. —Tora armenta ſequuntur. 

A very little ſagacity (which all theſe gentlemen therefore wanted) will 
teſtore us to the true ſenſe of the Poet, thus, 

By bis broad ſhoulders known, and length of years. 
See how caſy a change; of one ſingle letter! That Mr. Settle was old, is 
moſt certain; but he was (happily) a ſtranger to the Pillory, This note 
partly Mr. THzoBALD's, partly SCR1BL., | 

* Elkanah Scttle was once a writer in vogue as well as Cibber, both for 
Dramatic Poetry and Politics. Mr. Dennis tells us, that he was a formid- 
«+ able rival to Mr. Dryden, and that in the Univerſity of Cambridge there 
«© were thoſe who gave him the preference.” Mr. Welſted goes yet farther 
in his behalf: Poor Settle was formerly the mighty riva! of Dryden; nay, 
% for many years, bore his reputation ab-ve him.“ Pref. to his Poems, 8vo, 
p. 31. And Mr. Milbourne cried out. How little was Dryden able, even 
„ when his blood run high, to defend himſelf againſt Mr. Settle!” Notes 
on Dryd. Virg. p. 175. Theſc are comfortable opinions! and no wonder 
ſome authors indulge them, 

He was author or publiſher of many noted pamphlets in the time of king 
Charles II. He anſwered all Dryden's political poems, and being cried up 
on ene fide, ſucceeded not a little in his Tragedy of the Empreſs of Morocco 
(the firſt that was ever printed with Cuts.) Upon this he grew inſolent, 
* the Wits writ againſt his Play, he replicd, and the Town judged he had 
«© the better. In ſhort, Settle was then thought a very formidable rival to 
« Mr. Dryden; and not only the Town, but the Univerſity of Cambridge, 


% was divided which to prefer; and in both places the younger ſort inclined 
« to Elkanah.” Dennis, Pref. to Rem. on Hom. 


| Thou, 
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Thou, yet unborn, haſt touch'd this ſacred ſhorez 45 
The hand of Bavius drench'd thee o'er and o'er. 
But blind to former as to future fate, 
"What mortal knows his pre-exiſtent ſtate ? 

Who knows how long thy tranſmigrating ſoul 
Might from Bœotian * to Bœotian roll? 


50 
How many Dutchmen ſhe vouchſaf'd to thrid ? ; 
How many ſtages thro' old Monks ſhe rid? 

And all who fince, in wild benighted days, 
Mix'd the OwPs ivy with the Poet's bays. 
As man's Meanders to the vital ſpring 35 


Roll all their tides, chen back their cireles bring; 
Or whirligigs, twirl'd round by ſkilful ſwain, 
Suck the thread in, then yield it out again: 

All nonſenſe thus, of old or modern date, 

Shall in the centre, from thee circulate. | 60 
For this our Queen unfolds to viſion true 

Thy mental eye, for thou haſt much to view: 
Old ſcenes of glory, times long caſt behind, 
Shall, firſt recall'd, ruſh forward to thy mind: 
Then ftretch thy fight o'er all her riſing reign, 


6 
And let the paſt and future fire thy brain. +6? 
Aſcend this hill in whoſe cloudy point inal 
'Her boundleſs empire over ſeas and lands, 
See, round the Poles } where keener ſpangles ſhine, 
Where ſpices ſmoke beneath the burning Line, 70 


* Bcotia lay under the ridicule of the Wits formerly, as Ireland does 
now; tho' it produced one of the greateſt Poets and one of the greateſt Ge- 
nerals of Greece. 

+ "The ſcenes of this viſion are remarkable for the order of their appear. 
ance. Firft, from v. 67 to 753, thoſe places of the globe are ſhewn where 
Science never roſe ; then from ver, 74 to 83, thoſe where ſhe was deſtroyed 
by Tyranny ; from ver. 85 to 95, by inundations of Barbarians ; from ver. 
96 to 106, by Superſtition, Then Rome, the Miſtreſs of Arts, deſcribed in 
| her degeneracy; and laſtly Britain, the ſcene of the action of the poem; 
which furniſhes the occaſion of drawing'out the Progeny of Dulneſs in review. 


t Almoſt the whole Southern and Northern Continent wrapt in igno- 
rance. | 


— 
— 
8 


(Earth's 
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(Earth's wide extremes) her ſable flag diſplay'd, 
And all the nations cover'd in her ſhade ! 

Far eaſtward * caſt thine eye, from whence the Sun 
And orient Science their bright courſe begun: 

One god-like Monarch + all that pride confounds, 75 
He, whoſe long wall the wand'ring Tartar bounds ; 
Heav'ns! what a pile! whole ages periſh there, 

And one bright blaze turns learning into air. 

Thence to the ſouth extend thy gladden'd eyes; 
There rival flames with equal glory riſe, 80 
From ſhelves to ſhelves ſee greedy Vulcan roll 1, 

And lick up all their Phyſic of the Soul. 

How little, mark ! that portion of the ball, 
Where, faint at beſt, the heams of Science fall : 
Soon as they dawn, from Hyperborean ſkies 85 
Embody'd dark, what clouds of Vandals riſe! 

Lo! where Mzotis ſleeps, and hardly flows 

The freezing Tanais thro' a waſte of ſnows, 

The North by myriads pours her mighty ſons, | 
Great nurſe of Goths, of Alans, and of Huns ! 90 
See Alaric's ſtern port! the martial frame | 
Of Genſeric ! and Attila's dread name! 

See the bold Oftrogoths on Latium fall ; | 

See the fierce Viſigoths on Spain and Gaul! 

See where the morning gilds the palmy ſhore 95 
(The ſoil that arts and infant letters bore ||) BY 
His conqu'ring tribes th' Arabian prophet draws, 

And ſaving 1gnorance enthrones by Laws. 


Our author favours the opinion that all Sciences came from the Eaſlern 
nations. 

+ (hi Ho-am-ti emperor of China, the ſame who built the preat wall be- 
tween China and Tartary, e all the book; and le.rned men of that | 
empire. 

$ The caliph, Omar I. having conquer'd Egypt, caus' d his general to 
burn the Ptolomzan library, on the gates of which was this inſcription, 
XH IATPEION, The Phyſick of the Soul. 

3 Phanic'ia, Syria, &c. where letters are {aid to have been invented. In 
theſe countries Mahomet began his conqueſts, | 


4 | Sep 


— 
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Bee Chriſtians, Jews, one heavy Sabbath keep, 

And all the Weſtern world believe and ſleep. ICS 
Lo! Rome herſelf, proud miſtreſs now no more 

Of arts, but thund'ring againft heathen lore *; 

Her grey-hair*d Synods damning books unread, 

And Bacon trembling for his brazen head. 

Padua, with ſighs, beholds her Livy burn, 105 

And even th' Antipodes Virgilius' mourn. 

See the Cirque falls, th' unpillar'd Temple nods, 

Streets pav'd with Heroes, Tyber choak'd with Gods: 

Till Peter's keys ſome chriſt'ned Jove adorn +, 

And Pan to Moſes lends his pagan horn; 110 

See graceleſs Venus to a Virgin turn'd, 

Or Phidias broken, and Apelles burn'd. 


# 


A ſtrong inſtance of this pious rage is plac'd to pope Gregory's aceount. 
John of Saliſbury gives a very odd encomium of this pope, at the ſame 
time that he mentions one of the ſtrangeſt eſſects of this exceſs of zeal in 
him. Doctor ſanTiſſimus ile Gregorius, qui melles predicationis imbre totam ? gu- 
-v t & in:briavit eccieſiam, non modo Mathelin iat ab auld; ſed, ut traditur @ 
wm foribus, incendio debit probate lefionis ſeripta, Falatinus quacungue tenebat A- 
polio. And in another place: Fertur b:atus Gregirius b.bliorbecam combuſſiſſe 
gentilem: us divine pagine gratior efſet lacus, & mijor authuritas, & diligentia 
ſiudiaſar. Defiderius, archbiſhop of Vienna, was ſharply reproved by him 
for teaching grammar and literature, and explaining the poets 3 becauſe 
(lays this pope) in uno ſe ore cum Jovis laud bus, Chriſti laudes ron capiunt z 
Et quam grave nefandumque fit, Epiſcspis canere quad nec L aico veligioſo COnVent= 
at, ipſe confidera. He is ſaid, among the reſt, to have burned Livy; Nuia 
in {uper{titionibus & ſacris Romanorum perpetus werſatur. The ſame pope is ac- 
euſcd by Voſſius and others of having caus'd the noble monuments of the 
old Roman magnificerce to be deſtroyed, leſt thoſe who came to Rome 
ſhould give more attention to triumpha! arches, etc. than to holy things. 
Bayle Dict. | 

+ Aſter the government of Rome devolved to the popes, their zeal was 
for ſome time cxertcd in demoliſhing the he«then temples and ſtatues, ſo 
that the Goths ſcarce deſtroyed more monuments of antiquity out of rage 
than theſe out of devotion. At length they ſpared ſome of the temples by 
converting them into churches, and ſome of the ſtatues, by modifying 
them into images of ſainis. In much later times it was thought neceſſary 
to change the ſfhtnes of Apollo and Pallas on the tomb of Sannazarius, 


into David and judith; the lyre eaſily became a harp, and the Gorgon's 
head tura'd to that of Holofernes. : 


Behold 
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Behold yon' Iſle, by Palmers, Pilgrims trod, 

Men bearded, bald, cowl'd, uncowl' 'd, ſhod, — 22 
Peel'd, patch'd, and pyebald, linſey-w olſey derer, 115 
Grave n fleeveleſs ſome, and ſhirtleſs others. 
That one was Britain — Happy! had ſhe never ſeen 

No fiercer ſons, had Eaſter never been *. 

In peace, great Goddeſs, ever be ador'd; 

How keen the war, if Dulneſs draw the ſword ! 120 
Thus viſit not thy own ! on this bleſt age | 
Oh ſpread thy Influence, but reſtrain thy Rage. 

And ſee, my ſen! the hour is on its way, 

That lifts our Goddeſs to imperial ſway ; 

This fav'rite Iſle, long ſever'd from her reign, 125 
Dove-like +, ſhe gathers to her wings again. 
Now look thro' Fate! behold the ſcene ſhe draws ! 
What aids, what armies to aſſert her caute * ! 

See all her progeny, illuſtrious fight ! 
Behold, and count them, as they. riſe to light. 139 
As Berecynthia, while her offspring vyec 

In homage to the Mother of the iky, 

Surveys around her, in the bleſt abode, 

An hundred ſons, and ev'ry ſon a God; 

Not with leſs glory mighty Dulneſs crown'd, I 
Shall take thro' Grubſtreet her triumphant round ; 

And her Parnaſſus glancing o'er at once, 

Behold an hundred ſons, and cach a Dunce. 

Mark firſt that youth who takes the foremoſt place, 
And thruſts his perſon full into your face. 144 
With all thy Father's virtues bleſt, be born ! A 
And a new Cibber ſhall the ſtage adorn. 


2 
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Wars in England anticntly, about the time of a Eaftcr, 

+ This is fulfilled in the fourth book. 

J. e. Of Poets, Artiquarics, Critics, Divines, Freethinkers. Put as 
his Revolution is only here ſet on foot by the firſt of theſe Claſles, the 
Poets, they only are here particularly celebrated, and they only properly 
Fall under the Care and Revicw of this e Ae of Dulneſs, the Laureate. 
The others, who finiſh the great work, are reſerved for the fourth book, 
nen the Goddeſs ker{c!f appears in full Glory, 


A ſecond 
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A ſecond ſee, by meeker manners known, 
And modeſt as the maid that ſips alone; 


From the ſtrong fate of drams if thou get free, 145 
Another Durfey, Ward! ſhall ſing in thee. 

Thee ſhall each alehouſe, thee each gillhouſe mourn, 
And anſw'ring gin- hops ſowrer ſighs return. 

Jacob *, the ſcourge of Grammar, mark with awe; 
Nor leſs revere him, blunderbuſs of Law +. t 5 
Lo P—p—le's brow, tremendous to the town, 
Horneck's fierce eye, and Roome's ] funereal frown, 


Lo 


This gentleman is ſon-of a conſiderable malſter of Romſey, in Southam- 
«* tonſhire, and bred to the law under a very eminent attorney; who, between 
his more laborious ſtudies, has diverted himſelf with poetry. He is a great 
d admirer of poets and their works, which has oec- ſioned him to try his 
genius that way.— He has writ in proſe the Lives of the Poets, Eſſays, and 
*© a great many law books, The Accompliſh*d Conveyancer, Modern Fuſtice, 
«« &c.” Giles Jacob of himſelf, Lives of Poets, Vol. i. He very grolly, and 
unprovok'd, abuſed in that book the author's friend Mr. Gay. 

There may ſecm ſome error in theſe verſes, Mr. ſacob having prove$ 
our author to have a reſpe# for him, by this undeniable argument: He 
„ had once a regard for my judgment; otherwiſe he would never have ſub- 
<6 ſcribed 1209 guineas to me for one ſmall book in octaro [Jacob's Letter 
to Dennis, printed in Dennis's Remarks on the Duncizd, p. 49.] There- 
fore I thould think the appellation of Blunderbuſi to Mr. Jacob like that of 


Thunda bolt to Scipio, was meant in his honour. 


Mr. Dennis argues the ſame way. My writings vii made great im- 
preſſiom on the minds of all ſenſible men, Mr. P. repented, and to give 
* proof of his Repentance, ; Mubſcribed to my two volumes of ſelect Works, and 
« afterwards to my two Volumes of Letters, Ibid. p. 80. We tſhonl& 
hence believe, the Name of Mr. Dennis hath alſo crept into this poem by 
ſome miſtake, But from hence, gentle reader! thou may'ſt beware, when 
thou giveſt thy money to ſuch Authors, not to flatter thyfelt that thy mo- 
tives are Good-nature or Charity, 
| | Theſe two were virulent party-writers, worthily coupled together, and: 

one would think prophetically, ſince, after the publiſhing of this piece, the 
former dying, the latter ſucceeded him in Honour and Employment, The firſt 
was Philip Horneck, Author of a Billingſgate paper called The High Ger- 
man Doctor. Edward Roome was fon of an Undertaker for Funerals in 
Fleet ſtreet, and writ ſome of the papers called Paſquin, where by malicious 
Tnuendoes he endcavourcd to repreſent our Autbor guilty of malevolent 
praQtices with a great man then under proſecution of Parliament. Of this 
man was made the following Fpigram : 


4 Zou 
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Lo ſneering Goode *, half malice and half whim, 

A Fiend in glee, ridiculouſly grim. 

Each Cygnet ſweet, of Bath and Tunbridge race, 155 
Whoſe tuneful whiſtling makes the waters paſs 1 
Each Songſter, Riddler, ev'ry nameleſs name, 
All croud, who foremoſt ſhall be damn'd to Fame. 
Some ſtrain in rhyme; the Muſes, on their racks, 
Scream like the winding of ten thouſand jacks; 160 
Some free from rhyme or reaſon, rule or check, 

Break Priſcian's head, and Pegaſus's neck; 

Down, down the larum, with impetuous whirl, 

The Pindars, and the Miltons of a Curl, 164 
Silence, ye Wolves! while Ralph } to Cynthia howls, 
And makes Nzght hideous —Antwer him, ye Owls ! 
Senſe, ſpeech, and meaſure, living tongues and dead, 
Let all give way,—and Morris || may be read. 


% You alk why Roome diverts you with his jokes, 

« Yet if he writes, as dull as other folk: 

Nou wonder at it—This, Sir, is the caſe, 

« The jeſt is loſt unleſs he prints his face. 
P le was the author of ſome vile Plays and Pamphlcts. He publiſhed 
abuſes on our author in a Paper called the Prompter. 

An ill-natured Critic, who writ a ſatire on our Author, call'd 75 3 
sep, and many anonymous Libels in Neus- papers for hire. 

+ There were ſeveral ſucceſſions of theſe forts of minor poets at Tunbridge, 
Bath, etc. ſinging the praiſe of the Annuals flouriſhing for that ſcaſon; 
whoſe names indeed would be nameleſs, and therefore the Poet flurs them 
over with others in gencral. 

It James Ralph, a name inſerted after the firſt editions, not known to 
our Author till he writ a ſwearing picce called Sawney, very abuſive of Dr. 
Swift, Mr. Gay, and himſclf. Theſe lines allude to a thing of his, intitled 
Nigtt, a Poem. This low writer attended his own works with panegyrics in 
the Journals, and once in particular praiſcd himſelf bighly above Mr. Addi- 
fon, in wretched remarks upon that Author's Account of Engliſb Poets, 
printed in a London Journal, Sept. 1728, He was wholly illitcrate, and 
knew no language, not even French. Being adviſcd to read the rules of dra- 
matic poetry before be began a play, he ſmiled and replied, * Shakeſpeare 
« writ without rules. He ended at laſt in the common fink of all ſuch 
writers, a political News-gaper, to which he was recommended by his ſriznd 

Arnal, and received a ſmall pittance for pay. 


| Beſalecl, Sce Book ii. 


Flow, 
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Flow, Welſted *, flow ! like thine inſpirer, Beer; 
Tho? ſtale, not-ripe ; tho? thin, yet never clear; 179 
So ſweetly mawkiſh, and ſo ſmoothly dull; : 
Heady, not ſtrong; o'erflowing, tho' not full. 
Ah Dennis! Gildon-ah+ ! what ill-ſtarr'd rage 
Divides a friendſhip long confirm'd by age? 


Vo. II. K k | Blockheadg 


* Of this author, ſee the 1 Remark on Book ii. ver. 209. But (to be m- 
partial) add to it the following dificrent character of him: 

Mr. Melſted had, in his youth, raiſed ſo great expectations of his future 
genius, that there was a kind of ſtrugg/e between the moſt eminent of the 
two Univerſities, which ſhould have the bonowr of his educalien. To con 
pound this, he (civilly) beeame a member of beth, and after having paſſed 
ſome time at the one, he re moved to the other. From thence he returned 
to town. where he became the darling Erpectation of all the polite Writers, 
whoſe encouragement he acknowledged i in his occaſional poems, in a man- 
ner that i make no ſmall part of the Fame of his protectors. It-alſo appears 
from his Works, that he was happy in the patronage of the moſt illuſtrious 

cliaracters of the preſent age—Encouraged by ſuch a Combination. in his fa- 
vour, he— publiſned a book of porms, ſome in the Ovſdian, ſome in the 
Horatian manner; in both which the moſt exquiſite Judges pronounce he 
even rival'd bis maſters — His love-verſes have. reſcued that way of writing from 
contempt In his Tranſlations, he has given us the very ſoul and ſpirit of 
his author. His Ode — his E pillle—h-s Verſes—bis Love tale—all, are the 
moſt perſeF things in all peeiry, WELSTED of Himſelf, Cher. of the Times, 
Bvo, 1728, p. 23, 24. It ſhould net be forgot to his honour, that he re- 
ceived at one time the ſum of five hundred pounds for fecret ſervice, among 
other excellent authors hired to write anonymouſly for the miniſtry, Sce 
Report of the Secret Committee, etc. in 1742. | 
+ Theſe men became the publi: ſcorn by a mere miſtake of their talents. 
They would needs turn critics of their own country writers (juſt a Ariſlotle - 


and Longinus did of theirs) and diſcourſe upon the beauties and defis of 
compoſition: 


Haw parts relate to parts, and they to whe; 
The body's barmeny, the beaming ſcul. 
 Whercas had they followed the example of thoſe »icroſcopes of wit, Kuſter, 
Burman, and their followers, in verbal criticiſm on the Jearned Langue ges, 
their acuteneſs and induſtry might have raiſed ihem a name equal to the moſt 
famous of the Scholiaſts. We cannot therefore but lament the late a poſtacy 
of the Prebendary of Rockeſter, who beginning in lo. good a train, has now 
turned ſhort to write comments on the Frag-s1Dr, and DANS upon 
Shakeſpeare; where we find the ſpirit of Oldmixop, Gildon, and Dennis, 
| all revixed 3 in N. belabour'd Chſervations, SCRIBL, 


Here, 
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Blockheads with reaſon wicked wits abhor, TT 
But fool with fool is barb'rous civil war. 
Embrace, embrace, my ſons ! be foes no more ! 
Nor glad vile Poets with true Critics gore. 

Behold yon Pair * in ſtrict embraces join'd; 
How like in manners, and how like in mind! 180 
PIE, Equat 


Here, Srriblerus, in this affair of the FIRE-s1DE, 1 want thy uſual cau- 
dour. It is true Mr, Upton did wirte notes upon it, but with all the honour 
and good faith in the world. He took it to be a Panegyric on his Patron. 
This it is to have to do with wits; a commerce unworthy a Scholiaſt of ſo 

ſolid learning. Aar T. 

The reader, who has ſeen thro' the courſe of theſe notes, what a conſtant 
attendance Mr. Dennis paid to our Author and all his works, may per- 
haps wonder he ſhould be mentioned but twice, and fo lightly touched, in 
this poem. But in truth he looked upon him with ſome eſteem, for baving 
(more generouſly than all the reſt) ſer bis Name to ſuch writings. He was al- 
ſo a very old man at this time, By his own account of himſelf in Mr. Ja- 
cob's Lives, he muſt have been above threeſcore, and happily lived many 
years aſter. So that he was ſenior to Mr. Durfey, who hitherto of all our 
Poets enjoyed the longeſt bodily life. 

One of theſe was Author of a weekly paper called The Grumbler, as the 
other was concerned in another called Pajquin, in which Mr. Pope was abuſed 
with the duke of Buckingham, and biſhop of Racheſter. They alſo joined in a 
piece againſt his firſt undertaking to tranſlate the Liad, intituled Hamerides, 
by Sir Iliad Dogprel, printed 1715. | 

Of the other works of theſe Gentlemen the world has heard no more, than 
it would of &r. Pope's, had their united laudable endeavours diſcouraged him 
from purſuing his ſtudies. How few good works had ever appeared (ſince 
men of true merit are always the leaſt preſuming) had there been always 
ſuch champions to ſtifle them in their conception? And were it nat better 
for the public, that a million of monſters ſhould come into the worid, which 
are ſure to die as ſoon as born, than that the ſerpents ſhould ſtrangle one 
Hercules in his Cradle? 

The union of theſe two authors gave occaſion to this Epigtam: 

and Ducket, friends in ſpite, 
Came hiſſing out in verſe; 
* Both were ſo forward, each would write, 
«« Sodull, each hung an A —. 
« Thus Amphiſbœna (I have raad) 
„ At either end af{lails ; 
1% None knows which lads or which is led, 
For both Heads are but Tails. 
Aſter many editions of this poem, the Author thought fit to omit the names 
of 


2 
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Equal in wit, and equally polite, 
Shall this a Paſquin, that a Grumbler write 
Like are their merits, like rewards they ſhare, 
That ſhines a Conſul *, this Commiſhoner. 

«© But who is he, in cloſet cloſe y-pent, 185 
«© Of ſober face, with learned duſt beſprent?“ 
Right well mine eyes arede + the myſter wight ?, 
On | PATE {craps y-fed, and Wormius hight d. 

K k 2 To 


of theſe two perſons, whoſe injury to him was of ſo eld a date. In the 
verſes he omitted, it was ſaid that one of them had a pious paſſion for the 
other. It was a literal tranſlation of Vigil, Niſus amore pio pueri—and there, 
as in the original, applied to Friendſhip : That between Niſus and Euryalus 
is allowed to make one of the moſt amiable Epiſodes in the world, and ſure- 
ly was never interpreted in a perverſe ſenſe. But it will aſtoniſh the reader 
to hear, that, on no other occaſion than this line, a Dedication was written 
to that gentleman to induce him to think ſomething further. © Sir, you 
are known to have all that affeftion for the beautiful part of the creation 
which God and Nature defigncd. — Sir, you have a very fine Lady—and, 
«© Sir, you have eight very fine Children, etc. [Dedic, to Dennis Rem. on the 
Rape of the Lock.) The truth is, the poor Dedicator's brain was turned upon 
this article: He had taken into his head, that ever ſince ſome books were 
written againſt the Stage, and fince the 7ralian opera had prevailed, the na- 
tion was infected with a vice not fit to be named: He went ſo far as to print 
upon the ſubject, and ooneludes his argument with this remark, ** That he 


cannot help thinking the Obſcenity of Plays excuſeable at this juncture; 


*« ſince when that execrable ſin is ſpread ſo wide, it may be of uſe to the re- 
« ducing men's minds to the natural defire of women.” Dennis, Stage 
defended againſt Mr. Law, p. 20. Our author folemnly declared, he never 


heard any creature but the Dedicator mention that Vice and this Gentleman 


together. 
® Such places were given at this time to ſuch ſort of Writers. 

7 Read, or peraſe ; though ſometimes uſed for counſel. ** ReADE THY 
*© READ, rake thy Counſaile, Thomas Sternhold, in his tranſlation of the 
„ firſt Pſalm into Engliſh metre, hath wiſely made uſe of this word, 

The man is bleſt that bath not bent 
To wicked READ his ear. 

Hut in the laſt ſpurious editions of theſe ſinging Pſalms the word 22A 
is changed into men. I ſay ſpurious editions, becauſe not only here, but 
quite throughout the whole book of Pſalms, are ſtrange alterations, all for 
« the worſe; and yet the Title page ſtands as it uſed to do] and all (which 
« 3s abominable in any book, much more in' a ſacred work) is aſcribed to 
Thomas Sternhold, John Hopkins, and others. I am confident, were 
ve * Stesnhold and Hopkins now living, they would proceed againſt the in- 

| novators 


AE ITO eee : 


n — ano 
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To future ages may thy dulneſs laſt, HI 

As thou preſervꝰſt the dulneſs of the paſt ! 190 
There, dim in clouds, the poring Scholiaſts mark, 

Wits, who, like owls *, ſee only in the dark, 

A Lumberhouſe of beoks.p ev'ry head, 

For ever reading, never to be read ! 

But, where each Science lifts. itd modern type; 195 

Hiſt'ry her Pot, Düring her Pipe, | 


e gnovators as chea's.—A liberty, which, to ſay no more of their intolerable 
«« alterations, ought by no mcans to be permitted or approved of by ſuch as 
« arc for Un fa: mity, and have any regatd for the o/d Engliſh Saxon tongue. 
Heat, Gloſl. on Rob. of Gloc: artic. Reve, 

I do herein agree with Mr. Hearne : Little is it of avail to object that ſuch 
_ words are become unintelligible ; ſince. they ate truly Engliſh, men ought to 
underſtand them ; and ſuch as are for Uniformity ſhould think all alterations 
in a language, ſrrange, abaminable, and umwvarrantable. Rightly therefore, I 
ſay again, hath our Poet uſed ancient words, aud poured them forth as a 
precious ointment upon good old Wormius in this place. SCRIBL., 

+ Uncouth mortal. 

Let not this name, purely ſictitious, be conceited to mean hho lend 
Olaus Wermius ; much leſs (as it was unwarrantably foilted into the ſurrepti- 

tions editions) our own Antiquary Mr. Thomas Hearne, who had no way ag- 
grieved our Poet, but on the contrary publiſhed many curious tracts which 
he hath to his great contentment peruſed. 

Moſt rightly are eirient Words here employed, in ſpeaking of ſach who ſo 
greatly delight in the ſame. We may ſay not only rightly, but wiſely, yea 
excellently, inaſmuch as for the like practice the like pi aiſe is given by Mr. 

Hearne himſelf, Gloſſar. to Rob. of Gloceſter, Artic. BeHeTT; Others 
© ſay BAH tHr, promiſed, and fo it is uſed excellently wwell by Thomas Nor- 
* ton, in his tranſlation into Metre of the cxivth Pſalm, v. 14. 
I tothe Lord will pay my vows, 
« That Ito him BeH1GHT; 
„ Where the modern innovators, not eee the propriety of the 
* word (which is truly Engliſh, from the Saxon) have molt unwarrantably 
4% alter'd it thus, 2 
I to the Lord will pay my yows, 
„With joy and great delight, 

$ In Cumberland they ſay to bigbt, for to promiſe, or wow; but H1GHT, 
© uſually ſignifies ab called; and fo it does in the North even to this day, 
10 notwithſtanding what 1s done in Cumberland,” Hearne, ibid. 

* Theſe few lines exactly deſcribe the right verbal critic: The darker his 
author is, the better he is pleaſed ; like the famous Quack Doctor, who put 
up in his bills, be deligbted in matters of diſficully. Some body ſaid well of 
theſe men, that their heads were Libraries out of order, 

While 
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While proud Philoſophy repines to ſhow, | 
Diſhoneſt ſight ! his breeches rent below; 


Imbrown'd with native bronze, lo! Henley * ſtands, 
Tuning his voice, and balancing his hands, 200 


* ], Henley the Orator; he preached on the Sundays upon Theological 
matters, and on the Wedneſdays upon all other ſciences. Each auditor paid 
one ſhilling. He declaimed ſome years againſt the greateſl perſons, and oc- 
caſionally did our author that honour, WxLsTED, in Oratory Tranſactions, 
N. 1. publiſhed by Henley himſelf, gives the following account of him. 
«© He was born at Mclton- Mowbray in Leiceſterſhire From his own Pariſh 
© ſchool he went to St. John's college in Cambridge, He began there to be 
„ uneaſy; for it fc hd him to find he was commanded to believe againſt his. 
own judgment in points of Religion, Philofopky, eic. for his genius lead» 
ing him freely to diſpute all propoſitions, and call all points to account, he was 
© impatient under thoſe fetters of the free · born mind. Being admitted to 
„ Prieſt's orders, he found the examination very ſhort and ſuperficial, and 
© that it was not neceſſary to conform to the Chriſtian religion, in order either to 
«© Deacrnfpip or Prieſtbood.” He came to town, and, aſter having for ſome 
years been a writer for Bookſellers, he had an ambit on to be ſo for Miniſters 
of ſtate. The only reaſon he did not riſe in the Church, we are told, „was 
« the envy of others, and a diſreliſh entertained. of him, becauſe be was net 
« qualified to be à complete Spaniel. However, he offered the ſervice of his pen 
to two great men, of opinions and intereſts directly oppoſite; by both of 
whom being rejected, he ſet up a new Project, and ſtyled himſelf the Reſto- 
rer of ancient eloquence. He thought ** it as lawful to take a licence from the 
King and Parliament at one place, as another; at Hickes's Hall, as at 
Doctor's Commons; fo ſet up his Oratory in Newport-market, Butcher- 
„ row. There {fays his friend) he had the aſſurance to form a plan, which 
© no mortal ever thought of ; he had ſucceſs againſt all oppoſition ; chal- 
«< lenged his adverſaries to fair diſputations, and nene would diſpute with him 
writ, read, and ſtudied twelve hours a day; compoſed three diſſertations a 
week on all ſubjects; undertook to teach in one year what ſchools and uni- 
« verſities teach in five 3 was not terrified by menaces, inſults, or fatires, 
© but ſtill proceeded, matured his bold ſcheme, and put the Church, and ad 
C that in danger.” WELSTED, Narrative in Orat. Tranſat. N. 1. 

After having ſtood ſome Proſecutions, he turn d his rhetoric to bufſoonery 
upon all public and private occurrences, All this paſſed in the ſame room ; 
where ſometimes he broke jeſts, and ſometimes that bread which he called 
the Primitive Euchariſe, —This wonderful perſon ſtruck Medals, which he 
diſperſed as Tickets to his ſubſcribers; the device, a Star- riſing to the meri» 
dien, with this motto, AD SYMMA; and below, INVENTAM VIAM ALT 
FACIAM, This man had an hundred pounds a- year given him for the ſe- 
erct ſervice of a weekly paper of unintelligible nonſenſe, called the Hyp- 


Door, 
How 
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How fluent nonſenſs trickles from his tongue! 
How tweet the periods, neither ſaid, nor ſung ! 
Still break the benches, Henley! with thy ſtrain, 
While Sherlock, Hare, and Gibſon * preach in vain. 
Oh great Reſtorer of the good old Stage, 205 
Preacher at once, and Zany of thy age! 
Oh worthy thou of Ægypt's wiſe abodes, 
A decent prieſt, where monkeys were the gods ! 
But Fate with Butchers plac'd thy prieftly all, 
Meek modern faith to murder, hack, and — 210 
And bade thee live, to crown Britannia's vraife, | 
In Toland's, Tindal's, and in Woolfton's days +, 

Yet oh, my ſons I, a father's words attend: 
(So may the fates preſerve the cars you lend) 
_ *Tis yours, a Bacon or a Locke to blame, 215 
A Newton's genius, or a Milton's flame || : 


But 


* Biſhops of Saliſbury, Chicheſter, a-d London; whoſe Sermons and 
Paſtoral Letters did honour to their country as well as ſtations. 

+ Of Toland, and Tinda!, ſee Book ii. Tho, Weolſron was an impious mad- 
man, who wrote in a moſt inſolent ſtyle again the Miracles of the Goſpel, 
in the years 1626, etc. 

} The caution againſt Blaſphemy here given by a departed Son of Dul- 
neſs to his yet exiſting brethren, is, as the Post rightly intimates, not out 
of tenderneſs to the ears of others, but their own. And fo we ſee that when 
that danger is removed, on the open eſtabliſhment of the Goddeſs in the 
fourth book, ſhe encourages her ſons, and they beg aſſiſtance to pollute the 
Source of Light itſelf, with the fame veulence they had before done the 
pureſt emanations from it. 

| Thankfully received, and ſreely aſed, is this gracious licence by the 
beloved diſciple of that prince of Cabaliſtic dnnces, the tremendous Hutchin- 
fon. Hear with what honeſt plainn:ſs he treatech our great Geometer. As 
« to mathematical demonſtration (faith he) founded upon the Proportions 
* of lines and circles to each other, and the ringing of changes upon figures, 
« theſc have no more to do with the greateſt part of philoſophy, than they 
e have with the Man in the Moon. Indeed, the Zeal for this fort of Gib- 
** beriſh [mathematical Principles] is greatly abated of late, and tho' it is now 
* upwards of twenty years that the Dagon of modern Philoſophers, S1s 
* IsAac NewToON, has lain with his face upon the ground before the 
« Ark of God, Scripture Phil:ſepby ; for ſo long Woszs's PaixciPla have 
« been publiſhed ; and the Treatiſe of Power «fential and Mechanical, in which 
*: Bir Iſaac Newton's Philoſophy is treated with the UTMOST Cox Eur. 
| © has 
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But oh ! with One, immortal One, diſpenſe, 

The Source of Newton's Light, of Bacon's e, 
Content, each Emanation of his fires | 
That beams on earth, each Virtue he inſpires, 220 
Each Art he prompts, each Charm he can create, 
Whate'er he gives, are giv'n for you to hate. 

Perfiſt, by all divine in Man unaw'd, | 


But, Learn, ye DUNcEs*® ! not to ſcorn your God.“ 
Ihus he, for then a ray of Reaſon ſtole 225 
Half thro? the ſolid darkneſs of his foul 

But ſoon the cloud return'd and thus the Sire: 

See now, what Dulneſs and her Sons admire ! 

See what the charms, that ſmite the ſimple heart 

Not touch'd by Nature, and not reach'd by Art. 230 
His never-bluſhing head he turn'd aſide, 


(Not half ſo pleas'd, when Goodman propheſy'd ?) 
And look'd, and ſaw a fable Sorc'rer rife &, 
Swift to hols hand a winged volume flies : 


All ſudden, Gorgons hiſs, "and Dragons glare, 


235 
And ten horn'd fiends and Giants ruſh to war. 


** has been publiſhed a dozen years; yet is there not one of the whole ſo- 
« cicty who hath had the CourRaGs to attempt to raiſe him up. And ſo let 
«+ him lye -e phil:ſ-phica} Principles of Nleſes offerted, etc. p. 2. by JuLis 
| BaTe, A. M. Chepiain to the Right Lon. ibe Ear of Harringten. London 


1744, octavo. CRIB. 


Ihe hardeſt leſſon a Durce can learn. For being bred to ſcern what he 
does not underſtand, that which he unJeſtands leaſt he will he apt to fran 
moſt. Of which, to the diſgrace of all government, and (in the Poet's opie 
nion) even of that of DÞLxz5s herſelf, we have a late example in a book 
intitled, Phifoſoptical Eſſays concerning buman Underſtanding. 

+ See this ſubject purſued in Book iv. | 
+ Mr. Cibber tells us, in his Life, p. 149. that Goodman being at the 
| rchearſal of a play, in which he had a part, clapped him on the ſhoulder, 

and cried, ** If he does not make a good actor, Vil be d — d.---And (fays 
* Mr, Cibber) 1 make it a queſtion, whether Alexander himſelf, or Charles 
«+ the twelfth of Sweden, when at the head of their firſt victorious armies, 
„ could feel a greater tranſport in their boſums than l did i in mine.“ 

$ Dr Fauſtus, the ſubject of a ſet of Farces, which laſted in vogue two pr 
three ſeaſons, iu which both Playhouſes {trove to outdo cach other for ſome 
years. All the extravagancies in the ſixteen lines following were introduced 


on the Stage, and frequented by perſons of the firſt quality in England, to 
the gwenticth and thirticth time. 
Hell 
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Hell riſes, Heav'n deſcends, and dance on Earth *: 
Gods, imps, and monſters, muſic, rage, and mirth, 
A fire, a jig, a battle, and a ball, 
Till one wide conflagration acts all. 240 
Thence a new world to Nature's laws unknown, 
Breaks out refulgent, with a heav'n its own : * 
Another Cynthia her new journey runs, 
And other planets circle other ſuns, 
The foreſts dance, the rivers upward riſe, 245 
Whales ſport in woods, and dolphins in the ſkies 
And laſt, to give the whole creation grace, 
Lo! one vaſt Egg + produces human race. 
Joy fills his ſoul, joy innacent of thought ; 
What pow'r, he cries, what pow'r theſe wonders 
wrought ? 2.50 
Son; what thou ſeek'ſt is in thee ! Look, and find 
Each Monſter meets his likeneſs in thy mind. 
Yet would'ſt thou more! In yonder cloud behold, 
Whoſe ſarſenet ſkirts are edg'd with flamy gold, 
A matchleſs Youth ! his nod theſe worlds controuls, 
Wings the red lightning, and the thunder rolls, 
Angel of Dulneſs, ſent to ſcatter round 
Her magic charms o'er all unclaſſic ground: 
Yon ftars, yon ſuns, he rears at pleaſure higher, 
Illumes their light, and ſets their flames on fire. 260 
Immortal Rich } ! how calm he fits at caſe | ; 
Midſt ſnows of paper, and fierce hail of peaſe; 
And proud his Miſtreſs“ orders to perform, 
Rides in the whirlwind, and direfts the ſtorm, 
But lo! to dark encounter in mid air 265 
New wizards riſe ; I ſee my Cibber || there ! | 
4 Both 


* This monſtrous abſurdity a was actually repreſented in Tibbald's Rape of 
Proſerpine. 

+ In another of theſe Farces Harlequin is batch'd upon the ſage, out of a 
large Fee. 

+ Mr. ſohn Rich, maſter of the Theatre Royal in Covent garden, was 
the firſt thar excelled this way. : 

4 The hiſtory of the foregoing abſurdities is verified by himſelf, in theſe 

| words, 
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Booth * in his cloudy tabernacle ſhrin dq eV 
On grinning dragons + thou ſhalt mount the wind. 
Dire is the conflict, diſmal is the din, 4; 1 
Here ſhouts all Drury, there all Lincoln's-inn; 270 
Contending Theatres our empire raile, 
Alike their labours, and alike their praiſe, 
And are theſe wonders, Son, toſthee unknown? 
Unknown to thee ? Theſe wonders are thy own. 


Theſe Fate reſerv'd to grace thy reign divine, 27 5 
Foreſeen by me, but ah ! withheld from mine. 47 


Ig Lud's old walls tho? long I rul'd, renown'd | 

Far as loud Bow's ſtupendous bells . 

Tho' my own Aldermen confer'd the bay 905 . 

To me committing their eternal Praiſe, /,,. _ 280 

Their full-fed Heroes, their pacific May'rs, | 

Their annual trophies, and their monthly wars 13 | 

| Tho! long my Party || built on me their hopes, 

For writing rammen, and for Want Pope: .-:-1 
Vol, UH. 8 Tei 


* (Life, chap. xv.) Then ſprung forth that ſucceſſion of monſtrons 
„ medleys that have fo long infeſted the ſtage, which aroſe upon one another 
<6 alternatcly at both houſcs, out-yying each other in expence. He then 
proceeds to excuſe his own part in them, as follows: If 1 am aſked why I 
aſſented? I have no better excuſe for my error than to confeſs I did it a- 
** gain my conſcience, and had not virtue enough to ſtarve. Had Henry 
*© IV. of France a better for changing his Religion? I was flill in my heart, 
*: as much as he could be, on the fide of Truth and Senſe; but with this dif- 
„ farence, that I had their leave to quit them when they could not ſupport 
„me. - But let the queſtion go. which way it will, Harry IVth. has aizvays 
% been alldwed a great man, This muſt be confeſſed a full anſwer, only the 


queſtion, ſtill ſeems to "Ig 1. How the doing a thing aoainſt one's con- 


cle nc is an excuſe for it? aud, z4ly, It will be hard to prove how he got 
the leave of Truth and Senſe. io quit their ſervice, untciiche can produce a 
Certificate that he ever was in it. 
Seth and Cibber were joint managers of the T headde in Drury-lane, + 
. + Ia his Letter to Mr. P. Mr, C. folemnly declares this not to be Vite- 
rally true. We hope therefore the reager will underſtand it allegorically only. 
. *, + Annual trophies on the Lord- mayor's day ; and oy war's in the Ar- 
tillery ground. 
y Settle, like moſt Party-writers, was very uncertain in his policienl Frin- 
| ciples. | He was employed to hold the pen in the Character of a pep ſucteſ- 
0 but eg ptinted his 1 on the other ſide. He had managed 
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Vet lo! in me what authors have to brag on! 285 
Reduc'd at laſt to hiſs in my own dragon. 
Avert it, heav'n ! that thou, my. Cibber, e' er 
Should'ſt wag a ſerpent- tail in Smithfield fair ! 
Like the vile ſtraw that's blown about the ſtreets, 
The needy Poet ſticks to all he meets, 290 
Coach'd, carted, trod upon, now looſe, now faſt, 
And carry'd off in ſome Dog's tail at laſt. 
Happier thy fortunes ! like a rolling ſtone, 
Thy 7 * dulneſs ftilt ſhall lumber on, 
Safe in its Wann ſhall never ſtray, 295 
But lick up ev'ry blockhead in the way. 6 
Thee ſhall the Patriot, thee the Courtier taſte *, 
And ev*ry year be duller than the laſt, 
»Till rais'd from booths, to Thearre, to Evie. 
Her ſeat imperial Dutnefs ſhall tranſport. 30⁰ 
Already Opera prepares the way, | 
The ſure fore - runner of her gentle ſway ; 
Let her thy heart, next Drabs and Dice, engage, 
The chird mad paſſion of thy doting age. 
Teach thou the warbling Polypheme + to roar, 305 
And ſcream thyfelf as none e' er ſcream'd before! 


To 


the ceremony of a famous Pape-burning on Nov. 17, 1680, then became a 
trooper in king James's army, at Hounſſow-heath. After the Revolution he 
Kept a booth at Batholomew-fair, where, in the droll called Sr. George for 
England, he acted in his old age in a Dragon of green leather of his own in- 
vention ; he was at laſt taken into the Charter-houſe, and there died, aged 
ſixt 

* t ſtood inthe firſt edition with blanks, 9 and . Concanen was ſure 
«** they mult needs mean no body but King GEORG E and Queen CARO- 
„LINE; and ſaid he would inſiſt it was fo, till the poet cleared himſelf 
4 by filling up the blanks otherwiſe, agreeably ta the context, and conſiſtent 
<< with his aegiance.”” Pref. to a Collection of verſes, eſſays, letters, etc. 
againſt Mr. P. printed for A. Moor, p. 6. 

+ He tranſlated the Italian Opera of Polifemo ; but unfortunately loſt the 
whole jeſt of the ſtory. The Cyclops aſks Ulyſſes his nome, who tells him 
his name is Neman : After his eye is put out, he roars and calls the Brother 
Cyclops to his aid: They enquire obo bas hurt bim y he-anſwers Noman ; 
whereupon they all go away again. Our ingenious. Tranſlator made. Ulyſles 
anſwer, I tale ns name, whereby all that followed became unintelligible. 
Hence 
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To aid our cauſe, if Heav'n thou can't not bend, 
Hell thou ſhalt move; for Fauſtus is our friend: 
Pluto * with Cato thou for this ſhalt join, 
And link the Mourning Bride to Proſerpine. 310 
Grubftreet ! thy fall ſhould men and Gods conſpire, 
Thy ſtage ſhall ſtand, enſure it but from Fire +. 
Another Æſchylus J appears! prepare 
For new abortions, all ye pregnant fair! 
In flames, like Semele's ||, be brought to bed, 315 

While op' ning Hell ſpouts wild- fire at your head. | 
Now Bavius take the Poppy from thy brow, -. 

And place it here! here all ye Heroes bow! 

This, this is he, foretold by ancient rhymes : 

Th' Auguſtus born to bring Saturnian times. 320 
Signs following ſigns lead on the mighty year; 
See! the dull ſtars roll round and re-appear. 
See, ſee, our own true Phœbus wears the bays ! 
Our Midas fits Lord Chancellor of Plays ! 


On Poets Tombs ſee Benſon's & titles writ ! 325 
Lo! Ambroſe Philips * * is preferr'd for Wit! 
L 1 2 See 


Hence it appears that Mr. Cibber (who values himſelf on ſubſcribing to the 
Engliſh Tranſlation of Homer's Iliad) had not that merit with reſpe@ to tho 
Odyſſey, or he might have been better inſtructed in the Greek Punnslogy. 

Names of miſerable Farces, which it was the cuſtom to act at the end of 
the beſt Tragedies, to ſpoil the digeſtion of the audience. 

+ In Tibbald's farce of Proſerpine, a corn-field was ſet on fire : where- 
upon the other playhouſe had a barn burnt down for the recreation of the 
ſpectators. They allo rival'd each other in ſhowingthe burnings of hell- fire, 
in Dr. Fauſtus. 

+ ſt is reported of Kſchylus, that when his tragedy of the Furies was 

ed, the audience wer: ſo terrifi:d that the children fell into fits, and the 
| big-bellied women miſcarried. 

{| See Ovid, Met. iii. 


S W——m Benſon {Surveyor of the Buildings to his Majeſty K. George 1.) 
gave in a report tc the Lords, that their houſe and the Painted-chamber 
adjoining were in immediate danger of falling. Whereupon the Lords met 
in a commirtee to appoint ſome other place to fit in, while the houſe ſhould 
be taken down. But i being propoſed to cauſe Tome other builders firſt to 
inſpett it, they found it in very good condition, The Lords, upon this, 

were going upon an addreſs to the King againſt Benſon, for ſuch a miſrepre- 
fentarion ; bat the Earl of Sunderland, chen — * them an aſſu- 
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See under Ripley riſe a new White-hall, 

While Jones' and Boyle's united labours fall *: 

While Wren with ſorrow to the grave deſcends, _ 

on + d.cs unpenſion'd with a hundred friends, 290 
Hibernian 


ance that his Majeſty would remove him, which was done accordingly. 
In favour of this man, the famous Sir Chriſtopher Wren, who had been 
Architect to the crown for above fifty years, who built moſt of the Churches 
in London, laid the firſt ſtone of St. Paul's, and lived to finiſh it, had been 
diſplaced from his employment at the age of ner nincty years. 

0 He was (lany Mr. J4cos) one of the wits at Burton's, and a juſtice 


of the peace: But he hath ſince met with higher preferment in Ireland: 


and a much greater character we have of him in Mr. Gildon's Complete Art 
of Poetry, vol. i. p 157. © Indeed he confeſſes, he dares not ſet him ite 


en the ſame f:ot with Virgil, leſt it ſhould ſcem fattery, but he is much 


« miſtaken if poſterity does not afford him a greater eſteem than he at pre- 
« ſents enjays.” He endeavoured to create ſome miſunderſtanding between 
our Author and Mr. Addiſon, whom alſe ſoon after he abuſed as much. 
His conſtant cry was, that Mr P. was an Enemy to the proernment ; and in 
particular he was the avowed author of a report very induſtcioufly ſpread, 
that he had a hand in a party paper called the Examizer : A fallhood well 
Known to thoſe yet living, who had the direction and publication of it. 
At the time when this poem was written, the banquetting houſe of 


Wbichall, the church and piazza of Covent-garden, and the palace and 


chapel of Somerſet houſe, the works of the famous Inigo Jones, had been 


for many years ſo neglected, as to be in danger of ruin. The portico of 
Covent · garden had been juſt then reftored and beautified at the expence of 
the Earl of Burlington; who, at the ſame time, by his publication of the 
deſigus of that great Mafter and Palladio, as well as by many noble build- 


ings of his own, ' revived the true taſte of Architecture in this Kingdom. 

+ See Mr. Gay's fable of the Hare and many Friends. This gentleman 
was early in the friendſhip of our author, which continued to his death. He 
wrote feyeral works of humeur with great ſucceſs, the Shepherd's Week, 


Trivia, the What-d'ye-call it, Fables; and laſtly, the celebrated Beggar's 


Opera; a piece of ſatire which hit all taſtes and degrees of men, from thoſe 

of the higheſt quality to the very rabble ; That verſe of Horace | 
„ Primores populi aripuit, populumque tributim,“ 

could never be ſo juſtly applied as to this. The vaſt ſucceſs of it was un- 

precedented, and almoſt incredible : what is related of the wonderful effects 

of the ancient muſic or tragedy hardly came up to it: Sopbocles and Euri- 

pides were leſs followed and famous, It was acted in London ſixty- three 


days, uninterrupted; and renewed the next ſeaſon with equal applauſes. 


It ſpread into all the great towns of England, was play'd in many places to 
the thirtieth and ſortieth time, and at Bath and Briſtol fifty, etc. It made 
irs progreſs into Wales, Srot land, and Ireland, where it was performed twen- 
ty-four days together: it was Jaſt acted in Minorea, The fame of it was 

| | not 
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Hibernian Politics, O Swift! thy fate nk: "<a 2 , 
And Pope's, ten years to comment and rte +. | 
Procced, great days! till learning fly the be, 125 
Till Birch || ſhall bluſhith noble blood no more, zl 
'Till Thames ſee Eton's ſons for ever play, "nh | 
"Till Weſtminſter's whole year be holiday, 2 


not confined to the author only; the ladies carried about with them the ſar 
voutite ſongs of it in fans; and houſes were furuiſhed with it in ſcreens, 
The p:rſon who acted Polly, till then obſcure, became all at once the favourite 
of the town; her pictures were ingraved, and fold in great numbers; her life 
| written, books of letters and yerles to {rs publiſhed ; 4-4 pamphlets e 

even of her ſayings and jeſts. | 

Furthermore, it drove ont of England, sher ſesſon, * Italian Opera, 
which had carried all before it for ten years. That idol of the nobility and 
people, which the great Critie Mr. Dennis by the labours and outcries of a 
whole life could not overthrow, was demcliſhed by a fingle ſtroke of this 
gentleman's pen. This happened in the year 1728 © Yet fo great was his 
modefty, that he copſtantly prefixed to all ** Mes * jt this motto, Neg 

bc rovimus efſe nibil. | * 1 

See Book i. ver. 26. 1 

I The author here plainly laments that he was ſo hs employed in tranſ- 
lating and commenting. He began the Iliad in 1773. and finiſhed it in 1719, 
The edition of Shakeſpeare (which he undertook merely becauſe nobody elſe 
would) took up near two years. more in the drudgery of comparing impreſs 
ſions, rectiſying the Scenery, etc. and the tranſiation of half the Odyſley 
employed him from that time to 1725. | 

{ It way pcrhaps ſeem incredible, that ſo great a Revolution in Learning 
as is here propheſied, ſhould be brought about by ſuch weak jnſrruments as have 
been ¶ hitherto] deſcribed in our poem: But do not thou, gentle reader, reſt 
too ſecure in thy contempt of theſe Inſtruments. Remember what the Dutch 
ſtories ſomewhere relate, that a great part of their provinces was once over- 
flowed, by a ſmall opening made in one of their dykes by a ſingle Mater- Rat. 

However, that ſuch is not ſexiouſly the judgment of our Poet, but that he 
conceiveth better hopes from the Diligence of our Schools, from the Regus» 
larity of our Univerſities, the Diſcernment of our Great men, the Accom- 
pliſhments of our Nobility, the Encburagement of our Patrons, and the 
Genius of our Writers of all kinds (notwithſtanding ſome few exceptions in 
cach) may plainly be ſeen from his concluſion ; where cauſing all this viſion 
to paſs through the lyory gate, he expreſly, in the language. of Poeſy, de- 
clares all fuch imaginations to be wild, ungrounded, and fictitious. Se R181. 

Another great prophet of Dulneſs, on this fide Styx, promiſeth thoſe 
days to be near at hand, The Devil (ſaith he) licenſed Biſhops to licenſe Maſters 
of School to ir ſtruct youth in the knowsledge of the heathen Gods, their religion, etc, 
The School; and Univerſities will ſom be tired and aſhamed of Claſſics and ſuch 
trunpery. HuTCKLINSON'S Uſe of Rerſen recovered. SCRIBL. 
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Till Ifis' Elders reel, their pupils ſport, 

And Alma mater lie diffoly'd in Port? 

Enough ! enough ! the raptur'd Monarch cries; 
And thro? the Iv'ry Gate the Viſton flies. 34S 


The Exp of the Tnitny Book. 


"BOOK te FOURTH 


mn _— th. ll. a. * _—_—_ 1 — I" — 
— 46 3 4 ls Lt 


ARGUMENT. 


THE Poet being, in this Book, to declare the Complex 
tion of the Prophecies mentioned at the end of the 
former, makes a new Invocatios; as the greater Poets ate 
wont, when fome high and worthy matter is to be fung. 
He ſhews the Goddeſs coming in her Majeſty, to deſtroꝶ 
Order and Science, and to ſubſtitute the Kingdom of the Dull 
upon earth. How ſhe leads captive the Sciences, and 
filences the Mues; and what they be who facceed in 
their ſtead. All her Children, by a wonderful attrac- 
tion, are drawn about her; and bear along with them 
divers others, who promote her Empire by connivance, 
weak reſiſtance, or difcouragement of Arts: fuch as Half 
. wits, taſteleſs Admirers, vain Pretenders, the Flatterers 
of Dunces, or the Patrons of them. All theſe crowd 
round her; one of them, offering to approach her, is driven 
back by a Rival, but ſhe commends and encourages both, 
The firſt who ſpeak. in.form are the Geniuſes of the Schiols, 
who aſſure her of their care to advance her Cauſe by con- 
figing Youth to Mord, and keeping them out of the way 
of real Knowledge. Their Addreſs, and her. gracious 
Anſwer ; with. her Charge to them and the Univerſities. 
The Univerſities. appear by their propor Deputies, and a- 
fare: her that the ſame. method is obſery'd in the progreſc 
e Education, The ſpeech of, Ariſtarebus on this K* 
| hey 


26s FtSCUMENT 
They are driven off by a band of young gentlemen re- 


turned from Travel with their Tutors; one of whom de- 
livers to the Goddeſs, in a polite oration, an account of 
the whole Conduct and Fruits of their TD ell preſenting 
to hex at the ſame time a young Nobleman perfectly ac- 
compliſhed. She receives him graciouſly, and indues 
him with the happy quality of unt of Shame. She ſees 
loĩtering about her a number of Indolent Perſons abandon - 
ing all buſineſs and duty, and dying with lazineſs : To 
- theſe approaches the Antiquary Aunius, intreating her to 
make them Virtuzſos, and aſſign them over to him: Bur 
Mummius, another Antiquary, complaining of his fraudu- 
tent proceeding, ſhe finds a method to reconcile their 
difference. Then enter a Troop of people fantaſtically 
| adorned, offering her ſtrange and exotic preſents : A- 
mongſt them, one ſtands forth and demands juſtice on 
another, who had deprived him of one of the greateſt 
Curioſities in nature: but he juſtifies himſelf ſo well, 
that the Goddeſs, gives them both her approbation. "She 
recommends to them to find proper employment for the 
Indylents. before-mentioned, in the ſtudy. of Butterflies, 
Shells, . Birds-nefts, Mes, etc. but with particular cau- 
tion, not to proceed beyond Trifles, to any uſeful or ex- 
tenſive views of Nature, or of the Author of Nature. 
Againſt the laſt of theſe apprehenſions, ſhe'is ſecured by 
a hearty Addreſs from the Minute Philoſophers and Free- 
thinkers, one of whom ſpeaks in the name of the reft. 
The Vouth thus inſtructed and principled, are delivered 
to her in a body, by the hands of Silenus ; and then ad. 
mitted to taſte the Cup of the Magus ber High Prieſt, 
which cauſes a total oblivion of all Obligations, divine, 
civil, moral, or rational. To theſe her Adepts ſhe ſends 
Priefte Attendants, and Comforters, of various kinds; con- 
fers on them Orders and Degrees; and then diſmiffing them 
with a ſpeech, confirming to each his Privileges, and tell- 
| ing what ſhe expects from each, concludes with a Yawn 
of extraordinary virtue: The Progreſs and Effects where- 
of on all Orders of men, and the Conſummation of all, 
na che Reſtoration of Night and Chazs, conclude the Poor. 


p00 ome 


E T, yet a moment, one dim Ray of Light * 
Indulge dread Chaos, and eternal Night + ! 
Of darkneſs viſible ſo much be lent, 
As half to ſhew, half veil the deep Intent j. 


Ye Pow'rs! whoſe Myſteries reſtor'd I ſing, 5 
To whom Time bears me on his rapid wing |], 
Vor. II, M m 8 Suſpend 


1 


REM ARK S. 


This book may properly be diſtingniſhed from the former, by the Name 
of the GEATEZR DUNCIiAD, not ſo indeed in Size, but in ſubject; and 
ſo far contrary to the diſtinction nciently mede of the Greater and Leſſer Iliad. 
But much are they miſtaken who imagine this Work in any wiſe inferior to 
the former, or of any other hand than of our Poet ; of which ] am muck 
more certain than that the Iliad itſelf was the Work of Solomon, or the Ba- 
tracbomemacbia of Homer, as Barnes hath affirmed. BEN T. 

This is an Invocation of much Piety. The Poet willing to approve 
| himſelf a genuine Son, beginneth by ſhewing (what is ever agreeable to 
Duineſs) his high reſpect for Antiquiry and a Great Family, how dead or dark 
ſoever: Next declareth his paſſion for explaining Myſteries; and laſtly his 
Impatience to be re- united to her. SCRIBL. 

+ Invoked, as the Reſtoration of their Empire is the Action of the Poem. 

} This is a great propriety, for a dul; Poet can never expreſs himſelf other- 
wiſe than by halves, or imperfectly. SRB. 

I underſtand it very differently; the Author in this work had indeed a 
deep Intent; there were in it Myſteries or &T73pprTa which he durſt not fully 

reveal, and doubtleſs in d'vers verſes (according to Ailton) 
„% more is meant than meets the ear. | Bax r. 

Fair and foftly, good Poet! (cries the gentle Scriblerus on this place.) 
For ſure, in ſpite of his unuſual modeſty, he ſhall not travel fo faſt toward 
Oblivion, as divers others of more Confidence have done: for when I re- 
volve in my mind the Catalogue of thoſe who have moft boldly promiſed to 
themſelves Immortality wiz. Pindar, Luis Gongora, Ronſard, Odbam, Lyrics , 
Lycephror, St atius, Chapman, Biackmere, Hetoics; I find the one halt to be 


4 | already 
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Sufpefd a while your Force inertly ſtrong “, 
Then take at once the Poet and the Song. 
Now flam'd the Dog-ſtar's nnpropieious rays 
Smote ev*ry Brain, and wither'd ev'ry Bay; 19 
Sick was the Sun, the Owl forſook his bow'r, 
The moon- ſtruck Prophet + felt the madding hour: 
Then roſe the Seed of Chaos, and of Night, 
To blot out Order 4, and extinguiſh Light, 
Of dull and venal || a new World to mold &, 
And bring Saturnjan days of Lead and Gold**, 1 5 


already dead, and the other in utter darkneſs. But it becometh not us, who 
have taken up the office of his Commentator, to ſuffer our Poet thus pro” 
Gigally to caſt away his Life; contratiwiſe, the more hidden and abſtruſe is 
his work, and the more remote its beauties from common Underſtanding, 
the more is it our duty to draw forth and exalt the ſame, in the face of Men 
and Angels. Herein ſhall we imitate the laudable Spirit of thoſe, who have 
(for this very reaſon) delighted to comment on dark and wncouth Authors, 
and even on their darker Fragments; preferred Eraizs, to Virgil, and choſen 
to turn the dark Lanthorn of Lycopungn, rather than to trim the ever- 

laſting Lamp of Homer, | SCRIBL, 
e Alluding to the Ys inertiæ of Matter, which, though it really be no 
Power, is yet the Foundation of all the Qualitics and Attributes of that 
ſluggiſh Subſtance. 

+ The Poet introduceth this (as all great events are ſuppoſed by ſage Hiſ- 
torians to be preceded) by an Filipſe of the Sun; but with a peculiar proprie- 
ty, as the Sun is the Eublim of that intellectual light which dies before the 
face of Dulneſs, Very appoſite likewiſe is it to make this Eclipſe, which is 
occaſioned by the Men predeminancy, the very time when Dulneſi and Mad- 
84 are in Cenjunction; whoſe relation and influence on each other the poet 
hath ſhewn in many placzs, Book i. ver. 29. Book iii. ver. 3, & ſeq. 


t The two great Ends of her Miſſion ; the one in quality of Daughter of 
Chazs, the other as Daughter of Night. Order here is to be underſtood ex- 
tenſixely, both as Civil and Moral; the diſtinctions between high and low in 
Society, and true and falſe in-Individuals s Light as Intellectual only, Wit, 
Science, Arts. 

The All:gory continued: e to the extinction of Light or 
| Scicnce; venal to the deſlruction of Order, and the Truth of Things. 

In alluſion to the Epicurean opinion, that from the Diſſolution of the 
natural World into Might and Chaos a new one ſhould ariſe; this the Poct 
alluding o, in the Production of a new moral World, makes it partake of 
215 original Principles, 

J, ec, Dull and vcngl. 


Ihe 


144 
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She mounts the Throne: her head a Cloud conceal'd, 
In broad Effulgence all below reveaPd &, 
(Tis thus afpiring Dulneſs ever ſhines) 
Soft on her lap her Laureate ſon + reclines. 20 
Beneath her footſtool 1, Science groans in Chains, 
And Wit dreads Exile, Penalties and Pains. 
M m 2 There 


It was the opinion of the Antients, that the Divinities manifeſted them- 
ſelves to Men by their Back-parts, Virg. Eu. er avertens, roſea cervice re- 
fulſit. But this paſſage may admit of another expoſition. —Vet, Adag. 
the higher you climb, the more pou ſhew your a Verified in no 
inſtance more than in Dulneſs aſpiring. Emblematize alſo by an Ape climb- 
ing and expoſing his poſtetiors. SCRIBL, 

+ With great judgment it is imagined by the Poet, that ſuch a Colleague 
as Dulneſs had elected, ſhould fleep on the Throne, and have very little ſhare 
in the Action of the Poem. Accordingly he hath done little or nothing from 
the day of his Anointing ; having paſt thro the ſecond book without taking 
part in any thing that was tranſacted about him; and through the third in 
profound Sleep, Nor onght this, well conſidered, to ſeem ſtrange in our 
days, when ſo many King-conſor ts have done the like. Sci. 

This verſe our excellent Laureate took ſo to heart, that he appzaled to all 
mankind, * if he was not as ſeldim aſlecp as any fo! But it is hoped the 
Poet has not injured him, but rather verified his Prophecy (p. 243, of his own 
Life, 8vo. ch. ix.) where he ſays, ** the reader wil! be as much pleaſed to find 
me a Dunce in my Old Age, as be wat to prowe me a briſk blockhead in my 
Youth,” Whefever there ws any room for Briſkneſs, or Alacrity of any 
ſort, even in firking, he hath had it allowed; but here, where there is no- hing 
for him to do but to take his natural reſt, he muſt permit his Hiſtorian to be 
ſilent. It is from their cin only that Princes have their character, and 
Poets from their eoo/kt: And if in thoſe he be os mu, Heep as ory (0.1, the 
Poet muſt leave him and them to fleep to all eternity. BN TI - 

Ibid. When I find my Name in the fatirical works of this Poet, I ne- 
© yer look upon it as any malice meant to me, but Por to himielf For 
* he conſiders that my Face is more known than moſt in the nation; and 
therefore a Lick ar the Laureate will be a ſure bait ad caprardum igt, 10 
„ catch little readers.” Life of Colley Cibber, ch. ii. 

Now if it be certain, that the works of our Poet have owed their ſacceſs 
to this ingenious expedient, we hence derive an unanfwerable Algument, 
that this Fourth Dx c Ab, as well as the former three, hath had the Au- 
thor's laſt hand, and was by him intended for the Preſs: Or elſe io what 
purpoſe hath he crown'd i it, as we ſee, by this finiſhing ſtroke; the profitable 
Lick at the Laureate? BEN T. 

{ We are next preſented with the pictures of thoſe whom the Goddeſs 
leads in Captivity. Science is only depreſſed and confined fo us to be rendtr- 
ed uſcleſs ; but Wi or Geriur, as a more dangerous and ative enemy, pun- 


iſhed 
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There foam'd rebellious Logic, gagg'd and bound; 
There, ftript, fair Rbet'ric languiſh'd on the ground ; 
His blunted Arms by Sphiftry are born, | 25 
And ſhameleſs Billingſgate her Robes adorn. 

Afrrality *, by her falſe Guardians drawn, 

Chicane in Furs, and Caſuiftry in Lawn, 

Gaſps, as they ftraiten at each end the cord, 

And dies, when Dulneſs gives her Page + the word. 30 
Mad Mathe/is | alone was unconfin'd, 

Too mad for mere material chains to bind, 

Now to pure Space || lifts her extatic ſtare, 

Now running round the Circle, finds it ſquare Op 

But held in tenfold bonds the Muſes lie, 3s 
Watch'd both by Envy's and by Flatt'ry's * ye; | 

| | There 


iſhed, or driven away: Da!n:ſs being often reconciled in ſome degree with 
Learning, but never upon any terms with Wit. And accordingly it will be 
ſeen that ſhe admits ſomething /ite each Science, 28 Caſuiltry, Sophiſtry, etc. 
but nothing like Vit, Opera alone ſupplying its place. 

* Mcraluy is the Daughter of Afraa. This alludes to the Mythology of 
the ancient Poets; who tells us that in the C and S:/wer ages, or in the 
State of Nature, the Gods cohabited with men here on earth ; but when by 
reaſon of human degeneracy men were forced to have recourſe to a Magiſtrate, 

and that the Ages of Braſs and Tron came on; (that is, when Las were 
wrote on hr zen tablets inforced by the Sword of Juſtice) the Celellials ſoon 
retired from Earth, and Aſtræa laſt of all; and then it was the left this her 
Orphan Daughter in the hands of the Guardians aforeſaid. SERIBL, 

t There was à Judge of this name, always ready. to hang any man that 
came before him, of which he was ſuffcred to give a hundred-miſerable exam- 
ples during a long life, even to his dotage - Tho' the candid Scriblerus ima- 
gined Page here to mean no more than a Page or Mute, and to allude to the 
cuſtom of ſtrangling State Criminals in Tariq by Mutes or Pages. A prac- 
tice more decent than that of ur Page, who before he han ged any one, load- 
ed him with reproachful language. | SCRIBL, 

4 Alluding to the ſtrange Concluſions ſome Mathematic'ans have deduced 
from their principles, concerning the real Ruariixy of Matter, the Reality of 
Space, etc. | 
I. e. Pure and defzcated from Matter.—E x:atic ſtare, the action of Men 

who look about with full aſſurance of ſeeing what docs not exiſt, ſuch as 
thoſe who expect to find Space a real being. 

$ Regards the wild and fruitleſs attempts of ſguaring the Circle. 

One of the misfortunes ſailing on Authors, from the A for ſubject- 
ing Playz to the power of a Licenſer, being the falſe repreſentations to which 
| | they 
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There to her heart ſad Tragedy addreſt 
The dagger wont to pierce the Tyrant's breaſt; 


But ſober Hiſtory “ reſtrain'd her rage, 

And promis'd vengeance on a barb'rous age. 40 

There ſunk Thalia, nerveleſs, cold, and dead, 

Had not her Siſter Satire held her * : 

Nor could'ſt thou, CHESTERFIELD + ! a tear refuſe, 

Thou wept'ſt, and with thee wept each gentle Muſe. _ 
When lo! a Harlot form] ſoft fliding by, 48 

With mincing ſtep, ſmall voice, and languid eye: 


Foreign 


they were expos'd, from ſuch as either gratify'd their Envy to Merit, or 
made their Court to Greatneſs, by perverting general Refleftions againſt 
Vice into Libels on particular Perſons. | 
Hiſtory attends on Tragedy, Satire on Comedy, as their ſubſtitutes in 
the diſcharge of their diſtin functions; the one in high life, recording the 
crimes and puniſhments of the great ; the other in low, expoling the vices 
or Follies of the common people. But it may be aſked, How came Hiſtory 
and Satire to be admitted with impunity to miniſter comfort to the Muſes, 
even in the preſence of the Goddels, and in the mid{t of all her triumphs? 
A queſtion, fays Scriblerus, which we thus rcfolve ; Hijtory was brought up 
in her infancy by Dulneſs herſelf ; but being afterwards eſpouſed in'o a no- 
dle houſe, ſhe forgot (as is uſual) the humility of her birth, and the cares of her 
_ early friends, This occaſioncd a long eſttangement between her and Dulneſs. 
At length, in procefs of time, they met together, in a Monk's Cell, were 
xeconciled, and became better friends than ever. Alter this they had a ſe - 
cond quarrel, but it held not long, and are now again on reaſonable terms, 
and ſo are like to continne, "This accounts for the connivance ſhewn to 
Hiſtory on this occaſion. ut the boldneſs of SATIRE ſprings-from a ve 
different cauſe; for the reader ought to know, that ſhe alone of all the ſiſters 
is unconquerable, never to be filenced, when truly inſpired and animated 
(as ſhould ſeem) from above, for this very purpoſe, to oppoſe the W 
of Dulne is to her laſt breath. 

+ This noble Perſon in the year 1737, when the AA aforeſaid was bode 
into the Houle of Lords, oppoſed it in an cxcellent ſpeech (fays Mr. Cibher)} 
« with a lively ſpirit, and uncommon cloquence.” This fpecch had the 
honour to be anſweacd by the ſoid Mr. CA, with a lively ſpirit alfo, and in 
a manner very uncommon, in the 8th Chapter of his Zife and Nfanners. 
And here, gentle Reader, wonld I gladly infert the other eech, whereby 
thou mighteſt judge between them: but I muſt eter it on account of ſome 
differences not yet adjuſted between the noble Adttdr, and myſelf, concern- 
ing the True Reading of certain paſſages BENTI. 

$ The Attitude given to this Phantom repreſents the nature and genes of 

the 
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Foreign her air, her robe's diſcordant pride 
In patch- work flutt'ring, and her head aſide: 
By finging Peers op-held on either hand, 
She pd and laugh' d, too pretty much to ſtand: 50 
Caſt on the proſtrate Nine a ſcornful look, 
Then thus in quaint Recitativo ſpoke. 

O Cara ! Cara! ſilence all that train + 
Joy to great Chaos! let Divifion reign ® : 
Chromatic tortures + ſoon ſhall drive them hence, 55 
Break all their nerves, and fritter all their ſenſe : 
One Triil ſhall harmoniſe joy, grief, and rage, 
Wake the dull church, and lull the ranting Stage t; 
To the ſame notes thy ſons ſhall hum, or ſnore, 
And all thy yawning daughters cry, encore. 60 
Another Phoebus, thy own Phoebus, reigns P 
Joys in my jigs, and dances in my chains, 


the Lolian Opera; Its affected airs, its eff-minate ſonnds and the practice 
of patching up theſe Operas with favourite Songs, ircoherently put toge- 
ther. - Theſe things were ſupport-d by the ſubſcriptions of the Nobility. 
This circumſtance that Ore A ſhould prepare fer the opening of the grand 
Seſſions, was propheſied of in Book iii. ver. 304. | 

& Already Opeta prepares the way, 

The ſure fore-runner of her gentle ſaay.” 

* Alluding to the fall. taſte of playing tricks in Muſic with numberleſs 
diviſions, to the neglect of that harmony which conforms to the Senſe, and 
applies to the Paſtcns. Mr. Horde! had introduced a great number of 
Hands, and more var.ety of laſtruments into the Or: cheſtra, and employed 
even Drums and Cannon to make a fuli.r Chorus; which prov'd ſo much 
too manly for the fine Gentlemen of h's age, that he was obliged to remove 
his Muſi into Ireland. After which they were reduced, for want of Com- 
poſers, to practiſe the patch work abovementioned. 

+ That ſpecies of the antient mulic called the C:r.matic was a variation and 
embelliſhment, in odd irregulariti:s, of the Diatanic kind. They ſay it was 
invented about the time of Al: ander, and that the ene for bad the uſe 
of it as languid and eſſeminate. 

$ 1. e. Diſſipate the deworion of the one by light and wanton airs; and 
ſubdue the Patbos of the other by recitative and Gog: fong. : 

$ Not the ancient Phoebus, the God of Haimony, but a modern Phoebus 
of French extraction, married to the princeſs Catimathia, one of the hand- 
mzids of Dulneſs, and an aſſiſtant to Opera. Of whom ſee Boubours, and 
other Critics of that nation, SCB!BL, 


But 
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But ſoon, ah ſoon, Rebellion will commence, 

If Muſic meanly borrows aid from Senſe : 

Strong in new Arms, lo! Giant HANDEL ſtands, 6g 

Like bold Briareus, with a hundred hands; | 

To ftir, to rouze, to ſhake the Soul he comes, 

And Jove's own Thunders follow Mars's Drums. 

Arreſt him, Empreſs, or you fleep no more 

She heard, and diove him to th' Hibernian ſnore. 70 
And now had Fame's poſterior Trumpet * blown, 

And all the nations ſummon'd to the Throne, 

The young, the old, who feel her inward ſway +, 

One inſtinct ſeizes, and tranſports away. 

None need a guide g, by ſure Attraction led, 75 

And ſtrong impulſive gravity of head || ; 


None 


.* Pofjerior, viz. her ſecend or more certain Report; unleſs we imagine this: 
word poſteriar to relate to the poſition of one of her Trumpets, according to 
Hudibres, 

© She blows not both with the ſame Wind, 

« Byt one before and one behind; 
And therefore modern Authors name 
One good, and t' other evil Fame.“ 

+ In this new world of Dulneſs each of theſe three claſſes hath i:s appoint- 
ed (tation, as beſt ſuits its nature, and concurs to the harmony of the Syſtem, 
The firſt, drawn only by the ſtrong and im tu. impulie of Attractios, are re- 
preſented as falling directly down into her; as conglobed into her ſubſtance, 
and refting i in her centre. 

„all their centre found, 

„% Hung to the Goddeſs, and coher'd arcund.” 
The ſecend, tho within the ſphere of her attract ion, yet having at the ſame 
a time prejectile motion, are carried, by the compoſition of theſe two, in 
fan revoluticns round her centre, ſome ncaier toit, ſome further off; 

« Who g:ntly drawn, and ſtrugg gling leſs and ns, 

«© Roll in her Vortex, and her pow'r coufeſs.“ 
The third Sod properly excentrical, and no conſtant members of her ſtate or 
ſyſtem : ſometimes at an immenſe diſtance from her influence, and ſome» 
times again almoſt on the ſurface of her brocd effulgence, Their uſe in their 
Perihelion, cr neareſt approach to Dulneſs, is the ſame in the moral World, 
as that of Cemets in the natural, namely to refreſh, and recreate the dryneſs 
and decays of the ſyltem ; in the manner marked out from vcr. 91 to 98. 
t The {ons of Dulneſs want no inſtructors in ſtudy, nor guides in life : 
They are their own maſters in all Sciences, and their own Heralds and in- 
troducers into all places. 
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None want à place, for all their Centre found, 
Hung to the Goddeſs, and coher'd around. 
Not cloſer, orb in orb, conglob'd are ſeen 
The buzzing Bees about their duſky Queen. 80 
The gath'ring number, as it moves along, 
Involves a vaſt involuntary throng, 
Who gently drawn, and ſtruggling leſs and leſs, 
Roll in her vortex, and her power confeſs. 
Not thoſe alone who paffive own her laws, 85 
But who, weak rebels *, more advance her cauſe, 
Whatefer of dunce in College or in Town 
Sneers at another, in toupee or gown ; 
Whatc'er of mungril no one clats admits, 
A wit with dunces, and a dunce with wits, - 90 


j| Ver. 76 to 10. It ought to be obſerved that here are three elaſſ's in 
this aſſembly. The firſt of men abſolutely and avowedly dull, who natu- 
maily adhere to the Goddeſs, and arc imagined in the ſimile of the Bees about 
their Queen. The ſecond involuntarily drawn to her, though not caring to 
own her influence; from ver. 81 to 90. The third of ſuch, as though not 
members of her fate, yet advance her ſervice by flattering Dulneſs, culti- 
vating miſtaken talents, patronizing vile fcriblers, diſcouraging living merit, 
or ſetting up for wits, 14 Men of taſte in ais they underſtand not; from 

ver. 91 to 101. 

* S Such as thoſe, who aſſect to oppoſe her Government, by ſetting up for 
patrons of Letters, without knowing how to judge of merit. The conſe- 
quence of which is, that, as all true merit is modeſt and reſerved ; and the 
folſe, forward and preſuming; and the Judge eaſily impoſed upon; Fools 
get the rewards due to genius. For as the Poct faid of one of theſe Patrons, 

«« Dryden alone, (what wonder ?} came not nigh, 
„Dryden alone eſcop'd rbis judging ce. 

And thus, as he rightly obſcrves, theſe weak Rebels unwittingly advance the 
cauſe of her they would be thought moſt to oppoſe. 

For while no rewards are given for the Encouragement of Letters, Genius 
will ſuppcrt itfelf on the footing of that reputation, which men of wit will 
always win from the Dances. But an undue diftribution of the rewards of 
Learning will entirely depreſs or diſguſt Il true genius; which now not 
only finds itſelf robbed of the honours it might claim from others, but de feated 
of that very reputation it would otherwiſe have won for itſelf. For, as the 
courſe of things is ordered, general reputation, when it comes into rivalſhip, 
is rather attendant on favour and high (ation, than on the ſimple endow- 
ments of Wit and Learning. Hence we cooclude that un'eſs che Province 
of enccur-ging Letters be wiſely and faith ul y adminiſtred, it were better 
far them that there were no encouragement at all, | 
| Nor 
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Nor abſent they, no members of her ſtate, 

Who pay her homage in her ſons, the Great; 

Who falſe to Phoebus *, bow the knee to Baal; 

Or impious, preach his Word without a call, 

Patrons, who ſneak from living worth to dead, 95 

With-hold the penſion, and ſet up the head; 

Or veſt dull Flatt'ry in the ſacred Gown; 

Or give from fool to fool the Laurel crown. 

And (laſt and worſe) with all the cant of wit, 

Without the ſoul, the Muſes Hypocrit +. 100 

There march'd the bard and blockhead fide by fide, 

Who rhym'd for hire, and patroniz'd for pride. 

Narciſſus, prais'd with all a Parſon's pow'r, 

Look'd a white lily ſunk beneath a ſhow'r. 

There mov'd Montalto with ſuperior air; 105 

His ſtretch'd out arm diſplay'd a Volume fair; 

Courtiers and Patriots in two ranks divide, 

Thro' both he paſs'd, and bow'd from fide to fide t : 

But as in graceful act, with awful eye 

Compos'd he ſtood, bold Benſon || thruſt him by: Ito 

On two unequal crutches propt he came, 

Milton's on this, on that one Johnſton's name, 

The decent Knight & retir'd with ſober rage, 

Withdrew his hand, and clos'd the pompous Page. 


Vor. II. | Nn But 


* 


Spoken of the antient and true Phoebus ; not the French Phabus, who 


bath no choſen Prieſts or Poets, but equally inſpires any man that pleaſeth 
to ſing or preach, | SCRIBL. 

+ In this diviſion are reckoned up, 1. The Idolizers of Dulneſs in the 
Oreat, — 2. III Judges, — 3. III Writers, — 4. HI Patrons. But the aſt, and 
gvorſt, as he juſtiy calls him, is the Muſe's Hypocrite, who is, as it were, the 
Epitome of them all. He who thinks the only end of poetry is to amuſe, 
and the only buſineſs of the poet to be witty ; and conſequently who culti- 
vates only ſuch trifling talents in himſelf, and encourages only ſuch i in others, 

+ As being of no one party. 

This man endeavoured to raiſe himſelf to Fame by erecting monuments, 
ſtriking coins, ſetting up herds, and procuring tranſlations, of Milton; and 
after warde by as great a paſſion ſor A-tbur Johnſten, a Seoth phyſician's Verſion 
of the Pſalms, of which he printed many fine Editions. Sce more of h iw, 
Book iii, ver. 325. 9 3 
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But (happy for him as the times went then * ) I15 
Appear'd Apollo's May'r and Aldermen, 

On whom three hundred gold-capt youths await, 

To lug the pond'rous volume off in ſtate. 


* len Dulneſs imiling,— © Thus revive the Wits +! ! 
But murder firſt, and mince them all to bits; : +a 
As erſt Medea (cruel, ſo to fave!) 

A new Edition of old Æſon {| gave; 

Let ſtandard-Authors, thus, like trophies born, 

Appear more glorious as more hack'd and torn, 

And you, my Critics! in the chequer'd ſhade, 125 

Admire new light thro” holes yourſelves have made. 
Leave not a foot of verſe, a foot of ſtone, 

A Page ||, a Grave, that they can call their own; 

But ipread, my ſons, your glory thin or thick, 

On paſtve paper, or on ſolid brick, 130 

So by cach Bard & an Alderman ſhall ſit x, 

A heavy Lord ſhall hang at every Wit + t, 


And 


$ An eminent perſon who was about to publiſh a very pompous Edition of 
a great Author at bi, own en penecr. 

* VIS. 115, etc.] Theſe four lines were printed in a ſeparate leaf by Mr. 
Pope in the laſt Edit on, which he himſelf gave, of the Dunciad, with di- 
reQions to the printer, to pnt this leaf into its place as ſoon as Sir T. H. “s 
Shakeſpzar ſhould be publiſhed, 

+” The Goddcls applauds the praQice of tacking the obſcure pames of Per- 
ſons not emincht in any branch of Learning, to thoſe of the moſt diſtinguiſh - 
ed Writers; cither by printing Fgitions of their works with i impertinent alte- 
rations of their Text, as in the former inſtances; or by ſetting up Anuments 
diſgraced with their own vile names and inſcriptions, as in the latter, 

} Of whom Ovid (very applicable to theſe reſtored Authors) 

4% on Piratury 
% Difſimilemque animum ſabiit“ 

U For what leſs than a Grave can be granted to a dead author ? or what leſs 
than a Page can be allowed a living one? 

Thid. Pagena, not Fadi. A Page of a Book, not a Servant, Follower, 
or Attendant 3 no Port having had a Page ſince the death of Mr. Thomas 
'Lprſey. Sc RIBL, 

& Vide the Tombs of the Poets, Editio Weſtmonaſterienſis, 

e Alluding to the Monument erefted for Butler by Alderman Barber, 


+4 How unnatural an image! and how ill ſupported, faith Ariſtarchas: 
Had it been, 


A heavy Wit (hall hang at ev'ry Lord, 


e 
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And while on Fame's triumphal Car they ride, 

Some ſlave of mine be pinion'd to their ſide. 

| Now crowds on crowds around the Goddeſs preſs, 
Each eager to preſent the firſt Addreſs. 136 
Dunce ſcorning Dunce beholds the next advance, 
But Fop ſhews Fop ſuperior complaiſance *. 
When lo! a ſpectre roſe, whoſe index-hand 
Held forth the Virtue of the dreadful wand +; 140 
His beaver'd brow a birchen garland wears, 5 
Dropping with Infant's blood, and Mother's tears. 

O'er ev'ry vein a ſhudd' ring horror runs: 

Eton and Winton ſhake thro' all their Sons. * 
All Fleſh is humbled, Weſtminſter's bold race 145 
Shrink, and confeſs the Genius of the place : | 


ſomething might have been ſaid, in an Age ſo diſtinguiſhed for well judging 
Patrons. For LoxD, then, read Load; that is, of Debts here, and of 
Commentaries hereafter, . To this purpoſe, conſpicuous is the caſe of the 
poor Author of Hudibras, whoſe body, long ſince weighed down to the Grave 
by a head of debts, has lately had a more unmerciful load of Commentaries 
laid upon his Spirit; wherein the Editor has atchieved more than Virgil him- 
ſclf, when he turned Critic, could boaſt of, which was only, at be bad 
pic hd geld out of arother man's durg; wheteas the Editor has pick'd it out 
of his own. | ; SCRIBL. 

Ariſtarchus thinks the common reading tight: and that the author him- 
ſelf had been ſtruggling: and but juſt ſhaken off his Load when he wrote mw 
following Epigram. 

„ My Lord complains, that Pope, ſtark mad with gardens, 
Has lopt three trees the value of three farthings : 
% But he's my neighbour, cries the peer polite, 
And if he'll viſit me, I'll wave my right. 
« What? on Compulſion ? and againſt my Will, 
% A Lord's acquaintaner? Let him file His Bill. 

* This is not to be aſcribed ſo much ts the different manners of a Court 
and College, as to the different eſſects which a pretence to Learning, and a 
ptctence to Wit have on Blockheads. For as judgment conſiſts in finding 
out the differences in things, and Wit in finding out their /itezefſes, fo the 
Dunce is all diſcord and diſſenſion, and conſtantly bufied in reproving, ex- 
emining, confuting, etc, while the Fop flouriſhes in peace, w.th Songs and 
Hymns of praiſe, Addreſſes, Cbaract᷑ert, Epitbalamiums, etc. 

+ A cane uſually borne by Schoolmaſters, which &iyes the poor £ _—_ 2 
bout Uke the wand of Mercury. | SCR1LSL, 
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The pale Boy-Senator yet tingling ſtands, 

And holds his breeches * cloſe with both his hands. 
Then thus. Since Man from beaſt by Words is known, 

Words are Man's province, Words we teach alone, 1 50 

When Reaſon doubtful, like the Samian letter +, 

Points him two ways, the narrower 1s the better. 

Plac'd at the door of Learning 1, youth to guide, 

We never ſuffer it to ſtand too wide ||. 

To aſk, to gueſs, to know, as they commence, 153 

As Fancy opens the quick ſprings of Senſe, 

We ply the Memory, we load the brain, 

Bind rebel Wit, and double chain on chain, 

Confine the thought, to exerciſe the breath &; | 

And keep them in the pale of Words til death. 16@ 

Whate'er the talents, or howe'er defign'd 

We hang one pngling padlock on the mind **: 

A Poet the firſt day, he dips his quill ; 

And what the laſt ? a very Poet ſtill. res 

Pity ; the charm works only in our wall, 165 

Loft, loft too ſoon in yonder Houſe or Hall ++. 


An effect of Fear ſomew hat like this, is deſcribed in the viith Eneid, 
«© Contremuit nemus — _ g 
Et trepidæ matres preſſerc ad pectora nates," 
nothing de ing ſo natural in any apprchenſion, as to lay cloſe hold on | what- 
ever is ſuppoſed to be moſt in danger. But let it not be imagined the author 
would infiavate theſe youthful ſenators (tho' ſo lately come from ſchool) to 
be under the undue influence of any Maſter. SCRIBIL, 

+ The letter Y uſed by Pythagoras as an emblem of the different roads of 
Virtue and Vice. 

Et tibi quæ Samios diduxit litera ramos, Perſ. 

+ This circumſtance of the Genius Loci (with that of the Index hand be- 
ſore) ſeems to be an alluſion to the Table of Cebes, where the Genius of hu- 
man nature points out the road to be purſued by thoſe entering into life. 

| A pleaſant alluſion to the deſcription of the door of Wiſdom in the 
Table of Cebes. 

$ By obliging them to get the claſſic poets by heart, which furniſhes them 
with endleſs matter for Converſation, and Verbal amuſcment for their whole 
lives. 

For youth being uſed like Pack-horſes and beaten under a heavy load 
of Words, leſt they ſhould tire, their inſtructors contrive to make the 
Words jingle in :hyme or metre. | ; 

{+ Weltminſter- hall and the Houle of Commons, 


There 
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There truant WVNDHAM ev'ry Muſe gave o'er, 
There TALBOT ſunk, and was a Wit no more! 
How ſweet an Ovid, Murr av was our boaſt ! 26348 
How many Martials were in PULT'NEvY loſt ! 170 
Elſe ſure ſome Bard, to our eternal praiſe, 
In twice ten thouſand rhy ming nights and days, 
Had reach'd the Work, the All that mortal can; 
And South beheld that Maſter-piece of Man *. 
Oh (cry'd the Goddeſs) for ſome pedant + Reign! 175 
Some gentle AES], to bleſs the land again 


A — — —œ 2 


To 


Vina. an Epigram. The famous Dr. South declared a perfect Epigram 
to be as difficult a performane: as an Epic Poem. And the Critics fay, **an 
©+ Epic Porm is the greateſt work human nature is capable of.“ 

+ The matter under debate fs how to confine men to Words for life. The 
inſlructors of youth ſhew how well they do their parts; but complain that 
when men come into the world they are apt to ſorget their learning, and 
turn themſelves to uſeful knowledge. This was an evil that wanted to be 
redreſſcd. And this the Goddeſs aſſures them will need a more extenſive 

\ Tyranny than that of Grammar ſchools. She therefore points out to them 
the remedy, in her wiſhes for arbitrary pewer 5 whoſe intereſt it being to 
keep men from the ſtudy of things, will encourage the propagation of words 

and ſounds; and, to make all ſure, ſhe wiſhes for another Pedant Monarchs 
The ſooner to obtain fo great a blcſſing, the is wiiling even for ones to vio- 
late the fundamental principle of her politics, in having her ſons taught at 
leaf? one thing ; but that ſufficient, the Doctrine of Divine ri; be. 

Nothing can bs juſter than the obſervation here inſinuated, that no branch 
of Learning thrives well unde Atbitrary government but the Ferbal. The 
reaſons are evident, It is untaſe under ſuch Governments to cultivate the 
ſtudy of things, eſpecially things of importance. Beſides, when men have 
loſt their public virtue, they naturally delight in trifies, if their private mo- 
xals ſecure them from being vicious, Hence fo great a cloud of Scholiaſts 
and Grammarians fo ſoon overſpread the Light of Greece and Rome, When 
once thoſe famous Communities had loſt their Liberties. Another reaſon 
is the encouragement which arbitrary governments give to the ſtudy of wordt, 
in order to buſy and amuſe active geniuſes, who might otherwiſe prove 
troubleſome and inquiſitive. So when Cardinal Richlicu had deſtroyed the 
poor remains of his Country's libertics, aud made the ſupreme Court of 
Parliament meerly miniſterial, he inſtituted the Ferch Acagemy, for the per- 
fecting their language. What was faid upon that occaſton, by a brave ma- 
giſtrate, when the letters patent of his erection came to be verifed in the 
Parliament of Paris, deferves to be remembered ; He told the aſſembly, that 
it put bim in mind bew an Empervr of Rame once treated bis Senate; Woe, when te 
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To ſtick the Doctor's Chair into the Throne, 


Give law to Words or war with Words alone, 

Senates and Courts with Greek and Latin rule, 

And tura the Council to a Grammar School ! 180 
For ſure, if Dulneſs ſees a grateful Day“, 

*Tis in the ſhade of Arbitrary Sway. 


bad deprived them of the cognizance of Pub/ic matters, fent a meſſage to ib em in 
form for their opinion about the beſe Sauce for a Tus bet. 

"+ Wilſon tells us that this King, James the Firſt, took upon bimſclf to 
teach the Latin tongue to Car, Earl of Somerſet; and that Gondomar, the 
Spaniſh Ambaſiador, would ſpcak falſe Latin to him, on purpoſe to give 
him the pleaſure of correciing it, whereby he wrought himſelf into his good 

ces. 

This great prince was the firſt who aſſumed the title of Sacred Majeſty, 
which his loyal Clergy transferred from God to Him. Ihe Principles of 
« Paſſive Obediente and Non-refiftance (ſays the Arthor of the Diſſettation 
« on Parties, Letter 8.) which before his time had ſkulked perhaps in ſome 
« old Homily, were talked, written, and preachcd into vogue in that in- 
« gjorious reign. 

And grateful it js in Dulneſs to make this confeſſion. 
alludes to that celebrated veric of Claudian, 

* nunquam Libertas gratior exſtat 
nam ſub Rege pi: 5 
But this I will ſay, that the words Liberty and Minarchy have been frequent - 
ly confounded and miſtaken one for the other by the praveſt authors. I 


ſhould therefore conj cture, that the genuine reading of the forecited verſe 
was thus, 
«+ 


I will not fay ſhe 


nunquam Libertas gra: ĩor exſtat | 
% Quam ſub Lege pia, 


and that Rege was the reading only of Dulnefs herfelf And therefore is 
might allude to it. SCRIBL, 

| judge quite otherwiſe of this paſſage : The genuine reading is Liberths 
and Rege; fo Claudian gave it, But the error lies in the firſt verſe : It 
ſhould be crit, not exſtat, and then the meaning will be, that Liberty was 
never leſt, or went away with ſo good a grace, as under @ good King: It be- 
ing, without doubt, a tenfold ſhame to loſe it under a bad one. 

This farther leads me to animadvert upon a moſt gricvous piece of non- 
fenſe to be found in all Ecitions of the Author of the Dunciad himſelf, A 
moſt capital one it is, and owing to the confuſion above-mentioned by Serib- 
lerus, of the two words Liberty and Monarchy. Etay on Ctit. 

„Nature, like Monarchy, is but reſtrain'd, 
„Ey the ſame laws herſelf at firſt ordain'd.” 
Who ſees not it ſhould be, Nature, ii le Liberty? Correct it therefore repuge 


nantibus emnibus (even though the Author himſelf ſhould oppugn) in all the 
impreſſions which have been, or ſhall be, made of his *. BEN TI. 


Oli 


& 
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O1 if my ſons may learn one earthly thing, 
Teach but that one, ſufficient for a King; 


That which my Prieſts, and mine alone, maintain, 185 

Which as it dies, or lives, we fall, or reign : 

May you, my Cam, and Iſis preach it long: 

The RicuT Diving of Kings to govern wrong,” 
Prompt at the call *, around the Goddeſs roll 

Broad hats, and hoods, and caps, a fable ſhoal : 199 


Thick and more thick the black blockade extends, 
A hundred head of Ariſtotle's friends +. 


Nor 


The Author, with great propriety, hath made theſe, who were ſo prompt 
at the call of Dulneſs, to become preachers of the divine Right of Kings, to 
be the friends of Ariſcot/e; for this philoſopher, in his Politics, hath laid it 
down as a principle, that ſome men were, by na ure, made to ſerve, and 
others to command. J 

+ A Satire on School PRILosorhr, which was founded in a corrupt 
Peripatetiſm, and is the Art of making a great deal from nothing, in Theo- 
logy; and nothing from a great deal, in Phyhics. | | 

Ibid. The Philoſophy of Aristotle had ſuffered a long difprace in this learn- 
ed Univerſity : being firſt expelled by the Carrefian, which, in irs turn, gave 

lace to the Newtonian. But it had all this while ſome faithful followers in 
ſecret, who never bowed the knee to Baal, nor acknowledged any ſtrange 
God in Philoſophy. Theſe, on this new appearance of the Goddeſs, come 
out like Confeflors, and make an open profeſſion of the ancient faith, in the 
ipſe dixit of their Maſter. Thus far SCa1BLEavUs, [ 

But the learned-Mr. Cay Cibber takes the matter quite otherwiſe; and 

that this warieus forture of Ariſtetle relates not to his natural, but his moral 
_ Philoſophy, For ſpeaking of that Univerſity in his time, he ſays, They 
ſeemed to baue as implicit a Reverence for Shateſpear and Fobnſon, as formerly for 
the ETHICS of Ariſtotle, See his Life, p. 385. One would think this learn- 
ed profeſſor had miſtaken Ei for Phyfics; unleſs he might imagine the 
- morals too were grown into difufe, from the relaxation they admitted of 
during the time he mentions, viz. while He and the Players were at Ox- 
ford, | 
Idid. It appears by this the Goddeſs had been careful of keeping up a Sue- 
ceſſion, according to the rule, | : 
„ Semper enim reſice: ac, ne poſt amiſſa requiras, 
© Anteveni; et ſobolem armento ſortire guotantis.”” - | 
It is remarkable with what dignity the Poet here deſeribes the friends of this 
antient Philoſopher. Horace docs not obſerve the fame decorum with regard 
to thoſe of another ſe, when he ſays, Cum ridere wolet Epicuri de giege Por- 
eum. But the word Drove, Armen:zm, here uaderſtood, is a word of 
oh er ; 5 honour, 
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Nor wert thou, Iſis! wanting to the day, 

fTho' Chriſt- church * long kept prudiſhly away]! 

Each ſtaunch Polemic, Rubborn as a rock, 195 
Each fierce Logician ſtill expelling Locke +, 

Came whip and ſpur, and daſh'd thro? thin and thick 
On German Crouzaz t, and Dutch Burgerſdyck. 

As many quit the ſtreams & that murm'ring fall 

To lull the ſons of Marg' ret and Clare-hall, 200 


Where 


konour, as the moſt noble Feſtus the Grammarian affures us, Armentum id genus 
pecoris appellatur, quod eſt idoncum opus armorum. And alluding to the tem- 
per of this tuarlile breed, our poet very appolitely calls them a 6:ndred bead. 

SCRIBL», 

S This line is doubtleſs ſpurious, and foiſted in by the impertinence of 
the Editor ; and accordingly we have put it in between Hooks, Far I affirm 
this College came as carly as any other, by its proper Deputies z nor did any 
College pay homage to Dulneſs in its 2w9o{e body. BexTL. 
I In the year 1703 there was a meeting of the heads 6f the Univerſity of 
Oxford to cenſure Mr. Locke's Eflay on Human Underſtanding, and to for- 
bid the reading it. See his Letters in the laſt Edit. 

+ There ſeems to be an improbability that the Doctors and Heads of Houſes 
Gaal ride on horſcback, who of late days, being gouty or unwieldy, have 
kept their coaches. But theſe are horſes of great ſtrength, and fit to carry 
any weight, as their German and Dutch extract on may manifeſt ; and very 
famous we may conclude, being honoured with Names, as were the horſes 
Pegaſus and Bucephalus. SCRIBL» 
+ Tho' | have the greateſt deference to the penetration of this eminent ſcholi- 
aſt, and muſt own that notbing can be more natural than his interpretation, 
or juſter than that rule of criticiſm, which directs us to keep to the litera] 
ſenſe, when no apparent abſurdity accompanies it [and ſure there is no ab- 
fardity in ſuppoſing a Logician on horſcbaek } yet ſtill I muſt needs think the 
Hackneys here celebrated were not real Horſes, nor even Centaurs, which, 
for the ſake of the learned Chiren, I ſhould rather be inclined to think, if l 
were ſorced to find them ſour legs, but down right plain men, tho* Logicians : 
and only thus metamorphoſcd by a rule of rhetorie, of which Cardinal Perron 
gives us an example, where he calls Clavius, ** Un Eſprit peſant, lourd, 
* ſans ſubtilite, ni gentill-fſe, ux GROSS CHEvAL D'ALLEMAGNES." 

Here | profeſs to go oppolite to the whole ſtream of commentators. 1 
think the poct only aimed, tho“ aukwardly, at an elegant Creciſm in this 
sepreſcntation. ; for in that language the word 770; | Horſe] was often pre- 
fixed to others, to denote greatneſs or ſtrength ; as {wr 4ſt , l .IN - 
Agen, imaysdgefgen, and particularly INNOINQUAN, a great connoiſſeur, 
which comes nearcit to the caſe in hand. Scr. MAFF, 
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Where Bentley late tempeſtuous wont to ſport 

In troubled waters, but now ſleeps in Port *. 

Before them march'd that awful Ariſtarch ; 

Plow'd was his front with many a deep Remark : 

His Hat +, which never vail'd to human pride, 205 
Walker with rev'rence took, and lay'd aſide. 

Low bow'd the reſt: He, kingly, did but nod; 

So upright Quakers pleaſe both Man and God. 

Miſtreſs ! diſmiſs that rabble from your throne : 
Avaunt—is! Ariftarchus 1 yet unknown ? 210 
The mighty Scholiaſt whoſe unweary'd pains 

Made Horace dull, and humbled Milton's ftrains. 
Turn what they will to Verſe, their toil is vain, 

Critics || like me ſhall make it Proſe again. 214 


§ The river Cam, running by the walls of theſe Colleges, which are par- 
ticularly famous for their ſkill in Diſputation. 

* Viz. ** Now retired into harbour, after the tempeſts that had long a- 
« gitated his ſociety.” So Scriblerus. But the learned Scipio Maſſei under- 
ſtands it of a certain Wine called Pert, from Oporto, a city of Portugal, of 
which this Profeſlor invited him to drink abundantly. Scip. Marr. De 
Compotationtbus Academicis, - | 

+ The Hat- worſhip, as the Quakers call it, is an abomination te that 
ſect: yet, where it is neceſſary to pay that reſpect to man (as in the Courts 
of Juſtice and Houſes of Parliament) they have, to avoid offence, and yet 
not violate their conſcience, permi'ted other people to uncover them. 

+ A famous Commentator and Corrector of Homer, whoſe name has 
been frequently uſed to ſignify a complete Critic. The Compliment paid by 
our author to this eminent Profellor, in applying to him ſo great a name, 
was the reaſon that he hath omitted to comment on this part which contains 
his own praiſes, We ſhall therefore ſupply that loſs to our beſt ability. 

SCRIBL, 

y Allading to two famous editions of Horace and Milton; whoſe richeit 
veins of poetry he had prodigally reduced to the pooreſt and moſt. beggarly 
proſe—Verily the learned ſcholiaſt is grievouſly miſtaken. Atiſtarchus is 
not boaſting here of the evenders of his ait in annihilating the ſublime; but 
of the uſefulneſs of it, in reducing the turgid to its proper claſs ; the words 
ma le it proſe again, plainly ſhewing that proſe it was, tho' aſhamed of its o- 


riginal, and therefore to proſe it ſhould return. Indeed, much is it to be 
lamented that Dulneſs doth not confine her crittcs to this uſeful taſk; and 


commiſſion them to difmount what Ariſtophanes calls en itte, all 
proſe on borſe-backs SCRI BLg 


„ Gy = | Roman 
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Roman and Greek Grammarians! know your Better: 
Author or ſomething yet more great than Letter * 
While tow' ring o'er your Alphabet like Saul +, 
Stands our Digamma, and o'ertops them all. 

Tis true, on Words is ſtill our whole debate, 
Diſputes of Me or Te ?, of aut or at, 5 220 
To ſound or fink in cans O or A, 

Or give up Cicero to Cor K ||. 

Let Friend & affect to ſpeak as Terence ſpoke, 

And Alſop $ never but like Horace joke: 

For me, what Virgil, Pliny would deny, 225 
Manilius or Solinus ſhall ſupply “*: 

For Attic Phraſe in Plato let them ſeek, 

I poach in Suidas ++ for unlicens'd Greek. 


fo 


* *Alluding to thoſe Grammarians, ſuch as PalamegGes and Simonides, 
who invented fing/: letters. But Ariſtarchus, who had found out a denble 
one, was therefore worthy of double honour. SCRIBL, 

+ Alludes to the boaſted reſtoration of the Rolic Digamma, ia his long- 
projected Edition of H mer. He calls it ſomething mere than Leiter, from the 
enormous figure it would make among the other letters, deing one Gamma 
ſet upon the ſhoulders of another. 

tit vas a ſcrious diſpute, about which the learned were much divided, and 
ſome treatiſes written : Had it been about Aſcum and Tuum it could not be 
more conteſted, than whether at the end of the firſt Ode of Horace, to read 
Me dedtaram bede & fræmia freniium, or, Te d:farum hedere.--- By this the 
learned ſcholiaſt would ſeem to infinuate that the diſpute was not about Meum 
and Tum, which is a miſtake : For, as a venerable ſage obſcrveth, Wards. 
are the countrs of Wije-men, but the money of fools; fo that we fee their pro- 
perty was indecd . | SCRIBL.- 

| Grammatical diſputes about the manner of pronouncing Cicero's name 
in Greek. It is a diſpute whether in Latin the name of Hermagoras ſhould 
end in as or a. Quintilian quotes Cicero as writing it | Hermogora, which 
Bentley rejects, and ſays Quintiiian mult be miſtaken,- Cicero could not 
write it ſo, and that in this caſe he would not believe Cicero himſcif. Theſe 
are his very words : Ego vero Ciceronem ica ſcritſſiſe ne Ciceroni quidem affrmanti 
crediderim. —Epiſt. ad Mill. in fin, Frag. Menand. et Ebi. 

$ Dr. Robert Friend, maſter of Weſtminſter-1chool, and canon of Chriſt- 
church.— Dr. Anthony Alſop, a happy imitator of the Horatian ſtyle. 

% Some exitics having had it in their choice to comment either on Virgil 
or Manilius, Pliny or Solinus, have choſen the woriz author, the more treely 
to diſplay their critical capacity. 

++ The firſt a Dictionary writer, a collector of impertinent facts and bar - 
| 'barvus 
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In ancient Senſe if any needs will deal, 
Be ſure I give them Fragments, not a Meal ; 2 
What Gellius or Stobæus haſh*d before, 

Or chew'd by blind old Scholiaſts o'er and o'er *, 
The critic Eye, that microſcope of Wit, 

See hairs and pores, examines bit by bit: 

How parts relate to parts, or they to whole; 235 
'The body's harmony, the beaming ſoul, 


Are things which Kuſter, Burman, Waſſe ſhall fee, 
When Man's whole frame is obvious to a Flea. 
Ah, think not, Miſtreſs + ! more true Dulneſs lies 
In Folly's Cap, than Wiſdom's grave diſguiſe, 249 
Like buoys, that never fink into the flood, 
On learning's furface } we but lie and noc, 
'Thine is the genuine Head of many a houſe, 
And much Diviaity without a NS. 


O o 2 Nor 


barous words; the ſecond a minute critic ; the third an author, who gave 
his Common-place book to the public, where we happen to find much 
Mince- meat of old books. | 
* Theſe taking the ſame things eternally from the mouth of one another, 
+ By this it appears the Dunces and Fops, ment'oned verſe 139, 140» 
had a contention of rivallhip for the Goddefs's favour on this great day. 
Thoſe got the ſtart, but theſe make it up by their Spokeſman in the next 
ſpecch. It ſeems as if Ariſtarchus here firſt ſaw him advancing with his fair 
pupil. | SCRIBL, 
t So that the ſtation of a Pro/:/zr is only a kind of legal Noticer to inform 
us where the ſhattered bulk of Learning lies funk ; which after ſo long unhap- 
py navigation, and row without either Maſter or Patron, we may wiſh, 
with Horace, may lie there ſtili. 
6 Nonne vides, ut 
© Nudum remigs'o latus? 
cc non tibi ſunt integra lintea 
Non Dr, quo iterum preſſa voces malo. 
„ Quamvis pon:ica pinus, 
« Sylvez fiſia nobilis, i 
«© Jactes et genus, et namen inutile.”” x 3 þ 
A word much affeQed by the learned Ariſtarehus in common converſa- 
tion, to ſignify Cenius, or natural cue n. But this paſſage has a farther 
view. N3; was the Platonic term for Mind, or the f(t cauſe, and that ſy(- 
tem of Divinity is here hinted at which terminates in bliz nature withou 


a Nac: ſuch as the Poet afterwards deſcribes (ſpr- King 0 drregu . n 
of theſe latter Platoniſts) | 
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Nor could a BARRO Ww * work on ev'ry block, 245 
Nor has one ATTERBURY ſpoil'd the flock. 

See! till thy own, the heavy Cannon + roll, 

And Metaphyſic ſmokes I involve the Pole. 

For thee we dim the eyes, and ſtuff the head 

With all ſuch reading as was never read: 250 
For thee explain a thing till all men doubt it, 
And write about it, Goddeſs, and about it: 

So ſpins the filk- worm ſmall its flender ſtore, 

And labours till it clouds itſelf all o'er. | 
What tho” we let ſome better ſort of fool || 255 
Thrid ev'ry ſcience, run thro? ev*ry ſchool ? | 


Or that rig bt Image to our Fancy draw, 
% Which Thezcc/e; in raptur'd Viſion ſaw, 
«© hat Nature ete.“ 

Iſaae Barrow, Maſter of Trinity, Francis Atterbury Dean of Chriſt- 
church, both great G-niufes and cloquent Preachers; one more converſant 
in the ſublime Geometry, the other in Claſſical Learning; but who equally 
made it their care to advance the polite Arts in their ſeveral Societies. 

+ Canon here, if ſpoken of Artilley, is in the plural number; if of the 
Canons of the Houſe, in the ſingu ar, and meant only of : in which caſe I 
ſuſpeQ the Pele to be a falſe 1cading, and that it ſhould be the Pull or Head of 
that Canon. It may be objeQed, that this is a mere Hara nomaſia or Pun, 
But what of that? Is any figure of ſpeech more appoktc to our gentle God- 
defs, or more frequently uſcd by her and her children, eſpecially of the Uni- 
verſity ? Doubtle's it better ſuits the Character of Dulneſ, yea of a Doctor, 
than that of an Angel; yet Milton feared not to put a conſide able quantity 
into the mouths of his. It hath indeed been obſerved, that they were the 
Devil's Angels, as if he did it to ſuggeſt the Devil was the Author as well of 
falſe Wit, as of falſe Religion, and that the Father of Lies was alſo the Fa- 
ther of Puns, But this is idle: It muſt be owned a Chriſtian practice, uſed in 
the primitive times by ſome of the Fathers, and in latter by moſt of the 
Sons cf the Church; till the debauched reign of Charles the Secand, when 
the ſhameleſs Paſſion for Nis overthrew every thing : and even then the beſt 


writers admitted it, provided it was obſcene, under the name ot the Doub/e 
entendr:. 


SCR BL, 

Here the learned Ariſtarchus ending the firſt member of his Herangue 
in behalf of Verd., and entering on the other half, which regards the teach- 
ing of Things, very artfully connects the two parts in an encomium on M- 
TAPHYSICS, A kind of Middle nature between words and things : commu- 
nitating, in its ob{curity, with Sutflance, and, in its emptincſs. with 

amt. | | _SCRIBL, 
Hitherto 
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Never by tumbler thro? the hoops was ſhown 

Suck ikill in paſſing all, and touching none. 

He may indeed (if fober all this time) 

Plague with Diſpute, or perſecute with Rhyme. 260 
Weonly furaiſh what he cannot uſe, 

Or wed to what he muſt divorce, a Muſe : 

Full in the mid of Euclid dip at once. 

And petrify a Genius * to a Dunce : 

Or ſet on Metaphyſie ground to prance, 265 
Show all his paces, not a ſtep advance. | 
With the ſame CEMENT, ever {ure to bind, 

We bring to one dead level ev'ry mind. 
Then take him to devellop, if you can, 
And hew tke Block off +, and get out the Man, 270 


But 


{ Titherto Ariftarchvs hath diſplayed the art of t aching his pupils words, 
w'tho1t things, He ſhews greater (kill in what follows, which is to teach 
things without profit. For with the Letter ſert ef fool the firſt expedient is 
ver. 254 to 258, ro run him ſo iwiftly th ough th: cuticle of the Sciences that 
he ſhall flick at nothing. nor nothing ſtick with him; and though ſome 
little, both of words and things; ſhould by chance be gathered up in his 
pallage, yet he ſm:ws, ver 259 to 261, that it is never more of the one than 
Joſt to enable him to erſecute coith REyme, or of the other than to flague with 
Diſpute. But if, after all, the Pupil will needs /carn a ſcience, it is then pre- 
vided by his care ful directors, ver. 261, 262, that it mall either be ſuch as le 
can never ñe hen he comes out into life, or fuch as he will be obliged to 
divorce, And to make all ture, ver. 263 to 267, the uſeleſs or pernicious 
Sciences, thus taught, are ſtill applied perverfely ; the man of Wit perrified 
in Euclid, or tremmelled in Metaphyſics ; and the man of Judgment marr ed, 
without his parents conſent, to a Muſe. T hus far the particular arts of mo- 
dern Education, uſed partially, and diveriified according to the Subject and 
the Occaſion : But there is one general Method, with the encomium of which 
the great Ariſtarchus ends his ſpezch, ver. 267 to 270, and that is Au- 
THORITY, the vniverſal CymMenT, which fills the cracks and chatms of 
lifeleſs matter, ſhuts up all the pores of /ivirg ſubſtances, and brings all hu- 
man minds to ne dead level. For if Nature ſhould chance to ſtruggle through 
all the entanglements of the foregoing ingenious expedients to bind rebel wit, 
this claps upon her one ſure and entire cover. So that well may Ariſtarchus 
defy ell human power to ze? che Man cut again from under fo impenetrable a 
cruſt. The Poct alludes to this Maſter-piece of the Schools in ver. 501 
where he ſpeaks of Vuſſeli to a name. 

* Thoſe who have no Genius, pt od) in works of imagination; ; thoſe 
who have, in abſtract ſciences. 
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But wherefore waſte 1 words ? I ſec advance 
Whore, Pupil, and * lac'd Governor + from France, 
Walker! our hat—nor more he deign'd to ſay,” 
Bur, ftern as Ajax' ſpectre, ſtrode away 1. 

In flow'd at once a gay embroider'd race, 275 
And titt'ring puſh'd the Pedants off the place: 
Some would have ſpoken, but the voice was drown'd 
By the French horn, or by the op'ning hound. 
The firſt came forwards, with as eaſy mien, 
As if he ſaw St. James's and the Queen |}. 280 
When thus th' attendant Orator & begun, hs 
Receive, great Empreſs ! thy accompliſh*d Son: 
Thine from the birth, and ſacred from the rod, 
A dauntleſs infant! never ſcar'd with God +. 


The 


+ A notion of Ariſtotle, that there was originally in every block of mar- 
dle, a ſtatue, which would appear on the removal of ſuperfluous parts. 

* Why Led? Becauſe Gold and Silver are neceſ.ary trimming to 
denote the dreſs of a perſon of rank, and the Governor muſt be ſuppoſed 
fo in forcign countries, to be admitted into courts and other places of fair 
reception. But how comes Ariftarchus to know at ſight how this Governor 
came fr m France? Know ? Why, by the laced coat. 

+ Some Critics have objected to the order here, being of opinion that the 
Governor ſhould have the preced-nce before the Whore, if not before the 
Pupil. But were he fo placed. it might be thought to inſinuate that the Go- 
vernor led the Pupil to the Whore, and were the Pupil placed firſt, he m ght 
de ſuppoſed to lead the Governor to her. But our impartial Poet, as he is 
draw ing their picture, iepreſents them in the order in which they are gene- 
rally ſcen ; namely, the Pujil betucen the Whore and the Governor; but 
placed the Whore firit, as ſhe uſual y governs both the other, 

See Homer Odyſſ. xi. where the Ghoſt of Ajax turns ſullenly from 
Ulyſſ-s the Traveller, who bad ſucceeded againft him in the difpute for the 
arms of Achilles. There had been the ſame contention between the Travel- 
ling and the Univerſity tutor, for the ſpoils of our young heroes, and falhion 
adjuſled it to the former; fo that this might well occaſion the ſuilen dignity 
in departure, which Longinus fo much admired. SCRIBL, 

Reflecting on the diſreſpectful and indecent behaviour of ſeveral forward 
young perſons in the preſence, ſo offenſive to all ſerious men, and to non 
more than the good <Scriblcrus, 

$ The Governor aboveſaid, The Poct gives him no particular name; 
being enwithing, I preiume, to offend or to do injuſtice to avy, by eclebra- 
ting one only wii: waom this character agrees, in preference to ſo many who 
equally deſcrve it. 


 SCRIBL, 


+ 1. 0. 
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The Sire ſaw, one by one, his Virtues wake : 285 
The Mother begg'd the bleffing of a Rake *. | 
Thou gav'ſt that Ripeneſs, which fo ſoon began, 
And ceas'd ſo ſoon, he ne'er was Boy, nor Man +, 
Thro' School and College, thy kind cloud o'ercaſt, 

Safe and unſeen the young Æneas paſt ; : 


287 


+ 1. e. Brought up in the enlarged principles of modern Education; whoſe 
great point is to keep the infant mind free from the prejudices of opinion, 
and the growing ſpirit unbroken by terrifying Names. Amonglit the happy 
conſequences of this re formed diſcipline, it is not the leaſt, that we have ne- 
ver afterwards any occaſion for the Pri:/*, whoſe trade, as a modern wit 
informs us, is only to finiſh what the nurſe began. Sc RIB. 

* Scriblerus is here much at a loſs to find out what this b. e Vg ſhould be. 
He is ſometimes tempted to imagine it might be the marrying a great for- 
tune: but this, again, for the vulgarity of it, he rczes, as ſomething un- 
common ſeemed to be prayed for. And after many firange Conceits, not at 
all to the honour of the fair ſex, he at length reſts in this, that it was, chat 
her ſon might paſs for a wit; in which opinion he fortifics himſelf by ver. 
316. where the Orator, ſpcaking of his pupil, fays, that he 

Intrigu'd with glory, and with ſpirit whor'd, 

which ſeems to infinuate that her prayer was heard. Here the good Scho- 
liaſt, as, indeed, every where cle, lays open the very foul of modern criti- 
ciſm, while he makes his own ignorance of a poetical expreſſion bold open 

the door to much crudition, and, learned conjecture: the Gleffing of a rake lig- 
nifying no more than that he mi ght be a Rake; the effects of a thing for the 
thing itſelf, a common figure. The careful mother only withed her fon 
might be a Rake, as wen knowing that its attendant I ngs would follow of 
courſe, 

+ Nature hath beſtowed on the human ſpecies two ſtates or conditions, 
Infancy and Monbo:d. Wit ſometimes makes the $-/* diſappear, and Folly 
the latte,; but true Dulneſs annibilates beth. For want of apprebenſon in 
Boys, no: ſuffering that conſcious ignorance and inexperience which produce 
the aukward baſhfulneſs of youth, makes them aſured; and want of imagi- 
nation makes them grave. But this gravity and A urance, which is beyond 
% boed, being neither wiſdom nor knowledge, do never reach to manboed, 

+ Sce Virg. Zn. i. 

At Venus obſcuro gradientes acre {«pſit, 

„At multo nebulæ circum Dea fudir amicta. 

„ Cernere ne quis cos; t. neu quis contingere poſſit; 

4 2, Molirive moram ;—aut 3. venicndi poſcere cauſas.“ 
Where he enumcrates the cauſes why his mother took this care of him: to 
wit, 1, that no body might touch or corre him: 2. might ſtop of detain 
him: 3. examine him about the progteſs he had made, or fo much as gueſs 
why he came there, 


Thence 
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Thence burſting glorious, all at once let down, 

Stunn'd with his giddy Larum half the town. 

Intrepid then, o'er ſeas and lands he flew : 

Europe he ſaw, and Europe ſaw him too. 

There all thy gifts and graces we diſplay, 205 
Thou, only thou, directing all our way! 

To where the Seine, obſequious as ſhe runs, 

Pours at great Bourbon's feet her ſilken ſons ; 

Or Tyber, now no longer Roman, rolls 

Vain of Italian Arts, Italian Souls: 300 
To happy Convents, boſom'd deep in vines. 

Where ſlumber Abbots, purple as their wines: 

To iſles of fragrance, lily-ilver'd vales*, 

Diffuſing languor in the panting gales : 

To lands of ſinging, or of dancing flaves, 305 
Love-whiſp'ring woods, and lute-re{ounding waves. 
But chief her ſhrine Q where naked Venus keeps, 

And Cupids ride the || Lion of the Deeps ; 

Where, eas'd of Fleets, the Adriatic main 
Wafts the {ſmooth Eunuch and enamour'd ſwain. 130 
Led by my hand, he ſaunter'd Europe round, 

And gather'd ev'ry Vice on Chriftian ground; 

Saw ev*ry Court, heard ev'ry King declare, 

His royal Senſe of Opera's or the Fair; | 

The Stews and Palace equally explor'd, 315 
Intrigu'd with glory, and with fpirit whor'd ; 

Try'd all hors d æuvres, all liguenrs defin'd, 
Judicious drank, and greatly daring din'd } , 

Dropt the dull lumber of the Latin ftore, 

Spoil'd his own language, and acquir'd no more; 320 


* Tuberoſcs. 
$ Thefe two lines, in their force of imagery and coloring, emulate me 
equal the pencil of F ubens. , 
The winged Lion, the Arms of Venice. This Republic, heretofore the 
moſt conſiderable in Europe, for her naval Force and the extent of her Com- 

merce ; now illuſtrious for her Carnival, 

It being indeed no ſmall riſque to eat thro' thoſe extraordinary compo- 
ſitions, whoſe diſguĩs d ingredi:n's are general iy unknown to the gueſts, and 
highly inflammatory and unw hollome, 


See 


* 
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All Claftic learning loſt on Claſſic ground; 

And laſt turn'd Air, the Echo of a Sound *! 
See now, half curd, and perfectly well- bred, 
With nothing but a Solo + in his head; 

As much Eſtate, and Principle, and Wit, 

As Janſen, Fleetwood, Cibber t ſhall think fit ; 
StoPn from a Duel, follow'd by a Nun, 
And, if a Borough chuſe him, not undone !_ 
See, to my country happy I reſtore 

This glorious Youth, and add one Venus more. 
Her too receive || (for her my ſoul adores) 

So may the ſons of ſons of ſons of whores &, 
Prop thine, O Empreſs ! like each neighbour Throne, 
And make a long Poſterity thy own. | 

Pleas'd, ſhe accepts the Hero and the Dame, 335 
Wraps in her Veil, and frees from ſenſe of Shame. 


Vet leſs a Body than Echo itſelf; for Echo reflects * or Words at leaſt, 
this Gentleman only Airs and Tunes: 
Senn eſt, qui vivit in ile.” Ovid Met. 
So that this was not a Metamorphoſis either in one or the other, but only a 
Reſolution of the Soul into its true Principles; its real Eſſence being Har- 
mon, according to the doctrine of Orpheus, the Inventor of the Opera, who 
firſt performed to a ſelect aſſembly of Beaſts. SCRIB, 
. + With nothing but a Sele? Why, if it be a Slo, how mould there be any 
ching elſe? Palpable tautology ! Read boldly an Opera, which is enough of 
conſcience for ſuch a head as has loſt all its Latin. BEN TIL. 
Three very eminent perſons, all Managers of Plays; who, tho* not Go- 
vernors by profeſſion, had, each in his way, concerned themſelves in the 
Education of Youth : and regulated their Wits, their Morals, or their Finan- 
ces, at that Period of their age which is the moſt important, their entrance 


into the polite wo d · Of the laſt of theſe, and his Talents for this end, ſee 
Book i. ver. 199, etc. 


| This confirms what the learned Scriblerus advanced in his Note on ver. 


272, that the Governor, as well as the Pupil, had a particular intereſt in 
this lady. 


S For ſuch have been always eſteemed the ableſt ſupports of the Throne of 
Dulneſs, even by the confeſſion of thoſe her moſt legithnate Sons, who have 
unfortunately wanted that advantage. The illuſtrious Varini in his divine 
encomiums on our Goddeſs, intitled, De Admirandis Nature Reginæ Deaque 
morta/ium Arcanis, laments that he was not born a Baſtard ; O utinam extra le- 
gitimum ac connubjalem thor um eſſem procreatus ! etc, He expatiates on the pre- 
gore of a free birth, and on what he would have done for the Great Mo- 

with thoſe advantages; and then ſorrowfully concludes, At gui Conjuga- 
torum ſum ſoboles, bis 2 


Vor. II. d 7 Then 
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Then look'd, and ſaw a lazy, lolling ſort, 
Unſeen at Church, at Senate, or at Court, 
Of ever- -liſttefs Loit' rers, that attend | 
No Cauſe, no Truſt, no Duty, and no F end. 3 
Thee too, my Paridel * ! ſhe mark'd thee there, 
Stretch'd on the rack of a too eaſy chair, 
And heard thy everlaſting yawa confeſs 
The Pains and Penalties of Idleneſs. . 
She pity'd ! but her Pity only ſhed 348 
Benigner influence on thy nodding head, | 5 
But Annius 4, crafty Seer, with ebon wand, F 
Ayd well-diſfembled em'rald on his hand , 
Falſe as his Gems, and canker'd as his Coins, 
Came, cramm'd with capon, from where Pollio dines, 


®* The Poet ſeems to ſpeak of this young gentleman with great aſſection. 
The name is taken from Spenſer, who gives it to 4 wandering Courtly Spuire, 
that travelF'd about for the ſame reaſon, for which many young Squires are 

now fond of travelling, and eſpecially to Paris. 

+ The name taken from Annins the Monk of Viterbo, famons for many 
Impoſitions and Förgeries of ancient manuſcripts and inſcriptions, which he 
was prompted to by mere Vanity, but our Annius bad a more ſubſtantia} 
motive. 

The Poet ſeems hw; as Wits are ever licentious, to upbraid this uſeful 
Member of Society for his well- diſſembled em rald; whereas in truth it was by 
that circumſtance he ſhould have been commerided. This worthy perſon 
was, [| ſuppoſe, à Factor between the poor and rich, to ſupply theſe with 

their imaginary wants, and to re lieve thoſe from their real ones. Now I aſk, 
bow can this Faftorage be carricd on without weil diſſembling ? The rich 
Man wants an Em'rald ; his want is allowed on all hands to be imaginary, 
And what fitter for an imaginary want than an imaginary em'tald? For Phi- 
loſopbers agree, that imaginations are not to be cured by their contrary realities, 
but to be removed, if troubleſome, by other imaginations ; and theſe again 
in their turn, by other. Conſider it in another light. An Em'rald, we agree, 
is an imaginary want ; but an Em'rald of Golconda is much more ſo, Now 
if, in a tre Em'rald of France, the colour, the luftre, and the bulk, be all 
improv'd, what is wanting in it, that may be thought to concur to that ſo- 
lid happineſs, which we find an Em'rald is capable of giving to enlarged, 
and truly improved Minds ? Certainly, nothing but that Golcondical ſub- 
ſtantial form, which is neither ſeen, felt, nor underſtood ; a certain eſſenti- 
uncula; or as we may ſay, «pris felet, with which ſubſtances kad been for 
many ages poſſe ſſc d, but is lately ſncaked gyt of matter, is no longer in na- 
ture, nor (what is more to the purpoſe) fin langer in falkion. 8cxz18L, 
3 5 


Soft 
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Soft, as the wily Fox is ſeen to creep, 351 
Where baſk on ſunny banks the ſimple ſheep, 
Walk round and round, now prying here, now Sow 
So he; but pious, whiſper'd fuſt his pray'r. 

Grant; gracious Goddeſs ! grant me ftull to cheat *, 
O may thy cloud ſtill cover the deceit! | 356 
Thy choicer miſts on this aſſembly ſhed, 
But pour them thiekeſt on the noble head. 
So ſhall each youth; aſſiſted by our eyes, 
Sce other Cæſars, other Homers rife ; 360 
Thro' twilight ages hunt th' Athonlan fowl +, 
Which Chalcis Gods, and Mortals call an Owl, 
Now ſee an Attys, nowa Cecrops ] clear, 
Nay, Mahomet! the Pigeon at hive ear; . 
Be rich in ancient braſs, tho? not in gold, 365 
And keep his Lares, tho' his houſe be ſold ; 
To headleſs Phoebe his fair bride podpone, 
Honour a Syrian Prince above his own; 
Lord of an Otho, if I vouch it true; pF” 
Bleft in one Niger, till he knows of two. 370 

Mammius||o'erheard him; Mummius, Fool-renown'dò, 
Wag like his Cheops ** Aka above the ground, 


P p 2 Fierce 


Some read ui, but that is frivolous, for Annius hath that fill already; 
or if he had not, Ai were not wanting to cheat ſuch perſons, * BRN T. 

+ The Owl ſtamp'd on the reverſe on the ancient money of Athens. 

Which Chalciz Gods, and Mortals call an Owl, 
is the verſe by which Hobbes renders that of Homer, | 
Xanxida xX NH leñ ge On, &vc; x5 of Rope 

1 The firſt King of Arhens, of whom it is hard to ſuppoſe any Coins are 
extant; but not ſo improbable as what follows, that there ſhould be any of 
Mahomet, who forbad all images; and the ſtory of whoſe Pigeon was a 
monkiſh fable. Neyertheleſs one of theſe Anniuſes made a counterfeit medal 
of that Impoſtor, now in the collection of a learned Nobleman. 

this rame is not merely an alluſion to the Mummies he was ſo fond of 
but probably referred to the Roman General of that name, who burned Co- 
rinth, and committed the curious Statucs to the Captain of a Ship, aſſuring 
him, * that if any were loſt or broken, he ſhould procure others to be made 
in their, ſtead;“ by which it ſhould ſeem {whatever may be pretended) 
that Mummius was no Virtueſo, 


x 
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Fierce as a ſtartled Adder, ſwell'd, and ſaid, 
Rattling an ancient Siſtrum at his head: 

Speak*f thou of Syrian Princes * ? Traitor baſe! 375 
Mine, Goddeſs ! mine is all the horned race. | 
True, he had wit, to make their value riſe ; 

From fooliſh S. to ſteal them, was as * 

More glorious yet, from barb'rous hands to keep, 
When Sallee Rovers chas'd him on the deep, 380 
Then taught by Hermes, and divinely bold, 

Down his own throat he riſqu'd the Grecian Gold, 
Receiv'd each Demi-God , with pious care 

Deep in his Entrails —I rever'd them there, 

I bought them, ſhrouded in that living ſhrine, 335 
And, at their ſecond birth, they iſſue mine. 


& A compound epithet in the Greek manzer, rents d by fools, ot re- 
non d ſer making Fools, | 

A king of i Egyp', whoſe body was certainly to be known, as being bu- 
ried alone in his Pyramid, and is therefore more genuine than any of the 
Clzoparra's. This Royal Mummy, being ſtolen by a wild Arab, was pur- 
chaſed by the Conſul of Alexandria, and tranſmitted to the Muſeum of 
Mummins; for proof of which he brings a paſſage in Sandys's Travels, 
where that accurate and Icarned Voyager aſſures us that he ſaw the Sepul- 
chre empty, which agrees exaQly (faith he) with the time of the theft a- 
bove mentioned. But he omits to oe that Herodotds _ the fame 
thing of it in his time, 

® The ſtrange - ſtary following, which may be taken for a f6ion of the 
poet, is juſtified by a true relation in Spon's Voyages, Vaillant (who wrote 
the Hiſtory of the Syrian Kings as it is to be found on medals) coming from 
the Levant, where he had been collecting various coins. and being purſued 
by a Corſair of Sallee, ſwallowed down twenty gold medals. A ſudden Bou- 
raſque freed him from the Rover, and he got to land with them in his belly. 
On his Road to Avignon he met two Phyſicians, of whom he demanded 
aſſiſtance. One adviſed Purgations, the other Vomits. In this uncertainty 
he took neither, but purſued his way to Lyon*, where he found his antient 
friend the famous Phyſician and Antiquary Dufour, to whom he related his 

adventure. Dufour, without ſaying to enquire about the uncaſy ſymptoms 
of the burthen he carried, firſt aſked him Whether the Medals where of the 
bigher Empire He. aſſurcd him they were. Dufour was raviſhed with the 
hope of poſſeſſing fo rare a treaſure, . he bargain'd with him on the ſpot for 
the moſt curious of them, and was to recover them at his own expence, 

+ They are called ©5:4 on their Coins. 


| Witnefs 
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Witneſs great Ammon ! by whoſe horns I ſwore, 
(Reply'd ſoft Annius) this our paunch before 
Still bears them, faithful; and that thus I eat, 
Is to refund the Medals with the meat. 390 
To prove me, Goddeſs! clear of all deſign, 
Bid me with Pollio ſup, as well as dine: 
There all the Learn'd ſhall at the labour ſtand, 
And Douglas * lend his ſoft, obſtetric hand. 
The Goddeſs ſmiling ſeem'd to give conſent g _ 395 
So back to Pollio, hand in hand they went, 
Then thick as Locuſts + black*ning all the ground, 
A tribe, with weeds and ſhells fantaſtic crown'd, 
Each with ſome wond”rous gift approach'd the Power, 
A Neſt, a Toad, a Fungus, or a Flow'r. 400 
But far the Wee two, with earneſt zeal, | 
And aſpeQ ardent, to the Throne appeal, 
The firft thus open'd : Hear thy ſuppliant's call, 
Great Queen, and common Mother of us all ! 
Fair from its humble bed I rear'd this Flow'r, 405 
Suckled, and chear'd, with air, and ſun, and ſnowr: 
Soft on the paper ruff its leaves I ſpread, 
Bright with the gilded button'tipt its head. 
Thea thron'd in glaſs, and nam'd it CAROLIxE A: 
Each maid cry'd, Charming! and each youth Dias! : 
Did Nature's pencil ever blend ſuch rays, 411 
Such vary'd light in one promiſcuous blaze? | 


A phyſician of great Learning and no lefs Taſte ; above all curious in 
what related to Horace, of whom he collected every Edition, Tranſlation, 
and Comment, to the number of ſeveral hundred volumes. 

+ The ſimilitude of Locuſt: does not refer more to the numbers than to 
the qualities of the Virtuoſi : who not only devour and lay waſte every 1ree, 
ſhrub, and green leaf in their Courſe of experiments z but ſuffer neither 2 
- moſsnor fungus to eſcape untouched. $CRiBLe 
4 It is a compliment which the Floriſts uſually pay to Princes and great 
| Perſons, to give their names to the moſt curious Flowers of their raiſing: 
Some have been very jcalous of vindicating this honour, but none more than 
that ambitions Gardener, at Hammerſmith, who cauſed his Favourite to 
be painted on his Sign, with this inſcription, This is My Queen Caroline. 


Now 
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Now .preftrate ! dead! behold that Caroline: 

No maid cries, Charming ! and no youth, Divine ! 
And lo the wretch ! whole vile, whoſe inſe& luſt 415 
Lay'd this gay daughter of the Spring in duſt. 

Oh puniſh him, or to th' Elyſian ſhades 

Diſmiſs my ſoul, where no Carnatton fades *, 

He ceas'd and wept, With innocence of mien, 

Th' Accus'd ſtood forth, and thus addreſs'd the Queen: 
Of all th* enamel'd race, whoſe ſilv'ry wing 421 


Waves to the tepid Zephyrs of the ſpring, 


Or ſwims along the fluid atmoſphere, 

Once brighteft ſhin'd this child of Heat and Air. 

I ſaw, and ftarted from its vernal bow'r, 425 
The rifing game, and chac'd from flow'r to flow'r. 

It fied, I follow'd; now in hope, now pain; 

It ſtopt, I opt: ; it mov'd, I mov'd again. 

At laſt it fix*d, *twas on what plant it pleas'd, 


And where it fix'd, the beauteous bird I ſein? 430 


Roſe or Carnation was below my care; 

I meddle, Goddeſs! only in my ſphere. 

J tell the naked fact without diſguiſe, 

And, to excuſe it, need but ſhew the prize; 0 

Whoſe ſpoils this Paper offers to your eye, 435 

Fair ev'n in death! this peerleſs Butter fiy. 01 | 
My fons ! (ſhe anfwer'd) both have done your _ 

Live happy both, and long promote our arts. 

But hear a Mother, when ſhe recommends 

To yourfraternal care, our fleeping friends). 440 

The common Soul, of Heav'ns more frugal make, 

Scrves but to keep fools pert and knaves awakged 


„ubs trite obſervation; chat men have always placed the happineſs of 
their fanci d Elyſium im ſometbing they took moſt delight in here. The joys 
of a Mahometan paradite conſiſt in young maidens, always virgins : Our mo- 


deter Votary warms his imagination only with Carnations always in bloom; 


ch, alluding, at the fame time, to the perpetual fpring of the old Elyſian 
fields, give an er as well as n to the eoneluſion 
of his Pray'r . 

74 Ot nom fee ver. 345, above. 


A drowzy 
| 
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A drowzy Watchman, that juſt gives a knock, 

And breaks our reſt *, to tell us what's a clock. | 
Vet by ſome object ev'ry brain is ſtirrd; , 668 
The dull may waken to a Humming-bird.; | 

The moſt recluſe, difcreetly open'd, find 
Congenial matter in the Cockle-kind ; 2 
The Mind, in Metaphyſics at a loſs, 


May wander in a wilderneſs of Moſs + ; a0 
q The head that turns at ſuperlunar things, 
Poiz'd with a tail, may fteer on Wilkins J wings. g 


O! would the Sons of Men || once think their Eyes 
And Reaſon giv'n them but to ſtudy Flies! 
Sec Nature in ſome partial narrow ſhape, 455 
And let the Author of the whole eſcape 
Learn but to trifle; or, who moſt obſerve, 
To wonder at their Maker, not to ſerve. 
Be that my taſk (replies a gloomy & Clerk, 
Sworn foe to Myſt'ry yet divinely dark; 460 


Whoſe 


I. e. When the feaſt of life is juſt over, calls us to think of breaking 
up; but never watches to prevent the diſorders that happen in the heat of 
the entertainment, 

+ Of which the Naturaliſts count I cen't tell how many hundred ſpecies. 

+ One of the firft Projectors of the Royal Society, who, among many en- 
larged and uſcſul notions, cntertain'd the extravagant hope of a poſlibility to 
fly tothe Moon ; which has put ſome volatile Geniuſes goon making wings 

for that purpoſe. 

[|] This is the third ſpeech of the Goddeſs to her Supplicants, and com- 
p1-tes the whole of what ſhe had to give in inſtruction on this important ac- 
caſion, concerning Learning, Civil Society, and Religion. in the firſt 
ſpeech, ver. 119, to her Editors and conceited Critics, ſhe directs how to 
deprave Wit and diſcredit fine Writers. In her ſecond, ver. 1275; to the Edu 

cCators of Youth, he ſhews them how all ivil Duties may be extinguiſhed in 
that one doctrine of divine Hereditary Right. And in this third, ſhe charges 
the Inveſtigators of Nature to amuſe themſelves in Trifles, and reſt in ſe- 
cond eauſes, with a total diſregard of the firſt. This being all that Dulneſs 
can wiſh, is all ſhe needs to ſay; and we may apply to her (as the Poet bath 
managed it) what hath boon ſaid of crue Wit, that Sbe neither ſays too little, 
mor tos much. 

& The Epithet gleomy in this line may ſeem the ſame with that of dark in 
the acxt. But gloomy relates to the uncomfortable and diſaſtrous condition of 

| | an 
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Whoſe pious hope aſpires to ſee the day 
When Moral Evidence“ ſhall quite decay, 
And damns implieit faith, and holy hes, 
Prompt to impoſe, and fond to dogmatize:) 
Let others creep by timid ſteps, and flow +, 465 
On plain Experience lay foundations low, 

By common ſenſe to common knowledge bred, 

And laft, to Nature's Cauſe thro' Nature led. 

All ſeeing in thy miſts, we want no guide, 

Mother of Arrogance, and Source of Pride! 470 
We nobly take the high Priori Road I, 

And reaſon downward, till we doubt of God &: 


Make 


an ĩrreligious Sceptic, derne 25 aloges only to his i Ab embroiled 

Syſtems, 

* Alluding to a . and abſurd way of ſome Mathematicians. in cal- 
culating the gradual decay of Moral Evidence by mathematical proportions : 
according to which caleulation, in about fiſty years it will be no longer pro- 
bable that Julius Cæſar was in Gaul, or died in the Senate Houſe. Sce Craig's 
Theokgie Chrifliane Principia Mathematica. But as it ſcems evident, that fafts 
of a thouſand years old, for inſtance, are now as probable as they were five 
hundred years ago; it is plain, that if in fifty more they quite diſappear, it 
mult be owing, not to their Arguments, but to the extraordinary power of 
our Goddeſs ; for whoſe help therefore they haye reaſon to pray. 

* + In theſe lines are deſcribed the Diſpoſition of the rational Inquirer: and 
the means and end of Knowledge. With regard to his diſpoſition, the contem= 
plation of the works of God with human faculties, muft needs make a mo- 
deſt and ſenſible man timorous and fearful; and that will naturally direct 
him to the right means of acquiring the little knowledge his faculties are capa - 
ble of, namely, plain and ſure experience; which tho' ſupporting only an 
humble foundation, and permitting only a very flow progreſs, yet leads, ſure- 
ly, to the end, the diſcovery of the God of nature. ; 

$ Thoſe who, from the eſſects in this Viſible world, deduce the Eternal 
Power and Godhead of the Firſt Cauſe, tho they cannot attain to an ade- 
quate idea of the Deity, yet diſcovers ſo much of him, as enables them to ſee 
the End of their Creation, and the Means of their Happineſs: whereas they 
who take this high Priori Road (ſuch as Hobbes, Spinoza, Des Cartes, and 
ſame better Reaſoners) for ono that goes right, ten leſe themſelves in Miſts, 
or ramble after Viſions, which deprive them of all ſight of their End, and 
miſlead them in the choice of wrong means. 

$ This was in fact the caſe of thoſe who, inſtead of reaſoning from a vi- 
fible World to an invifible Cad, took the other road; and from an invifible 
Ged {to whom they had * attributes agreeable to certain metaphyſical 


priaciples 


E 
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Make Nature till * incroach upon his plan; 

And ſhove him off as far as &er we can: 

Thruft ſome Mechanic Cauſe into his place; 475 
Or bind in Matter, or diffuſe in Space +. 

Or, at one bound } &erleaping all his laws, 


Make God Man's Image, Man the final Cauſe, 
Find Virtue local, all Relation ſcorn, 


See all in Self ||, and but for ſelf be born: 480 
Of nought ſo certain as our Reaſon fill &, 
Of nought ſo doubtful as of Soul and Mill **. 
Oh hide the God on more ? and make us ſee 


Such as Lucretius 11 drew, a God like Thee: 
Vor. II. | Qaq x Wrapt 
principles formed ont of their own imaginations) reaſoned dow wards, to 2 
vile world in theory, of Man's Creation; which not agreeing, as might be 
expected, to that of God's, they began, frôm their inability to account for 
evil Which they ſaw in his world, to doubt of that God, whoſe Being they 
| had admitted, and whoſe attributes they had deduced a trieri, on weak and 
.miſlaken principles. 
This relates to ſuch as being aſhamed to aſſert a mere Mechanic Cauſe, 
and yet unwilling to forſake it intirely, have had recourſe to a certain Plaſtic 
Nature, Elaſtic Fluid, Subtite Matter, etc. 


+ The firſt of th. ſc Follies is that of Des Cartes; the ſecond of Hobbes; 
the third of ſome ſacce:ding Philoſophers, | 
4 Theſe words are very Ggnificant In their Phyſical and Metaphyfical 
reaſonings it was a Chain of pretended Demarſtratiors that drew them into all 
_ theſe abſurd concluſions But their crrors in Morals reſt only on bold and 
impudent Aﬀſertions, without the leaft ſhadow of proof, in which they owe r- 
leap all the laws of Argument as well as Fruth, 
Here the Poet from the errors relating to a,Deity in Natural Philoſo- 
phy, deſcends to thoſe in Moral. Man was made according to Ged's Image; 
this falſe Theology, meaſuring his Attributes by ours, makes God after 
Man's Image, This proceeds from the imperfection of his Reaſen. The next» 
of imagining himſelf the final Cauſe, is the eſſect of his Pride: as the making 
Virtue and Vice arbitrary, and Morality the impoſition of the Magiſtrate, 4 
is of the Corruption of his beart. Hence he centers every thing in himſelf. - 
The progreſs of Dulneſs herein differing from that N Madneſs; one ends 
in ſeeing all in God, the other in ſeeing all in Self. 
$ Of which we have moſt cauſe to be diffident, 


uo things the moſt ſeif-evident, the Exiſtence of our Soul, and the 
Freedom of our Will. 


31 Lib. i. ver. 31. 


„ Omnis enim per ſe Divum natura neceſſeꝰſt 
Immortali xvo ſumma cum pace fruatur, h 


« Semots 


| 
' 
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Wrapt up in Self, a God without a Thought, 485 
Regardleſs of our merit or default, 
Or that bright Image * to our fancy draw, 

Which Theocles + in raptur'd viſion ſaw, 


While thro' Poetic ſcenes the GENIUS roves, 


Or wanders wild in Academic Groves 1; 490 
| That 


1 Semotz ab noſſtis rebus, ſummotogue longe — 
Nec bene pro meritis capitar, nec tangitur ira. 
From whence the two verſes following are tranſlated, and . agree 
with the charaQter of our Goddeſs. SCRIBL. 
* Bright Image was the Title given by the later Pl:tonifts to that Viſion of 
Nature, which they had formed our of their own fancy, ſo bright that they 
called it AvTexT® A, or the Self-feen Inge, i. e. ſeen by its own light. 
This Jpnis fatuvs has in theſe our tjmes appeared again in the North z and 
the writings of Geddes, and other followers of Hatcheſia, are full of its wons 
ders. For in this /ax Boreal, this Seif-ſeen Image, theſe ſccond - ſighted phi- 
loſophers ſee every thing clic. | SCRIBL. 
Ib. I. e. Let it be either the Chance Cad of Epicurus, or the FATE of this 
Goddeſs. 
+ Thus this Philoſopher calls upon his Friend, to partake with him in 


theſe Vikons : . 


& To-rorrow, when the Eaſtern Sun 
With his firſt beams adorns the front 
« Of yonder Hill, if you're content 
% To wander with me in the Woods you ſee, 
«© We will purſue thoſe Loves of ours, 
© By favour of the Sylvan Nymphs: 
40 al invoking firſt the Genius of the Place, we'll try to obtain at leaſt ſome 
' $f faint and diſtant view of the Sovereign Genius and fir Begury."”” Charas. 
Vol. ii. p. 245. 
This Genius i y A apoſtrophized (pag. 345.) by the ſame Philoſopher : 
— O glorious Nature 
% Supremely fair, and ſovereignly good 
„ All-loving, and all-lovely! all divine! 
„ Wiſe Subſtitute of Providence! l s 
« Creatreſs ! or Hob impow' ring Deiry, © 
«© Supreme Creator / 
„ Thee I invoke, and thee alone adore." 
Sir Iſaac Newten diſtinguiſhes between theſe two in a very different man- 
ner. [Princ. Schol. gen. ſub fin.] — Hunc cegn'ſcimus ſolummodo per proprie- 
" gates ſuas et attributa, et per ſapientiſſimas et optimas rerum ſtrufturos, et cauſas fi- 
males; veneramur autem et colimus ab daminium. Deus etenim fine daminio, provi- 
fdentia, et caufis finalibus, nibil aliud eſt quom Fatum er Natura. 
# % Above all _ loved Eaſe, and of all Philoſophers thoſe whoreaſon- 
46 ef 
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That NATURE our Society adores *, 

Where Tindal + dictates and Site ek Y ſbreso 
Rous'd at his name, up role the how Sire, 

And ſhook from out his Pipe the ſeeds of fire || ; 

Then ſnapt his box, and ſtrok'd his belly down, 

Roſy and rev'rend, tho? without a Gown. 

Bland and familiar to the throne he came, 

Led up the Youth, and call'd the Goddeſs Dame. 

Then thus. From prieſteraft q happily ſet free, A 

Lo! ev'ry finiſh'd Son returns to thee ; 599 


Qqaz Firſt 


495 


© ed moſt of their Eaſe, and were never angry or diſturbed, as thoſe called 
*© Sceptics never were. I looked upon this kind of Philoſophy as the pretrieft, 
nagęreeableſt. roving Exerciſe of the mind, pollible to be imagined. „» Vol. ii. 
p. 206. | 
® See the Pantbeiſticon, with its liturgy and rubrics, compoſed by Toland, 
which very lately, for the Edification of the Society, has been tranſlated into 
Engliſh, and ſold by the Bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter. 7 
It cannot be denied but that this fine ſtroke of ſatire againſt Atheiſm 
was well intended But how muſt the Reader ſmile at our Author's offici- 
ous zeal, when he is told, that at the time this was written, you might as 
ſoon have found a Wolf in England as an Arbeiſe * The truth is the whole 
ſpecies was exterminated. There is a trifling difference indeed concerning 
the Author of the Atchicvement. Some, as Dr. Aſhenburſt, gave it to 
Bentley's Poylezn Lefiures. And he fo well convinced that great Man of the 
truth, that wherever afterwards he found Acbeiſe, he always read it 4 Tbaiſt. 
But, in ſpite of a claim ſo well made ont, others gave the honour of this ex- 
ploit to a latter Poylran Lecturer. A judicious Apologiſt for Dr. Clarke, a- 
painſt Mr Whiſton, ſays, with no leſs elegance than poſitiveneſs of Expreſ— 
ſion, It is „ moſt certein truth that the Demonſtration of the be ing and attri- 
butes of God, har extirpated ard han ſed Arbeiſm out of the Cbriſtian world, 
p. 18, It is much to be lamented, that the eleareſt truths have ſtil} their 
dark ſide. Here we ſte it becomes a deuht which of the two Herculeſes was 
the Monſter-qucller. But what of tha: ? Since the thing is done, and the 


proof of it ſo certain, there is no occaſion for ſo nice a canvaſſing of circum- 


ſtances, SCR53BL, 


1 Silenus was an Epicurean Philoſopher, as appears from Virgil, Eclog. 
vi. where he ſings the principles of that Philoſophy in his drink. 


The Epicur-an language, S-mina rerum, or Atoms. Virg. Eelos vi. 
So ina ignist— ſemina flammæ. 


$ The learned Seriblerus is here very whimſical. It would ſeem, ſays he, 
— this, as if the Par«sTs (who are always plotting miſchief againſt the 

Leto of Nuture) had inveigled theſe harmleſs Youths from the boſom of their 
— and kept them in open rebellion to her, till  Sitenus broke the 


charm 


300 THE DUNCIA D. Poor IV. 

Firſt ſlave to Words *, then vaſſal to a Name, 

Then dupe ta Party; child and man the ſame; 

Bounded by Nature, narrow'd ſtill by Art, 

A trifling head, and a contracted heart. ] 

Thus bred, — taught, how many have I ſeen, 505 

Smiling on all, and ſmil'd on by a Queen + ? 

Mark'd out for Honours, honour'd for their Birth 4 

To thee the moſt rebellious things on earth ; 

Now to thy gentle ſhadow all are ſhrunk, 

All melted down in Penfion, or in Punk ! 518 

So K* ſo B* ſneak'd into the grave, 

A Monarch's half, and half a Harlot's ſlave, 

Poor W* * nipt in Folly's broadeft bloom, 

Who praiſes now? his Chaplain on his Tomb. 

Then take them all, oh take them to thy breaſt? 515 

Thy Magus, Goddeſs! ſhall perform the reſt. 

With that, a Wrza mÞD OTL PD his Cup {| extends ; 
Which whoſo taſtes, forgets his former friends d. 

| . Sire; 


charm, and teſtored them to her induigent arms. But this is ſo ſingular a 
fancy, and at the ſame time ſo unſupported by proof, that we muſt in juſtice 
acquit them of all ſuſpicions of this kind. 

® A Recapitulation of the whole Couric of modern Education deſcribed 
in this book, which confines Youth ta the ſtudy of Words only in Schools; 
ſubjects them to the authority of Syſtems in the Univerſities ; and deludes them 
- with the names of Party diſcin&:ons in the word. All equally concurring to 
narrow the Underſtanding, and eſtabliſh Slavery and Error in Literatpre, 
Philoſophy, and Politics. The whole finiſhed in modern Free-thinkivg ; 
the completion of whatever is vain, wiong, and deflruttive to the happincſs 
of mankind, as it eſtabliſhes Sele for the fole Principle of Action. 

+ I. =. This Queen or Goddefs of Dulneſs. 

Here beginneth the celebration of the GREATER 8 1s of the 
Coddeſs, which the Poet in his Invocation, ver. s, promiſed to ſing, For 
when now each Aſpirant, as was the cuſtom, had proved his qualification 
and claim to a participation, the HiGcn-PazzsrT of Dulneſs firſt initiateth 
the Aſſembly by the uſual way of Liberties. And then each of the Initiated, 
as was always required, putteth on a new Nature, deſcribed in ver. 530. 
Firm Impudence, and Stupefaction mild, which the Anticnt Writers on the 
Myſteries call ri; Jux e ipjen the great proper fulcrum of the human mind. When 
the High Prieſt and Goddeſs have thus done their parts, each of them is de- 
livered into the hands of his Conductor, an inferior Miniſter or Herophany, 
whoſe names ere Im, udence, StupeſaGion, Seif-corceir, Self. intereſt, Pleaſure, 

| Epicuriſm, 
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Sire, Anceſtors, Himſelf. One caſts his eyes | 
Up to a Star, and like Endymion dies; © 529 
A Feather, ſhooting from another's head, 
ExtraQs his brain; and Principle is fled ; 
Loft is his God, his Country, ey'ry thing; 
And nothing left but Homage toa King * ! 


Epicuriſm, etc. to led them thro the ſeveral apartments of her Myſtic Domę 
or Palace. When all this is over, the ſovereign Goddeſs, from ver. 565 to 
Soo, conferreth her Titles and Degrees; rewards inſepa: ably attendant on the 
participation of the Myſteries : which made the antient Theon fay of them 
PPTIUYE {481 &Y %, Tay Miyioay &yalny T9 Aug sgl HArrix iu. Hence being en- 
riched with ſo many various Gitts and Graces, , Initiation into the Myſteri 
was anciently, as well as in theſe our times, eſteemed a neceſſary qualifica- 
tion for every high office and employment, whether i in Chu:ch or State. 
Laſtly the grear Mother, the Bona Dea, ſhutteth up the Solemniiy with her 
gracious benegiQion, which concludeth in drawing the curtain, and laying 
her Children to zeſt. It is to be obſeryed that DuLwrss, before 

this her Reſtoration had her Pontiffs in partibus 3 who from time to time 
held her Myſteries in ſecret, and with great privacy. But now, on 
her Re-eſtabliſhment, ſhe celebrateth them, like thoſe of the Gus {the 
moſt ancient of all Myſteries) in open day, and offereth them to the inſper- 
tion of all men. 

4 The Cup of Self- / we, which caufes a total oblivion of the obligations of 
; Friendſhip, or Honour ; and of the Service of God, or our Country; all ſa- 
erificed to Vain-Glery, Court-worthip, or the yet meaner confiderations of 
Lyuere and brutal Pleaſures. From ver. 520 to 528, 

& Surely there li'tle needed the force of charms or magie to ſer aſide gn 
uſeleſs friendſhip. For of all the accommodations of faſhionable life, as there 
are none more reputable, fo there are none of lo little charge as friendſhip. 

It fills up the void of life with a name of dignity and reſpect; and at the 
ſame time is ready to give place to every vaſſion that offers to o diſpute polleſ- 
fron with it. Sen BI., 
» So ſtrange as this muſt ſec m to a mere Engliſh ak: the famous Mont. 
dea Bryyere declares it to be the character of every good Subject in a Mo- 
1 narchy: : Where (ſays he) “ there is no ſuch thing as Love of our Country, 
the Intereſt, the Glory, and Service of the Prince, fopplyi its place," De 


Ja Republique, chap. x. 


Oft this duty another celebrated Fresch author ſpeaks, indeed a little more 
 diſieſpeAfully ; which for that reaſon, we ſhall not tranſlate, but give in his 
own words, L'Amour de la Patrie, le grand motif des premiers Heros, n'eſt 
T plus regards que comme nne Chimere ; Videe du Service du Roi, etendig 
«# jufqu* a Voubli de tout autre Principe, tient lieu de ce qu on appelloit.au> 
©. «*trefois Grandeur d'Ame et Fideli:s.” Boulainvilliers His, des Ancient Fer- 
Leun de France, ete. : 
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The vulgar herd turn off to roll with Hogs, 525 
To run with Horſes, or to hunt with Dogs ; 
But, ſad example! never to eſcape 
Their Infamy, ſtill keep the human ſhape *. 
But ſhe, good Goddeſs + ſent to ev'ry child 
Firm Impudence, or Stupefaction mild; 530 
And ftrait ſucceeded, leaving ſhame no room, 
Cibberian forehead, or Cimmerian gloom 1. 
Kind Self-conceit to ſome her glaſs applies, 
Which no one looks in with another's cycs ; 
But as the Flatt'rer or Dependant paint, 535 
Beholds himſelf a Patriot, Chief, or Saint, 
On others Int'reft her gay liv'ry flings, 
Intreft, that waves on Party-colour'd wings: 
Turn'd to the Sun, ſhe caſts a thouſand dyes, 
And, as ſhe turns, the colours fall or riſe, 540 
Others the Syren Siſters warble round, 
And empty heads conſole with empty ſound. 
No more, alas! the voice of Fame they hear, 


The balm of Dulneſs || trickling in their ear. 


Great 


The eſſects of the Magus's Cup; by which is allegorized a rota! corrup- 
tion of heart, are juſt contrary to that of Circe, which only repreſents the 
ſudden plunging into pleaſures. Her's therefore took away the ſhape and 
left the human mind; his takes away the mind, and leaves the human 
ſhape. 

+ The only comfort people can receive, muſt be owing in ſome ſhape or 
other to Dulnefs ; which makes ſome ſtupid, others impudent, gives Self- 
conceit to ſome, upon the Flatteries of their dependants, preſents the ſalſe 
colours of Iatereſt to others, and buſies or amuſes the reſt with idle Pleaſures 
or Senſuality, till they become eafy under any infamy. Each of which 
ſpecies is here ſhadowed under Allegorical perſons. 

{ I. e. She communicates to them of her own Virtne, or of * Royal.Col- 


legues. The Cibberian ſorebead being to fit them for Self conceit, Self inte- 


reſt, etc. and the Cimmerian gloom, for the Pleaſures of Opera andthe Table. 


SCR IBL, 
The true Balm of Dulneſs, called by the Greek Phyſicians KoManulia, is a 


Sovereign remedy againſt Tnanity, and has its poetic name from the Goddefs 


herſelf. Its ancient Diſpenſators were ber Ports; and for that reaſon our 


Author, Book ii. ver. 207, calls it the Poers bealing bolm ; but it is now got 
into us many hands as Goddard's Drops or Daſſy's Elixir, It is prepared 


by 
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Great C**, HXxXx, P*#*, R**, KX, 545 


Why all your Toils? your Som have learn'd to ſing. 
How quick Ambition hates to ridicule ! 


The Sire is made a Peer, the Son a Fool. 
On ſome, a Prieſt ſuccinct in amice white 


Attends; all fleſh is nothing in his fight ! 550 


Beeves at his touch, at once to jelly turn, 

And the huge Boar is ſhrunk into an Urn: 

The board with ſpecious miracles he loads, 

Turns Hares to Larks, and Pigeons into Foads*, 
Another (for in all what one can ſhine ?) 555 
Explains the Seve and Verileur of the Vine +, 


by the Clergy, as appears from ſeveral places of this poem: And by ver. 
$34, 535, it ſeems as if the Neb/lirty had it made up in their own houſes, 
This, which Opera is here ſaid to adminiſter, is but a-ſpurious ſort. See my 
Diſſertation on the Si/pbium of the Antients. BEMTL. 
o Scriblerus ſeems at a loſs in this place.  Specioſa miracula (ſays he) ac- 
cording to Horace, were the monſtr. us fables of the Cyclops, Lzfirygons, 
Scylla, etc. What relation have theſe to the Transformation of Hares into 
L.arks, or of Pig-ons into Toads ? I ſhall tell thee, The Læſtrygons ſpitted 
Men upon Spcars, as we do Larks upon Skewers; and the fair Pigeon turn» 
ed to a Toad, is ſimilar to the fair Virgin Scylla ending in a filthy beaſt. 
But here is the difficulty, why Pigeons in ſo ſhocking a ſhape ſhould be 
brought to a Table, Hares indeed might be cut into Larks at a ſecond 
dreſſing, out of fregality : Yet that feems no probable motive, when we 
conſider the extravagance before · mentioned, of diſſolving whole Oxen and 
Boats into a ſmall vial of Jelly ; nay, it is exprefly ſaid, that all Fleſb is ner 
thing in bis fight. I have ſearched in Apicius, Pliny, and the Feaſt of Tri- 
malchio, in vin: I can only reſolve it into ſome myſterious-ſuperſtitious 
Rite, as it is ſaid to be done by a Pric/t, and ſoon aſter called a Sacrifice, at» 
tended (as all ancient ſacrifices were) with Libation and Seng. SCRaIBL, 
This good Scholiaſt, not being acquainted with modern Luxury, was ig» 
norant that theſe were only the miracles of French Cockery, and that particu, 

| larly Pigeons en crapeau were a common diſh. 
+ French Terms relating to Wines, which ſigniſy their flavour and poig- 

% Et je gagerois que chez le Commandeur 

% Villandri priſeroit fa Seve et fa Verdeur. Deſpreaux, 


st. Evremont has a very pathetic Letter to a Nobleman in diſgrace, adviſing 

him to ſeck comfort in a good Table, and particularly to be attentive to theſe 
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| What cannot copious Sacrifice atone ? 


Thy Treufles, Perigord! thy Hams, Bayonne ? 

With French Libation, and Italian Strain, | 
Waſh Bladen * white, and expiate Hays's ſtain, 568 
KN1Gur lifts the head, for what are crouds undone, ' 
To three eſſential Partridges in one? 

Gone ev'ry bluſh, and filent all reproach, 

Contending Princes mount them in their Coack. 


Next bidding all draw near on bended knees, 855 
The Queen confers her Titles and Degrees. 7% 
Her children firft of more diſtinguiſh'd ſort, 
Who ſtudy Shakeſpeare at the Inns of Court , 
Impale 
„Names of Gameſters. Bladen is a black man. Ronzar Kn1GHT, 
Cafhier of the South- ſea Company, who fled from England in 1720 (aſter- 


wards pardoned in 1742. )—Theſe lived with the utmoſt magnificence at 


Paris, and kept open Tables frequented by perſons of the firit quality of 
England, andeven by Princes of the Blood of France. 


did. The former Note of Blades it a black man, is very „ abſurd. The 
Manuſcript here is partly obliterated, and doubtleſs could only have been, 
ß Blackmoors white, alluding to a knowa Proverb. SCRIBL» 
+ Hl would that Scholiaſt diſcharge bis duty, who ſhould neglect to honour 
thoſe whom Dv l x ESS has diſtinguiſhed ; or ſuffer them to lie forgotten, when 
their rare modeſtly would have left them n4mtleſs. Let us hot, therefore, 
drerlook the Services which have been done her Cauſe, by one Mr. Thon As 
EDpwARrDs, a Gentleman, as he pleaſed to call himſelf, of Lincoln's Inn; but, 
in reality, à Gentleman only of the Dunciad ; or, to ſpeak him better, in 
the plain langhage of our honeſt Anceſtors to ſuch Muſh: oom :, A Gentleman = 
of the laſt Edition: who nobly eluding the ſolicitude of his careful Father, 
very carly retdined himſelf in the cauſe of Dulneſs againſt Sbokeſpeore, and 


' Sith the wit and learning of his Anceſtor Tm Thimble in the Rebearſal, and 
with the air of good · nature and politeneſs of Caliban in the Tempeſt, hath now 


| happily finiſhed the Durce's progreſe, in perſonal abuſe. Fora Libeller is no- 
- "thing but a Grubſtreet Critic run to Seed. 


Lamentable is the Dulneſs of theſe Gentlemen of the Dunciad. . 


' F:ingoſo and his friends, who are all Gentlemen, have exclaimed: much a- 


gainſt us for reſlecting on his birtb, in the words, a Gentleman of the laſt E- 
tion, which we hereby detlare concern not his birch but his adoption only: 


Aud mean no more than that he is become 4 Gentleman of the loſt Edition of 
- the Dunciad. Since Gentlemen, then, are ſo captious, we think it proper to 


declare that Mr. Thomas Thimble, who is here ſaid to be Mr. Themas Ed- 
wards's Anceſtor, is only related to him by the Muſe's ſide. SCalB L. 
This Tribe of Men, which Scriblerus has bere fo well exemplified, our 
" Pock hath cliewhere admirably characterized in that happy line, 


« A brain 
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Impale a Glow- worm, or Virti profeſs, 

Shine in the dignity of F. R. S. 570 
Some, deep Free-maſons, join the filent race 

Worthy to fill Pythagoras's place: 

Some Botaniſts, or Floriſts at the leaſt, 

Or iſſue Members of an annval feat, | 

Nor paſt the meaneſt unregarded, one 575 
Roſe a Gregorian, one a Gormogon 3. 

The laſt, not leaſt in honour or applauſe; 


Iſis and Cam made DocTors of her Laws. 


Then, blefling all, Go, Children of my care! | 
To Practice now om Theory repair. 580 
All my commands are eaſy, ſhort, and full: | 
My. Sons! be proud, be ſelfiſh, and be dull}. 


Val. II. R x Quard 


« A brain of Feathers, and a heart of Lead.“ 


For the fatife extends much  fatther than to the perſon who occaſioned it, 


and takes in the whole ſpecies of thoſe en whom a good Education (to fit 


them fer ſome uſeful and learned profeſſion) has been beſtowed in vain, 


That worthleſs Band 

% Of ever-liſtlefs Loit'rers, that attend 

© No cauſe, no truſt, no duty, and no Friend.“ 
Who, with an underſtanding too diflipatcd and futile ſor the offices of ciwi/ 
life; and a heart tco lumpiſh, narrow, and contracted for thoſe of feciel, 
become fit for nothing: And ſo turn Firs and Critics, where ſenſe and civi- 
lity are neither required nor expected. 

* The Poet all along expreſſes a very particular concern for this ſilent 
Race; He has here provided, that in caſe they will not waken or open (as 
was before propoſed) to a Humming-bird or a Cockle, yet at worſt they may be 
made Free · maſons; where Tacitur-ity is the only eſſential Qualification, as 
it was the chief of the difc'ples of Pythagoras. 

+ A fort of Lay - brothers, Slips from the Root of the Free-maſons. 

We ſhould be unjuſt to the reign of Duln;ſs, not to confeſs that her's has 
one- advantage In it rarely to be met with in Modern Governments, which 


is, that the public Education of her Youth, fits. and prepares them for the 


obſervance of her Laws, and the exertion of thoſe Virtues ſhe recommends. 


For what makes men prender than the empty knowledge of Words; what more 
ſelf than the Free-thinker's Syſrem of Morals ; or duller than the profeſſion 
of true YVirtueſeſhip ? Nor are her Inſticuti.rs leſs admirable in themſelves, than 
in the fitneſs of theſe their ſeveral rel«tions, to promote the harmony of the 
whole. For ſhe tells her Sons, and with great truth, that all her com- 


e mands are coſy, Sort, and full. For is any thing in nature more eaſy than 
the 
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Guard my Prerogative, aſſert my Throne: 

This Nod confirms each Privilege your own *, 

The Cap and Switch + be ſacred to his Gn; . 585 
With Staffs and Pumps the Marquis leads the Race ; 
From Stage to Stage the licens'd Earl may run, 

Pair'd with his Fellow-Charioteer the Sun 

The learned Baron Butterflies defign, | 

Or draw to filk Arachne's ſubtile line t; 590 
The Judge to dance his brother Serjeant call || ; 4 
The Senator at Cricket urge the ball; 

The Biſhop ſtow (Pontific Luxury! ) 

An hundred Souls of Turkeys in a pye; 


the exertion of Pride; more fborr and fimple than the principle of Selffoneſs ; 
or more full and ample than the ſphere of Dulneſs F I hus, Birth, Education, 
and wiſe Policy, all concurring to ſupport the throne of our Goddeſs, great 
muſt be the ſtrength thereof, SCRIBL. 

® This ſpeech of Dulneſs to her Sons at parting may poſſibly fall ſhort of 
the Reader's expectation ; who may imagine the Goddeſs might give ther- 2 
Charge of more conſequence, and, from ſuch a Th: cory as is before delivered, 
incite them to the practice of ſomething more extraordinary, than to perſon- 
ate Running Footmen, Jockeys, Stage Coachmen, cer. 

But if it be well confidered, that whatever inclination they might have to 
do miſchief, her ſons are generally rendered harmleſs by their Inability ; and 
that it is the common eſſect of Dulneſs (even in her greateſt efforts) to defeat 
her own deſign ; the Poet, I am perſuad:d, will be juſtified, and it will be 
allowed that theſe worthy perſons, in their ſeveral ranks, do as much as 
can be expected from them. 

+ The Goddeſs's political balance of favour, in the diſtribution of her re · 
wards, deſerves our notice. It conſiſts in joining with thoſe Honours claim- 
ed by birth and high place, others more adapted to the genius and talents of 
the Candidates. And thus her great Fore-runner, Febn of Leiden, King of 
- Munſter, entered on his Government, by makin g his ancient friend and 
companion, Knipperdelling, General of his Horſe and Hangman. And had 
but Fortune ſeconded his great ſchemes of Reformation, it is ſaid, he would 
have eſtabliſhed his whole Houſehold on the ſame reaſonable footing. 

SCRIBL, 

$ This is one of the moſt ingenious employments aſſigned, and therefore 

recommended only to Peers of Learning, Of weaving Stockings of the Webs 
of Spiders, ice the Phil. Tran. 

Allading ** to that ancient and 4 Dance, intitled, A call ef 


Serjeanti. 


The 
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The ſturdy Squire to Gallic maſters ſtoop, 595 


And drown his Lands and Manors in a Soupe. 

Others import yet nobler arts from France, 

Teach Kings to fiddle *, and make Senates dance +. 
Perhaps moxe high ſome daring ſon may ſoar, 

Proud to my lift to add one Monarch more: 600 
And nobly conſcious. Princes are but things 
Born for Firſt Miniſters, as Slaves for Kings, 


Tyrant ſupreme! ſhall three Eſtates command, 

And MAKE ONE MicnTyY DUNCIAD OF THE LAND! 
More ſhe had ſpoke, but yawn'd—All Nature nods : 
What Mortal can refiſt the Lawn of Gods 1? 606 

Churches and Chapels || inſtantly it reach'd: 

(St. James's'firſt, for leaden G- preach'd) 

Then catch'd the Schools ; the Hall ſcarce kept awake ; 

The Convocation gap'd, but could not {pra : bis 
Kr | Loſt 


An ancient amuſement of Sovereign Princes, (viz.) Achilles, Alexander, 
Nero; though deſpiſed by Themiſtocles, who was a Republican. 

+ Either after their Prince, or to Pontoiſe, or Siberia. 

t This verſe is truly Homerical; as is the concluſion of the Action, where 
the great Mother compoſes all, in the fame manner as Minerva at the period 
of the Odyſſey. It may indeed ſeem a very ſingular Epitaſis of a Poem, to 
end zs th s docs, with a Great Tawn; but we muſt conſider it as the Tun 
of a God, and of powerful effects. It is not out of Nature, moſt long and 
grave counſels concluding in this very manner: Nor without Authority, the 
incomparable Spencer having caded one of the moſt conſiderable of his works 
with Roar; but then it is the Roar of a Lion, the eſſects whereof are deſcribed 
as the Cataſtrophe of the Poem. | 

The Progreſs of this Yawn is judicious, natural, and worthy to be 
noted. Firſt it ſeizeth the Churches and Chapels; then citcheth the Schools» 
where, tho” the boys be unwilling to fleep, the Maſters are not: Next Weſt- 
minſter hall, much more hard indeed to ſubdue, and not totally put toſi- 
lence even by the Goddeſs : Then the Convocation, which tho* extremely 
deſirous to ſpeak, yet cannot : Even the Houſe of Commons, juſtly called 
the Senſe of the Nation, is [ſe (that is to ſay ſuſpended) during the Yawn 
(far be it from our Author to ſuggeſt it could be loft any longer !) but i, 
ſpreadeth at large over all the reſt of the Kingdom, to ſuch a degree, that 
Palinurus himſelf (though as incapable of fleeping as Jupiter) yet noddeth 
for a moment; the effect of which, though ever ſo momentary, could not 
but cauſe ſome Relaxation, for the time, in all public affairs. SCRIBL, 

$ Implying a great deſire fo to do, as the learned Scholiaſt on the plac, 
rightly 


* 
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Loſt was the Nation's Senſe, nor could be found, 
While the long ſolemn Unifon went round: 

Wide, and more wide, it ſpread o'er all the realm; 
Ev'n Palinurus nodded at the Helm: 

The Vapour mild o'er each Committee crept ; org 
Unfiniſh'd Treaties in each office ſlept ; 

And Chiefleſs Armies doz'd out the Campaign 

And Navies yawn'd for Orders on the Main *. 

O Mule ! relate (for you can tell alone, | 
Wits have ſhort Memories +, and Dunces none) 620 
Relate, who firſt, who laſt reſign'd to reſt ; 

Whoſe Heads ſhe partly, whoſe completely bleſt ; 

What charms could Faction, what Ambition lull, 

The Venal quiet, and intrance the Dull 1; 

Till drown'd was Senſe, and Shame, and Right, *and 
| Wrong— 625 
O ſing, and huſh the Nations with thy Song! 
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rightly obſerves. Therefore, beware Reader, leſt thou take this Cape for 4 
Tus, which is attended with no deſire but to go to reſt : by no means the 
diſpoſition of the Convocation ; whoſe melancholy caſe in ſhort is this: She 
was, as is reperted, infected with the general influence of the Goddeſs; and 
While ſhe was yawning carel:{ly at her caſe, a wanton Courticr took her at 
advantage, and in the very nick ciap'da Gag into her chops. Well there- 
fore may we know her meaning by her gapirg ; and this diſtreſsful poſture 
our poet here deſcribes, juſt as ſhe ſtands at this day, a ſad example of the 
effects of Dulneſs and Malice uncheck'd, and deſpiſed. BENTL, 

* Ver. 615, 618.] Theſe Verſcs were written many years ago, and may 
be found in the State Poems of that time. So that Scriblerus is miſtaken, 
or u hoeverelſe have imagined this Poem of a freſher date. 

+ This ſeems to be the reaſon wity the Ports, when they give us a Cata- 
logue, conitantly call for help on the Muſes, who, as the Daughters of Me- 
wry, arc obliged not to forget any thing. So Homer, Iliad ii. and Virgil, 
En vii. But our Poet had yet another reaſon for putting this Taſk upon 
the Muſe, that, all belides being a/{zep, ſhe only could relate what p- ſſed. 

SCRIBL, 

+ It were a Problem worthy the ſolution of Mr. Ralph and his Patron, 
who had lights that we know nathing of; Which required the greateſt 
effort of our Goddeſs s power, to intrance tbe Dull, or to quiet the Venal. For 
though the Vena may be more unruly than the Dull, yet, on the other hand, 
it demands a much greater cxpence of her Virtue to intrance than barely to 


710. 802181. 
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In vain, in vain,—the all- compoſing Hour 
Reſiſtleſs falls: the Muſe obeys the Pow'r. 
She comes! ſhe comes ® ! the ſable Throne + behold 
Of Night Primceval, and of Chaos old! 630. 
Before her, Fancy's gilded clouds decay, 

And all its varying Rain bows die away. 

Wit ſhoots in vain its momentary fires, 

The meteor drops, and in a flaſh expires. | 
As one by ane, at dread Medea's ſtrain, 635 
The ſick'ning ſtars fade off th* ethereal plain; 

As Argus eyes, by Hermes' wand oppreſt, 

Closd one by one to everlaſting reſt: 

Thus at her felt approach, and feet might, 

Art after Art goes out, and all is Night: 640 
See ſkulking Truth to her old cavern fled t, 

Mountains of Caſuiſtry heap'd o'er her head! 

Phileſophy ||, that lean'd on Heav'n before, 

Shrinks to her ſecond cauſe, and is no more, 


Phyſic 


Here the Muſe, like Jove's Eagle, after a ſudden ſtqop at ignoble game, 
ſoarcth again to the {kies, As Prophecy hath ever been one of the chief 
provinces of Poeſy, our poet here forctells fiom what we feel, what we are 
to fear; and in the ſtyle of other prophets, hath uſed the ſuture tenſe for 
the preterit : ſince what he ſays ſhall be, is already to be ſeen, in the writings 
of ſome even of our moſt adored authors, in Divinity, Philoſophy, Phyſics, 
Metaphyſics, etc. who are too good indeed to be named in ſuch company. | 

+ The ſable Thrones of Night and Chaos, here repreſented as advancing 
to extinguiſh the light of the Sciences, in the firſt place blot out the Colours 
of Fancy and Figs bp the Fire of Vit, before they proceed to their work. 

+ Alluding to the ſaying of Democritus, That Truth lay at the bottom of 
2 deep well, from whence he had drawn her: Though Butler ſays, He firſt 
put ber in, before be drew ber out. 

|| Philoſophy has at length brought chings to that paſs, as to have it 
eſtcemed unphiloſophical to reſt in the frjr Cauſe; as if its ends were an end- 
leſs indagation of cauſe after cauſe, without ever coming to the firſt. So that 
to avoid this unlearned diſgrace, feme of the propagators of our beſt philo- 
ſophy have had recourſe to the contrivance here hinted at. For this Philoſo- 
phy, which is founded in the principle of Gravitation, firſt conſidered that 
property in matter, as ſomething extrinſical to it, and impreſſed immediate- 
ly by God upon it. Which fairly and modeſtly coming up to the firſt Cauſe, 
was puſhing natural enquiries as ſar as they ſhould go. But this ſtopping, 


though 
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Phyſic of Metaphyſic begs defence, 645 


And Metaphyſic * calls for aid on Senſe / 


See Myftery to Mathematics fly + ! 


In vain ! they gaze, turn giddy, rave, and die. 


though at the extent of our ideas, and on the maxim of the great founder 
of this Philoſophy, Bacon, who ſays, Circa ultimates rerum fruſtranca eſt ingui- 
ſitio, was miſtaken by foreign pluloſophers as recurring to the ccc qualities 


of the Peripatetics. 


„ Pulſantes equidem vires intelligo nuſquam 

« Occultas magiciſque pares 

4 Sed gravitas etiam creſcat, dum cot pera centro | 

% Accedunt prepius. Videor mihi cernere terrf 

«© Emergens, quicquid caliginis ac tenebrarum 

% Pellæi Juvenis Doctor coniecerat olim 

* In Phyficz ſtudium: ſolitum dare nomina rebus, 

« Pro cauſis, unoque ſecans problemata verbo. Anti-Luer. 
To avoid which imaginary diſcredit to the new theory, it was thought pro- 
per to ſeek for the cauſe of pravitaticn in a certain elaſtic fluid, which pervaded 
all body, By this means, inſtead of really advancing in natural enquiries, 
we were brought back again, by this ingenious expcdient, to an unſatisfacto- 
ry ſecond cauſe. 

Philoſophy that lean d on Heav'n before, 

Shrinks to her ſecord cauſe, and is no more. 
For it might ſtill, by the ſame kind of objection, be aſked, what was the 
cauſe of that elafticiry See this folly cenſured, v. 475. 

Certain wri ers, as Malbranche, Norris, and others, have thought it of 
importance, in order to ſecure the exiſtence of the ſoul, to b ing in queſtion 
the reality of & ; which they have attempted to do by a very refined meta- 
phyſics! reaſoning : While others of the ſame party, in order to perſuade us 
of the neceſſity of a Revelation which promiſes immortality, have been as 
anxious to prove that thoſe qualities which are commonly ſuppoſed to be- 
long only to an immaterial Being, are but the reſult from the ſenſations of 
matter, and the ſoul naturally mortal. Thus, between theſe different rea- 
ſonings, they have left us neither Soul nor Body; nor, the Sciences of Phy- 


ſics and Metaphyſics the leaſt ſupport, by making them depend upon, and 


go a begging to, one another. 

+ A ſort of men, who make human reaſon the adequate meaſure of all 
Truth, having pretended that whatſoever is not fully comprehended by it, 
is contrary to it ; certain defenders of Religion, who would not be outdone 
in a paradox, have gone as far in the oppoſite folly, and attemptcd to ſhew 
that the myſteries of Religion may be mathematically demonſtrated; as the 
authors of Pbileſephic, or Aſtronomic Principles of Religion, natural and re- 
wealed; who have much prided themſelves on reflecting a fantaſtic light upon 


religion from the frigid ſubtilty of ſchool moonſhine. 


Religion 
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Religion * bluſhing veils her ſacred fires, 

And unawares Morality + expires. | 650 
Nor public Flame, nor private, dares to ſhine 

Nor human Spark is left, nor Glimpſe divine! 

Lo! thy dread Empire, CHA0OsS! is reſtor'd 

Light dies before thy uncreating word : 


Thy hand, great Anarch ! lets the curtain fall: 655 
And univerſal Darkneſs buries All. 


* Bluſhing as well at the memory of the paſt overflow of Dulneſs, when 

the barbarous learning of ſo many ages was wholly employed in corrupting 
the ſimplicity, and defiling the purity of Religion, as at the view of theſe 
her falſe ſupports in the preſert; of which it would be endleſs to recount the 
particulars. However, amidſt the extinction of all other Lights, ſhe is ſaid 
only to withdraw hers; 1 as hers alone in its own nature is uncxtinguiſhable 
and eternal. 
* + It appears from hence that our Poet was of very different ſentimentg 
from the Author of the Characteriſtics, who has written a formal treatiſe on 
Virtue, to prove it not only real but durable, without the ſupport of Reli- 
gion. The word unawares alludes to the confidence of thoſe men, who ſup- 
poſe that Morality would flouriſh beſt without it, and conſequently to the 
ſurprize ſuch would be in (if any ſuch there are) who indeed love Virtue, and 
Vet do all they can to root out the Religion of their Country, 


The Exp of the FovxTn Boox. 
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By the AUTHOR 


A DECLARAT TON: 


WHYEKEAS certain Haberdaſhers of Points and Particles, 
deing inſtigated by the ſpirit of Pride, and aſluming to them- 
ſelves the name of Critis and Reſtorers, have taken upon 
them to adulterate the common aud current ſenſe of our Glo- 
rious Anceſtors, Poets of this Realm, hy clipping, coming, 
defacing the images, mixing their own daſe allay, or other⸗ 
wiſe falſifning the ſame ; which thep publiſh, utter, and vena 
as genuine : Che ſaid haberdaſhers having no right thereto, 
as neitheir heirs, executors, adminiftrators, aſsigns, or in 
any ſort related to ſuch Poets, to all or any of them: Now 
We, having carefully reviſed this our Dunciad, 1 beginning 
with the words The Mighty Mother, and ending with the 
words buries All, cdutauing the entice ſum of Oac thouſand 


1 Read thus confidently, inſtead cf ** beginning with the word Books, and 
ending with the word fes, as formerly it ſtood: Read alſo, ** cantainiog 
„the entire ſum of one thouſand, ſeven hundred, and fifty-four verſes, in- 
ſtead of * one thouſand and twelve lines ;”* ſuch being the initial and final 
words, and ſuch the true and entire contents of this poem, 

Thou art to know, reader! that the firſt Edition thereof, like, that of 
Milton, was never ſcen by the Author (though living and not blind :) The 
Editor himſelf confeſs'd as much in his preface: And no two poems were 
cver publiſhed in ſo arbitrary a manner. The Editor of this, had as boldly 
ſuppreſſed whole Paſſages, yea the entire laſt book, as the Editor of Para- 
diſe Loſt, added and augmented. Milton himſelf gave but ren books, his 
Editor twelve ; this Author gave feur books, his Editor only three, But we 
have happily done juttice to both; and preſyme we ſhall live, in this our laſt 
labour, as long as in any of our others, Bax rt. 
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ſeven hundred and fifty - four verſcs, declare every word, kgure, 
pomt, and romma of this impression to be authentic; And do 
therefore ftricip enjoin and forbid any perſon or perſons what- 
forver, td eraſe, reverſe, put between hooks, or by any other 


means, diredlp or indirectly, change or mangle ann of them- 


And we do herebp earneſtip exhort all our brethren to follow 
this our example, which we heartily wiſh our gceat Prede- 
ceſſors had heretofoce ſet, as a remedy» and prevention of all 
ſuch abuſcs. Provided always, that nothing in this Declara⸗ 
tion ſhall ve conſtrued to limit the lawful and undoubted right 
of every ſubject of this Healw, to judge, cenſure, or con- 


demn, in the whole or in part, any Poem or Poet whatſo- 
ever. 


Given under our hand at London, this third day of Janu- | 
ary, in the year of our Lord One thouſand ſeven hundred 


.  Declarat? cor? me, 


| Joun BARBER, Mayor, 


1 378 J 
K P P. E N U 


. 
E R „ ö 


Prefixed to the five firſt imperfe&t Editions of che 
DUNCIAD, in three books, printed at DuBLiN 
and Lonpox, in octavo and duodecimo, 1727. 


The PUBLISHER *' to the READER. 


JT + will be found a true obſervation, tho* ſomewhat 

ſurprizing, that when any ſcandal is vented againſt 2 
man of the higheſt diſtinction and character, either in 
the ſtate or literature, the public in general afford it a 
moſt quiet reception; and the larger part accept it as fa- 
vourably as if it were ſome kindneſs done to themſelves 2 
whereas if a known ſcoundrel or blockhead but chance 


to be touched upon, a whole legion is up in arms, and 
8 2 it 


1 Who he was is uncertain ; but Edward Ward tells ns, in his 1 
to Durgen, that moſt judges are of opinion this preface is not of Engliſh 
extraction, but Hibernian,” etc. He means it was writcen by Dr. Swift, 
who, whether publiſher or not, may be faid in a fort to be author of the 
poem. For when he, together with Mr. Pope (for reaſons ſpecified in'the 
preface to their Miſcellanics) determined to own the moſt trifling pieces in 
which they had any hand, and to deſtroy all that remained in their power ; 
the firſt fketch of this poem was ſnatched from the fire by Dr. Swiſt, who 
perſnaded his friend to proceed in it, and to him it was therefore inſeribed. 
But the occaſion of printing it was as follows : 

There was publiſtied in thoſe Miſcellanies, a Treatiſe of the Bathos, or 
Art of Sinking in Poctry, in which was a chopter, where the ſpecies of bad 
Writers where ranged in claſſes, and initial letters of names prefixed, for the 
moſt gart at random, But ſuch was the Number of Poets eminent in that 


* 
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it becomes the common cauſe of all ſcribblers, nene 
and printers whatſoever. 

Not to ſearch too deeply into the reaſon hereof I will 
only obſerve as a fact, that every week for theſe two 
months paſt, the town has been perſecuted with pam- 
phlets a, advertiſements, letters, and weekly eſſays, not 
only againſt the wit and writings, but againſt the cha- 
racter and perſon of Mr. Pope. And that of all thoſe 
men who have received pleaſure from his works, which 
by modeſt computation may be about a hundred 3 thouſand 
in theſe kingdoms of England and Ireland ; (not to men- 
tion Jerſey, Guernſey, the Orcades, thoſe in the new 


art, that ſome otie or other took every letter to himſelf, All fell into fo 
violent a fury, that for half a-year, or more, the common News-papers (in 
moſt of which they had ſome property, as being hird writers) were filled 
with the moſt abuſive falſhoods and ſcurrilities they could poſſibly deviſe; 
2 liberty no ways to be wondered at in thoſe people, and in thoſe papers, 
that, for many years, doring the uncontrolled Licenſe. of the preſs, had af- 
perſed almoſt all the great characters of the age; and this with impunity, 
2 own perſons and names being utterly ſecret ang obſcure. This gave 
Pope the thought, that he had now ſome opportunity of doing good, 
by detecting and dragging into light theſe common Enemies of mankind ; 
ſince to invalidate this univerſal flander, it fafficed to ſhew what contempti- 
ble men were the authors of it. He was not without hopes, that by mani- 
feſting the dulneſs of thoſe who had only malice ta recommend them; either 
the bookſellers would not find their account in employing them, or the men 
themſelves, when diſcovered, want courage to proceed in fo nnlawful an bc- 
eupation. This it was that gave birth to the Dunciad ; and he thought it an 
happineſs, that by the late flood of ſlander on himſelf, he had acquired ſich 
a peculiar right over their Names as was neceſſary to his deſign. 

2 See the Liſt of thoſe anonymous papers, with their dates and authors 
annexed, inſerted before the Poem, 

3 It is ſurpriſing with what ſtupidity this preface, which is almoſt a con- 
tinued irony, was taken by thoſe authors. All ſuch paſſages as theſe were 
underſtood by Curl, Cook, Cibber, and others, to be ſerious. Hear the Lau- 
reate (Letter to Mr, Pope, p. 9.) Tho" I grant the Dunciad a better poem 
of its kind than ever was writ; yet, when | read it with thoſe wain-glorious 
% encumbrances of Notes and. remarks upon it, . —it is amazing, that 
& you, who have writ with much maſterly ſpirit upon the ruling paſſion, 
% ſhobld be ſo blind a ſlave to your own, as not to ſee how far à /ow evorice 


% Praife, etc. (taking it for granted that the notes of Scriblerus and 


others, were the author's own. ) 


world 


* 
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world, and foreigners who have tranſlated him into their 
languages) of all this number not a man hath ſtood up to 
ſay one word in his defence. 
The only exception is the author ! of the following 
poem, who doubtleſs had either a better inſight into the 
grounds of this clamour, or a better opinion of Mr. 
Pope's integrity, join'd with a greater perſonal love for 
him, than any other of his numerous friends and ad- 
mirers. 
Farther, that he was in his peculiar intimacy, appears 
from the knowledge he manifeſts of the moſt private au- 
thors of all the anonymous pieces againſt him, and from 
his having in this poem attacked 5 no man living, who 
had not before printed, 'or nme ſome ſcandal a- 
gainft this gentleman. 
How I came poſſeſt of it, is no concern to the reader; 
but it would have been a wrong to him had I detained 
the publication ; fince thoſe names which are its chief 
ornaments die off daily ſo faſt, as muſt render it too 
foon unintelligible. If it provoke the author to give us 
a more perfect edition, I have my end. | 
Who he is I cannot fay, and (which is a great pity) 
there is certainly“ nothing in his ſtile and manner of 
writing, which can diſtinguiſh or diſcoyer him: For if it - 
bears any reſemblance to thatof Mr. Pope, *tis not impro- 
bable but it might be done on purpoſe, with a view to 
have it paſs for his. But by the frequency of his aliu- 
luſions to Virgil, and a laboured (not to ſay affected) 
ſhortneſs in imitation of him, 1 ſhould think him more an 


4 A very plain irony, ſpeaking of Mr. Pope himſelf, 
5 The publiſher in theſe words wept a little too far; but it is certain, 
whatever n«mes the reader finds that are unknown to him, are of ſuch; and 
the exception is only of two or three, whoſe duineſs, impudent ſeurrility 
or ſelf conceit, all mankind agreed to have juſtly entitled them to a place in 
the Dunciad, 
6 This irony had ſmall effe& in concealing the author. The Dunciad, 
imperfect as it was, had not been 8 two days, but the whole Town 


gave it to Mr, Pope. 
admirer 
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admirer of the Roman poet than of the Grecian, and in 
that not of the ſame taſte with his friend. 

1 have been well informed, that this work was the 
tabour of full 7 fix years of his life, and that he wholly 
xetired himſelf from all the avocations and pleaſures of 
the world, to attend diligently to its correction and per- 
feftion; and fix years more he intended to beſtow on it, 
as Sl ſeem by this verſe of Statius, which was Nen 8 
22 the head of his manuſcript. 

4 O mihi biſſenos multum vigilata per annos, 

* Duncia !“ 

Hence alſo we learn the true title of the: poem; which 
with the ſame. certainty as we call that of Homer the 
Tad, of Virgil the Aneid, of Camoens the Luſiad, we 
may pronounce, could have been, and can be no other 
than 

| The DU NC IAD. 

It is ſtyled Heroic, as being doubly ſo 3 not only with 
xeſpeR to its nature, which, according; to the beſt rules 
of the ancrents, and ſtricteſt ideas of the moderns, is cri- 
tically ſuch ; but alſo. with regard to the heroical diſpo- 
fitton and high courage of the writer, who dar'd to ſtir 
ep fuch a formidable, irritable, and implacable race of 
mortals. 


There F arĩſe ſome obſcurity 3 in 5 froun 
the Names in the poem, by the incvitable removal of 


7 This alſo was honeſtly and ſcrionſly be lie ved hy divers gen lem en of the 
Danciad. J. R2iph, pref. to Sawncy. © We are told it was the labour of 
< frx years, with the utmoſt affidaity and application: It is no great com- 
% ph ment to the anthor's ſenſe, to have employed fo barge a part of his 
« life,” ets. So alſo Ward, pref. to Durgen, © The Dunci-d, as the pub- 
* litker very wiſely conferles, coft the anther fix years retirement from alt 
* che pleafures of life ; thongh it is ſomewhat diftenit to contrite, from 
* enher its bulk os any, that it could be fo long in hatching, „. Rut 
« the length of time and cloſe nds of application weze mentioned to pre 
& pof{cfs the reader with a good opinion of it.” 

They juft as well under ſtood what Scrihlexns faid of the poem. 

The preface to Curl's key. p. 3, took this word to be really in Stat ius: 
« ky a quibble on the word (i the Dantiad is formed,” Mr. M azd 
alfo follows him in the ſame « pinion. 


ſome 
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fome authors, and inſertion of others, in their niches. 

For whoever will conſider the unity of the whole deſign, 

will be ſenſible, that the poem was not made for theſe authors, 
but theſe authors for the poem, I ſhould judge that they 
were clapp'd in as they roſe, freſhand freſh, and chang'd 
from day to day; in like manner as when the old boughs- 
wither, we thruſt new. ones into a chimney. 

I would not have the reader too much troubled or 
anxious, if he cannot decypher them; fince when he 
ſhall have found them out, he will probably know no 
more of the perſons than before, | 

Vet we judg'd it better to preſerve them as they are, 
chan to change them for fictitious names; by which the 
Gtire would only be multiplied, and applied to many 
inſtead of one. Had the hero, for inftance, been called 
Codrus, how many would have affirmed him to have 
been Mr. T. Mr. E. Sir R. B. etc. but now all that un- 
juſt ſcandal is ſaved by calling him a name, which 1 
good luck happens o be that of a real perſon. 


A 1187 


W — . 2 „ . © * 


EE 
N r PEN DI X. <1 
U. 

A 18. -of 


BOOKS, PAPERS, and VERSES, 


In which our Aker was abuſed, before the Publica- 


tion of the Dvxciap ; with The true Names of the 
Authors. 


REFLECT IONS critical Re Cararical on a late Rhap- 


ſody, called, An Eſſay on Criticiſm. By Mr. 
Dennis, printed by B. Lintot, price 6 d. 

A New Rehearfal. or Bays the younger; containing 
an Examen of Mr. Rowe's plays, and a word or two on 
Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock. Anon. [by Charles 
Gildon] printed for J. Roberts, 1714, price 18. | 

Homerides, or a Letter to Mr. Pope, occaſioned by 
his intended tranſlation of Homer. By Sir Iliad Dogrel. 
[Tho. Burnet and G. Ducket eſquires] printed for W. 


Wilkins, 1715, price 9d. 


Eſop at the Bear - garden; a viſion, in imitation of 


the Temple of Fame, by Mr. Preſton. Sold by John 


Morphew, 1715, price 6d. 
The Catholic Poet, or Proteſtant Barnaby? s Sorrow- 


ful Lamentation; a Ballad about Homer's Iliad. By 


Mrs. Centlivre, nnd others, 1715, price 1d. 
An Epilogue to a Puppet-ſhew at Bath, concerning 


| the ſaid Thad, By George Ducket, eſq. printnd by E. 
Curl. 


A complete Key to the What-d' ye-call-it. Anon, 


by Griffin a player, ſuperviſed by Mr. Th—1 printed 


by J. Reberts, 1715. 
A true character of Mr. P. and his writings, in a letter 


to a friend. Anon. [Dennis] printed for 8. Popping, 
1716, price 3d. 
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The Confederates, a Farce. By Joſeph Gay, [J. D. 
Breval] printed for R. Burleigh, 1717, price 1 s. 

Remarks upon Mr. Pope's tranſlation of Homer: 

with two letters concerning the Windſor Foreſt, and the 

Temple of Fame. By Mr. Dennis, Prue for E. Curl, 

1717, price 1s. 6d. f 


Satires on the tranſlators of Homer, Mr. P. and Mr. 
T. Anon. [Bez. Morris] 1717, price 6d. 


The Triumvirate : or a Letter from Palæmon to Ce- 
lia at Bath. Anon. [Leonard Welſted] 1911, folio, 
price 1 8, 

The Battle of Poets, an heroic poem. By Tho. 

Cooke, printed for J. Roberts, folio, 1725. | 

Memoirs of Lilliput. Anon. [Eliza Haywood |] ef 
printed in 1727, 

An Eſſay on Criticiſm, in proſe. By the Author of 
the Critical Hiſtory of England []. Oldmixon] octavo, 
printed 1728. 

Gulliveriana and Wrede with an apts pre- 
face and critique on Swift and Pope's Miſcellanies. By 
Jonathan Smedley, printed by J. Roberts, oftavo, 1728. 
Characters of the Time; or an account of the writings, 
characters, etc. of ſeveral gentlemen libelled, by S—— 
and P, in a late Miſcellany, octavo, 1728. 

Remarks on Mr. Pope's Rape of the Lock, in letters 
to a friend. By Mr. Dennis; written * . 
not printed till 1728, octavo. | | 


V. Perſe, Letters, E IE or Advertiſemints; in the public 
Prints. 


Britiſh 3 Nov. 26, 1727. A reins on Swift 
and Pope's Miſcellanies. [| Writ by M. Concanen.] 

Daily Journal, March 18, 1728. A Letter by Philo- 
mauri. James-Moore Smith. 

14. March 29. A letter about Therſites; accuſing 
the author of difaffeQion to che Government. By 
James- Moore Smith. 
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MNliſt's Weekly Journal, March 30. An Eſſay on the 
Arts of a Poet's ſinking in reputation; or, a Supplement 
to the Art of finking in Poetry. {Suppoſed by Mr. 
Fheobald. ] CEN | 
Daily Journal, April 3. A Letter under the name 
of Philo-ditto. By James-Moore Smith. 

Flying Poſt, April 4. A Letter againſt Gulliver and 
Mr. P. [By Mr. Oldmixoa.} _ 

- Daily Journal, April 5. An Auction of Goods a at 
Twickenham. By James-Moore Smith. 
The Flying Poſt, April 6. A Fragment of a T rea - 

tiſe upon Swift and Pope. By Mr. Oldmixon. | 

The Senator, April 9. On the ſame. By Edward 
Roome. 
Daily Journal, April 8. Advertiſement by James 

Moore Smith. | 

Flying Poſt, April 13. Verſes againſt Dr. Swift, and 

__ Mr. P—s Homer. By J. Oldmixon. 

Daily Journal, April 23. Letter about the tranſla- 
tion of the character of Therfites in Homer, By Tho- 
mas Cooke, etc. 

Miſt's Weckly Journal, April 27. A Letter of Lewis 
Theobald. | 

Daily Journal, May 11. A A Mr. P. at 
large. Anon. John Dennis.] 

All theſe were afterwards reprinted in a pamphlet, en- 
titled, A Collection of all the Verſes, Eſſays, Letters, 
and Advertiſements occaſioned by Mr. Pope and Swift's 
Miſcellanies, prefaced.by Concanen, Anonymous, oc- 
tavo, and printed for A. Moore, 1728, price 18. Others 
of an elder date, having lain as waſte Paper many years, 
were, upon the publication of the Dunciad, brought our, 
and their Authors betrayed by the mercenary Bookſellers 
(in hopes of ſom e poſſibility of vending a few) by ad- 
. vertifing them in this manner,—** The Confederates, a 
*-farce. By Capt, Breval (for which he was put into the 
« Dunciad.) An Epilogue to PowePs Puppet- ſhow. By 
« Col. Ducket (for which he Was put into che end.) 

4 | Eſſays, 
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4 Eſſays, etc. By Sir Richard Blackmore. (N. B. It 
was for a paſſage of this Book that Sir Richard was 
<< put into the Dunciad.“) And ſo of others. 

After the Dunciad, 1728. 

An Eſſay on the Dunciad. Octavo, printed for L 
Roberts. [la this book, p. 9, it was formally declared, 
«© That the complaint of the aforeſaid Libels and Ad- 
<6 vertiſements was forged and untrue : that all mouths 
© had been filent, except in Mr. Pope's praiſe ; and 
* nothing — him publiſhed, but by Mr. A 
& bald. »] 

Sawney, in blank verſe, occaſioned by the Dunciad ; 
with a Critique on that poem. By J. Ralph [a a 
never mentioned in it at firſt, but inſerted after] * 
for J. Roberts, octavo. 

A compleat _y to the Dunciad. By E, Curl, rama, 
pr. 6d. 

A ſecond and third edition of the ſame, with additions, 
12mo. x 

The Popiad. By E. Curl. extracted from J. Dennis, 
Sir Richard Blackmore, etc 12 mo. price 6d. 

The Cwliad. By the ſame E. Curl. 

The Female Dunciad. Collected by the ſame Mr. 
Curl, 12mo. price 6d. With the Metamorphoſis of P. 
1nto a ſtinging Nettle. By Mr. Foxton, 12mo, 

The Metamorphoſis of Scriblerus into Snarlerus. By 
J. Smedley, printed for A. Moore, folio, price 6d. 

The Dunciad diſſected. By Curl and Mrs. Thomas, 
12mo. 

An Eſſay on the Fafte and Writings of the preſent 
Times. Said to be writ by a Gentleman of C. ha C. 
Oxon, printed for J. Roberts, octavo. | 

The Arts of Logic and Rhetoric, partly Rare from 
Bouhours, with new 1 etc. By John Old- 
mixon, nde. 

Remarks on the Dunciad. By Mr. Dennis, ie 
ted to Theobald, octavo. 


1 A Sup- 
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A Supplement to the Profund. Anon. by Matthew 


Concanen, octavo. 

Miſt's weekly Journal, June 8. A long letter, figa'd 
W. A. Writ by ſome or other of the club of Theobald, 
Deanis, Moore, Concanen, Cooke, who for ſome ne 
held conftant weekly N for theſe kind of perfor- 
mances. 

Daily Journal, June 11. A Letter fign'd Philo-ſcrib- 
lerus, on the name of Pope—Letter to Mr. Theobald, 
in verſe, ſigned B. M. LBezaleel Morris] againſt Mr. 
P—, Many other little epigrams about this time in the 
ſame papers, by James Moore, and others. ; 
Miſt's Journal, June 22, A Letter by Lewis Theo- 
bald. | 

Flying Poſt, Auguſt 8. Letter on Pope and Swift. 

Daily Journal, Auguſt 8. Letter charging the Au- 
thor of the Dunciad with Treaſon. 

Durgen : A plain ſatire on a pompous fatiriſt, By 
Edward Ward, with a litttle of James Moore. 

Apollo's Maggot in his Cups. By E. Ward. 

Gulliveriana ſecunda. Being a Collection of many 
of the Libels in the News-papers, like the former Vo- 
lame, under the ſame title, by Smedley. Advertiſed 
in the Craftſman, Nov. 9, 1728, with this remarkable 
- promiſe, that any thing which any body ſhould ſend a; 

e Mr. Pope's or Dr. Swift's, ſhould be inſerted and 
& publiſhed as theirs.“ 

Pope Alexander's ſupremacy and infallibility examine» 
ed, «tc. By George Ducket, and John Dennis, quarto. 

Dean Jonathan's Paraphraſe on the 1v® chapter of Ge- 

nefis. Writ by E. Roome, folio, 1729. 
Labeo. A paper of verics by Leonard Welſted, which 
after came into One Egiſile, and was publiſhed by James 
Moare, quarto, 1730. Another part of it came out in 
Welſted's own name, under the juſt title of Dulneſs and 
Scandal, folio, 17 31. | 


Therg 


APPENDE, as 


T here have been ſince publiſhed, 
Verſes on the Imitator of Horace, By a Lady or 


between a Lady, a Lord, and a Court-'Squire.] Printed 
for J. Roberts, folio. 


An Epiſtle from a Nobleman to a Doctor of Divinity, 
from Hampton-court [Lord H.] Printed for J. 
Roberts alſo, folio. 

A Letter from Mr. Cibber to Mr. Pope. Printed for 
W. Lewis in Coyent-Garden, oftayo, 


AD VER- 


III. 


rs E M R N r 


To the FrxzsT Epfrrox with Notes, in arts, 


1729. 
JT will be ſufficient to ſay of this edition, that the 


reader has here a much more corre& and complete 
copy of the Dunciap, than has hitherto appeared. I 
cannot anſwer but ſome miſtakes may have flipt into it, 
but a vaſt number of others will be prevented by the 
names being new not only ſet at length, bur juſtified by 
the authorities and reaſons given. I make no doubt, the 
author's own motive to uſe real rather than feigned names, 
was his care to preſerve the innocent from any falſe ap- 
plication ; whereas in the former editions, which had no 
more than the initial letters, he was made, by keys 


printed here, to hurt the inoffenſive; and (what was 


worſe) to abuſe his friends, by an impreſſion at Dublin. 

The commentary which attends this poem was ſent me 
from ſeveral hands, and conſequently muſt be unequally 
written; yet will have one advantage over moſt com- 
mentaries, that it is not made upon conjectures, or at a 
remote diſtance of time: and the reader cannot but de- 
rive one pleaſure from the very Obſcurity of the perſons it 
treats of, that it partakes of the nature of a Secret, which 


moſt people love tobe let into, tho? the men or the things 


be ever ſo inconſiderable or trivial. 

Of the Perſons it was judged proper to give ſome ac- 
count: for ſince it is only in this monument that they 
muſt expect to ſurvive (and here ſurvive they will, as long 
as the Engliſh tongue ſhall remain ſuch as it was in the 
reigns of Queen Ax xE and King Gronce) it ſeemed 


but humanity to beſtow a word or two upon cach, juſt to 
tell what he was, what he writ, when he lived, and 


when he died. 


if 


If a —_ or two more are dvd upon 1 chief of- 
Fenders, *tis only as a paper pinned upon the breaſt, to 
mark the enormities for which they ſuffered ; left the 
correction only ſhould be remembered, an the crime 
forgotten, 

In ſome articles it was thought ſufficient, barely to 
tranſcribe from Jacob, Curl, and other writers of their 
own rank, who were much better acquainted with them 
than any of the authors of this comment, can pretend to 
be. Moſt of them had drawn each other's characters on 
certain occaſions 5 but the few here inſerted are all that 
could be ſaved from the genera deſtruction of ſuch 
works. | 
Of the part of Scriblerus I need fay nothing; his man- 
ner is well enough known, and approved by all but thoſe 
| Who are too muck concerned to be judges. 

The imitations of the Ancients are added, to gratify 
thoſe who either never read, or may have forgotten 
them; together with ſome of the parodies and alluſions 
to the moſt excellent of the Moderns, If, from the fre- 
quency of the former, any man thinks the poem tao- 
much a Cento, our poet will but appear to have done 
the ſame thing in jeſt which Boileau did in earneſt; 
and upon which Vida, Fracaſtorius, and many of the 


moſt eminent Latin poets, profeiſedly value 0 


felves, 


ADVER=- 


. mm 
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A DPVERTIS EME N T 
Too the FIRST EDITION of 


The ban Box of the DUNC I AD, when 
printed ſeparately in the Year 1742. 


W. prebend it can be deemed no injury to the au- 

thor of the three firſt books of the Dunciad, that 
we publiſh this Fourth. It was found merely by acci- 
dent, in taking a ſurvey of the Library of a late eminent 


nobleman; but in ſo blotted a condition, and in fo many 


detached pieces, as plainly ſhewed it to be not only in- 
carrecs, but unfiniſhed. That the author of the three firſt 
books had a deſign to extend and complete his poem in 
this manner, appears from the diſſertation prefixed to it, 
where it is ſaid, that the deſign is more extenſive, and that we 

may expect other epiſodes to complete it : And from the decla- 


ration in the argument to the third book, that the acgom= 


pliſoment of the propheſies therein would be the Ga hereafter of 


4 greater Dunciad. But whether or no he be the author of 


this, we declare ourſelves ignorant. If he be, we are 
no more to be blamed for the publication of it, than 
Tacca and Varius for that of the laſt fix books of the 
Eneid, tho' perhaps inferior to the former. 

If any perſon be poſſeſſed of a more perfect copy of 
this work, or of any other fragments of it, and will com- 
municate them to the publiſher, we ſhall make the next 
edition more complete: In which we alſo promiſe to 


inſert any Criticiſm that ſhall be publiſhed (if at all to 


the purpoſe) with the Names of the Authors; or any let- 
ters ſent us (tho? not to the purpoſe) ſhall yet be printed 
under the title of Epiſtolæ Obſeurorum Virorum ; which, 
together with ſome others of the ſame kind formerly laid 
by for that end, may make no unpleaſant addition to the 
future impreſſions of this poem. 


ADVER- 


A FENDT Ou 
| £ 
ADVERTISEMEN T 
To the complete EDIT 10 N of 1743. 


1 HAVE long had a deſign of giving ſome ſort of Notes 
on the works of this poet. Before I had the happi- 
neſs of his acquaintance, I had written a commentary on 
his Eſay on Man, and have ſince finiſhed another on the 
E/ay on Criticiſm. There was one already on the Dunciad, 
which had met with general approbation : but I ſtill 
thought ſome additions were wanting (of a more ſerious 
kind) to, the humorous notes of Scriblerus, and even to 
thoſe wiitten by Mr. Cleland, Dr. Arbuthnot, and others. 
J had lately the plcaſure to paſs ſome months with the 
author in the country, where 1 prevailed upon him to 
do what I had long defired, and favour me with his ex- 
planation of ſeveral paſſages in his works. It happened, 
that juſt at that juncture was publiſhed a ridiculous book 
againſt him, full of perſonal Refle&ions, which furniſh'd 
him with a lucky opportunity of improving This Poem, 
by giving it the only thing it wanted, à more confiderable 
Hero. He was always ſenfible of its defect in that par- 
ticular, and owned he had let it paſs with the Hero it 
had, purely for want of a better, not entertaining the 
leaſt expectation that ſuch an one was reſerved for this 
Poſt, as has fince obtained the Laurel But ſince that 
had happened, he could no longer deny this Julkice either 
to him or the Dunciad. 
And yet 1 will venture to ſay, there was another mo- 
tive which had ſtill more weight with our Author: This 
perſon was one, who from every Folly (not to ſay Vice) 
of which another would be aſhamed, has conſtantly de- 
rived a Vanity; and therefore was the man in the world who 
would leaſt be hurt by it. 


W. W. 


Vo. II. 8 ADVER- 


339 APPENDIX. 

. VI. 

ADTTERNCTISEMEN TT 
Printed in the JO URN ALS, 1730. 


W HEREAS, upon occaſion of certain Pieces relating 
| to the Gentlemen of the Dunciad, ſome have been 
willing to ſuggeſt, as if they looked upon them as an 
abuſe: we can do no leſs than own, it is our opinion, 
that to call theſe gentlemen bad authars is no ſort of abuſe, 
but a great truth, We cannot alter this opinion without 
| Tome reaſon ; but we promiſe to do it in reſpe& to every 
perſon who thinks it an injury to be repreſented as no 
Nu, or Pet, provided he procures a Certificate of his 
being really ſuch, from any three of. his companions in the 
Dunciad, or from Mr. Dennis fingly, who is eſteemed 
equal to any three of the number. 


\ 
* 


A PARALLEL 


A PP E N DI X. 


VII. 


PARALLEL of the CHARACTERS 


— 


o F 
Mr. DRYDEN and Mr. POPE, 


As drawn by certain of their Contemporaries. 


Mr. DRYDEN, 


Hts PoLitTics, RELIGion, MoRA Ls. 


MR. Dryden is a mere renegado from monarchy, poe- 

try, and good ſenſe . A true republican ſon of 
monarchical Church *, A republican Atheiſt . Dry. 
den was from the beginning an , and I doubt 
not will continue ſo to the laſt +, 

In the Poem called Abſalom and Achitophel are notori- 
ouſly traduced, The KINO, the Queen, the Loks 
and GENTLEMEN, not only their honourable perſons 
- expos'd, but the whole NATIOx and its REPRESENTA- 
TIvEs notoriouſly libell'd. It is ſcandalum magnatum, 
yea of Ma]ESsT v itſelf 5. | 

He looks upon God's Goſpel as a fooliſh fable, like 
the Pope, to whom he is a pitiful purveyor*. His very 
chriſtianity may be queſtioned 7. He ought to expect 


x Milbo»rn on Dryden's Virgil, 8y0. 1698. p. 6. 2 Pag 38. 
2 Pag 192. 4 Pag. 8. 5 Whip and Key, 4to, printed for R. Jaue. 
way, 168. Pref, 6. lbid. 7, Millourn, p. 9. 
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PARALLEL of the CHARACTERS 
Mr. POPE and Mr. D R Y D E N. 
As drawn by certain of their Contemporaries. 


Mr. P © BE; 


His PorLiTtics, RELIGion, MoRALs. 


| M* Pope is an open and mortal enemy to his coun- 

try and the commonwealth of learning *. Some 
call him a popiſh whig, which is directly inconſiſtent *. 
Pope, as a Papiſt, muſt be a tory and high flyer . He 
is both whig and tory 4, 

He hath made it his cuſtom to cackle to more than one 
party in their own ſentiments 5. 1 

In his Miſcellanies, the Perſons abuſed are, The Kit? 
the QUEEN, His late MAJjesTy, both Houſes of Parz- 
LIAMENT, the Privy-Council, the Bench of Bisnops, 
the eſtabliſhed Cyurcn, the preſent MixisrRV, etc. 
To make Senſe of ſome paſlages, "wy muſt n 
into ROYAL SCANDAL ©, 

He is a Popiſh Rhymeſter, bred up ie a e 
of the Sacred Writings?. His Religion allows him to 
deſtroy Hereticks, not only with his pen, but with fire 

1 Dennis, Rem. on the Rape of the Lock, Pref. p. xii. 2 Dunciad 
diſſected. 3 Pref. to Gulliveriana. 4 Dennis, Character of Mr. N 
5 Theobald, Letter in Miſt's Journal, June 22, 1728. 6 Liſt, at the 


end of a Collection of Verſes, Letters, Advertiſements, 8&vo Printed for A» 
Moore, 1728, and the Preface to it, p. 6. 7 Dennis's Remarks on Hom, p. 2. 


and 
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more ſeverity than other men, as he is moſt unmerciful | 
in his own reſſections on others. With as good a right 
as his Holineſs, he ſets up for poetical infallibility 2. 


Mr. DRV D E. N only a Verſifier. 


His whole Libel is all bad matter, beautified (which 
is all that can be faid of it) with good metre 3. Mr. 
Dryden's genius did not appear in any thing more than 
his Verfification, and whether he is to be ennobled for 
that only, is a queſtions. 


| Mr. DRYDEN's VinGii. 


Tonſon calls it Dryden s Virgil, to ſhew that this is not 
that Virgil ſo admir'd in the Auguſtean age ; but a Vir- 


gil pf another ſtamp, a filly, impertinent, nonſenſical 
writer. None but a Bavius, a Mævius, or a Bathyllus 
carp'd at Virgil; and none but ſuch unthinking Vermin 
admire his Traallator 5, It is true, ſoft and eaſy lines 
might become Ovid's Epiſtles or Art of Love But Vir- 
gil, who is all great and majeſtic, ec. requires ſtrengtn 
of lines, weight of words, and cloſeneſs: of expreſſions; 
not an ambling Muſe running on Carpet-ground, and 
mod as lightly as a Newmarket-racer.—He has number- 
leſs faults in his Author's mennigg, and in propriety of 
expreffion Jo 


| Mr. DRYDEN underſtood no Greek nor Latin. 


Mr. Dryden was once, I have heard, at Weſtminſter 
ſchool : Dr. Buſby would have whipt him for ſo childiſh 
# Paraphraſe z. The meaneſt Pedant in England would 
whip a Lubber of twelve for conſtruing ſo abſurdly ?. 
The Tranſlator is mad, every line betrays his Stupidity ** 


, . 2 Pag. 39; 3 Whip 2 Key, Pref. à Old- 
* flay on Criticiſm, p. $4. 5 Milbourn, p. 2. 6 Pag. 35+ 
7 Fag. 23, and tyzs 4 Milboutn, p. 73, 9 Pag. 203. 16 Pag. 


The 
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and {word ; and ſuch were all thoſe unhappy Wits whom 
he ſacrificed to his accurſed Popiſh Principles. It de- 


ſeryed Vengeance to ſuggeſt, that Mr. Pope had leſs In- 
fallibility than his Nameſake at Rome *, 


Mr. P O PE only a Verſifier. 


The ſmooth numbers of the Dunciad are all that re- 
commend it, nor has it any other merit 3, It muſt be 


owned that he hath got a notable nn of Fart and 
writing ſmooth vents 4, 


Mr. POPE*'s Homer, 


The Homer which Lintot prints, does not talk like 
Homer, but like Pope; and he who tranſlated him, one 
would ſwear, had a hill in Tipperary for his Parnaffus, 
and a puddle in ſome Bog for his Hippocrene 5, He has 
no admirers among thoſe that can diſtinguiſh, diſcern, 
and judge®. 

He hath a knack at fmooth verſe, but without either 
Genius or good Senſe, or any tolerable knowledge of 
Engliſh, The qualities which diſtinguiſh Homer are 
the beauties of his Diction and the Harmony of his Ver- 
ſification - But this little author, who is ſo much in 
vogue, has neither Senſe in his Thoughts nor Cage in 
his ex preſſions T, 


Mr. POPE underſtood no Greeks 


He hath undertaken to tranſlate Homer from the 
Greek, of which he knows not one word, into Eng- 
liſh, of which he underſtands as little ?. I wonder how 
this Gentleman would look, ſhould it be diſcovere, that 


1 Preface to Gulliveriana, p. 11. 2 Dedication to the Collection of 
Verſes, Letters, etc, p 9. 3 Miſt's Journal of June 8, 1728. 
4 Character of Mr. P. and Dennis on Hom, s Dennis's Remarks on 
Pope's Homer, p 12. 6 Ibid; p. 14. 7. Character of Mr. P. p. ny. 
and Remarks On Homer, P-. 91. 8 Dennis's Remarks on Hemer, P. 12. 


3 he 


r 
- 


* 
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The faults are innumerable, and convince me that Mr. 


Dryden did not, or would not underſtand his Author '. 
This ſhews how fit Mr. D. may be to tranflate Homer / 


A miftake in a fingle letter might fall on the Printer 


well enough, but «x. for ix»; muſt be the error of the 


Author: Nor had he art enough to correct it at the 


Preſs*. Mr. Dryden writes for the Court Ladies—He 
writes for the Ladies, and not for uſe “. 
The Tranſlator puts in a little Burleſque now bad 


then into Virgil, for a ragout to his cheated Sub- 
ſcribers 4. 


Mr. DRYDEN trick'd his Subſcribers. 
J wonder that any man, who could not. but be con- 
ſcious of his own unfitneſs for it, ſhould go to amuſe 


the learned world with ſuch an undertaking! A man 


ought to value his Reputation more than Money ; and 
not to hope that thoſe who can read for themſelyes, will 


be impoſed upon, merely by a partially and unſeaſon- 


ably celebrated Name 5, Poetis quidiibet audendi ſhall be 
Mr. Dryden's Motto, though it ſhould extend to pick- 
ing of pockets *. =>» 


| 9 * beſtowed on Mr. DRY DEN. 


An Arz. ] A crafty Ape dreſt dp in a gawdy gown 
— Whips put into an Ape's paw, to play pranks with 
— None but Apiſh and Papiſh brats will heed him 7. 

An Ass. ] A camel will take upon him no more bur- 
den than is ſufficient for his ſtrength, but there i Is ano- 
ther beaſt that crouches under all. 

A FroG.] Poet Squab endued with Poet Maro's 
Spirit! an ugly, croaking kind of Vermin, which would 
ſwell to the bulk of an Ox 9. 


1 Pag. 206. 2 Pag. 19. 3 Pag. 144, 190. 4 Pag. 67. 5 pag. 
192, 6 Paz. 125, 7 Whip and Key,. Pref, $ Milb, p. 10s. 
9 Pag. 11. | | 


A CowaRD.] 
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he has not tranſlated ten verſes together in any book of 
Homer with juſtice to the Poet, and yet he dares re- 
proach his fellow- writers with not underſtanding Greek '. 
He has ſtuck ſo little to his Original as to have his know» 
ledge in Greek called in queſtion a. I ſhould be glad to 
know which it is of all Homer's Excellencies which 
has ſo delighted the Ladies, and the Gentlemen who | 
judge like Ladies 3. 

But he has a notable Talent at Burleſque z his genius 


ſlides fo naturally into it, that he hath d Ho- 
mer without deſigning it +. 


Mr. POPE trick'd his Subſcribers. 


"Tis indeed ſomewhat bold, and almoſt prodigious, 
for a ſingle man to undertake ſuch a work: But *tis too 
late to diſſuade by demonſtrating the madneſs of the 
Project. The Subſcribers expectations have been raiſed 
in proportion to what their Pockets have been drained 
of 5, Pope has been concerned 1 in Jobs, and hired out his 
Name to Bookſellers ©, 


Names bed on Mr. POPE. 


An Arx. ] Let us take the initial letter of his Chriſtian 
name, and initial and final letters of his ſurname, viz. 
APE, and they give you the {ame Idea of an Ape as his 
Face?, etc. 

An Ass.] It is my duty to pull off the Lion's ſkin 
from this little Aſs 5. 

A Fros.] A ſquab ſhort Gentleman—a little crea- 
ture that, like the Frog in the Fable, ſwells, and is 
angry that it is not allowed to be as big as an Ox 9, 


x Daily Jour. April 23, 1728, 2 Suppl. to the Profund, Pref. 3 


Oldmixon, Eflay on Criticiſm, p. 66. 4 Dennis's Remarks, p. 28. 
5 Homerides, p. 1, etc. 6 Britiſh Journal, Nov, 25, 1727 #7 Den- 
nis, Daily Janeund, May 11, 1728. 8 Dennis's Rem. en Hom, Pref* 


9 Dennis's Rem. on the Rape cf the Lock, Pref. p. 9 
Vol, 1, S 83 A Cowarnp.] 1 
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A Cowarp.] A Clinias or a Damætas, or a man of 
Mr. Dryden's own Courage *. 

A Knave.] Mr. Dryden has heard of Paul, the 
Knave of Jeſus Chriſt: And if I miſtake not, I've read 
ſomewhere of John Dryden, Servant to his Majeſty 2, 

A Foor. ] Had he not been. fuch a ſelf-conceited 
Fool *,—Some great Poets are pofitive Blockheads 4, 
A Trins.] So little a Thing as Mr. Dryden 5. 


1 Milb, pag. 176. = Pag. 57» 3 Whip and Key, Pr. 4 Milb. 
p. 34. $ Ibid, 33. 
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A CowAR p.] A lurking, way-laying coward '. 

A Knave.] He is one whom God and nature have 
marked for want of common honeſty *. 

A Foor.] Great Fools will be chriſtened by the 
names of great Poets, and Pope will be called Homer 3, 

A TrinG.] A little abject Thing“. 


1 Char, of Mr. P. p. 3. 2 Ibid. 3 Dennis Rem, on Homer, p. 37. 
4 Ibid. 8. | 
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PERRSONSs celebrated in this P o E u. 


* 


The firſt Number ſhews the Book, the ſecond the 
VERSE. 


| A 
Mzxrose Philips, i. 105. iii. 326. 
Attila, iii. 92. | 
Alaric, iii. 91. f 
Alma Mater, iii. 338. 
Annius, an Antiquary, iv. 347. 
Arnal, William, ii. 315. 


BLACKMORE, Sir Richard, i. 104. ii, 268. 
Beſaleel Morris, ii. 126. iii. 168. 
Banks, i. 146. 

Broome, ibid. 

Bond, 11. 126. 

Brown, iii. 28. | 

Bladen, iv, 560. , 
Budgel, Eſq. ii. 397. 

Bentley, Richard, iv. 291. 

Bentley, Thomas, ii. 205. 

Boyer, Abel, ii. 413. 

Bland, a Gazetteer, 1. 231. 

Breval, J. Durant, ii. 126, 238. 
Benlowes, iii. 21. 

Bavius, ibid. 

Burmannus, iv. 23). 

Benſon, William, Eſq. iii. 325. iv. 110. 
Burgerſdick, iv. 198. 


5 Bœotians, 
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Bceotians, iii. 50. 
Bruin and Bears, i. 101. 
Bear and Fiddle, i. 224. 
* 
| C1BBER, Colley, Hero of the Poem, paſſim. 
Cibber, jun. iii. 139. 326. 
Caxton, William, i. 145. 
Curll, Edm. 1. 40. ii. 3. 58. 167, etc. 
Cooke, Thomas, ii. 1 38. 
Concanen, Matthew, ii. 299. 
Centlivre, Suſannah, 11. 411. 
Cæſar in Egypt, i. 251. 
Chi Ho- am- ti, emperor of China, iii. 75. 
Crouzaz, iv. 198. 
Codrus, ii. 144. 


— 


D 
D Fox, Daniel, i. 103. ii. 147. 
De Foe, Norton, ii. 415. 
De Lyra, or Harpsfield, i. 153. 
Dennis, John, i. 106. ii. 239. iii. 173. 
Dutton, John, ii. 144. 
Durfey, iii. 146. 
Dutchmen, ii. 405. iii. 51. 
Doctors, at White's, i. 203. 
Douglas, iv. 394- 


EvsDEN, Laurence, Poet Laureate, 1. 194. 


Eliza Haywood, ii. 1 577 tc. 


F 
FLECKNo, y 11. 2. 
Fauſtus, Dr. 233. 


Fleetwood, iv. 326. 
Free Maſons, iv. 576. 
French Cooks, iv. 553. 
| G 
G1LDpon, Charles, i. 296. 
Goode, Barn. iii. 153. 
i o. | 
Gazetteers, i. 215. ii. 314. Gregorians 
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Gregorians and Gormogons, iv. 575. 


HoL LAND, Philemon, i. 154. 
Hearne, Thomas, iii. 185. 


Horneck, Philip, iii. 152. 


Haywood, Eliza, ii. 157, etc. 

Howard, Edward, i. 297. 

Henley, John, the Orator, ii. 2, 425. iii. 199. etc. - 
Huns, iii. 90. 

Heywood, John, i. 98. 

Harpsfield, 1. 153. 

Hays, iv. 560. 


Joux, King, 1. 252. 

James I. iv. 176. 

Jacob, Giles, iii. 149. 

Janſſen, a gameſter, iv. 326. 
K 

KNIGHT, Robert, iv. 501. 

Kuſter, iv. 237. 


LiIx Tor, Bernard, 1. 40. ii. 53. 
Laws, William, ii. 413. 
Log, King, i. lin. ult. 

| M 
More, James, ii. 50, etc. 
Morris, Befaleel, ii. 126. 111. 168. 
Miſt, Nathanael, i. 208. 
Milbourn, Luke, ii. 349. 
Mahomet, ili. 97. 
Mears, William, ii. 125. iii. 28. 
Motteux, Peter, ii. 412. 
Monks, iii. 52. 
Mandevil, ii. 414. 
Morgan, ibid. 


Montalto, iv. 105. 


Mummius, an antiquary, iv. 371. 


NEwW- 
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Nxweas rr, Dutcheſs of, i. 141. 
Nonjuror, i. 253. 


O 
Ociztyy, John, 1. 141. 328. 
- Oldmixon, John, ii. 283. 
Oel, John, i. 285. 
Oftrogoths, iii. 93. 
Omar, the Caliph, iii. 81. 
Owls, 1. 271. 290. iii. 54. 
Owls, Athenian, iv. 362. 
_ Otborne, bookſeller, 1 11. 167, 
Oſborne, Mother, TR BS 

p 

Parxx, William, i. 103. 

Philips, Ambroſe, i. 105. 111, 326. 
Paridel, iv. 341. 


QuarLEs, Francis, i. 140. 


Querno, Camillo, ii. 15. 


Rarru, James, i. 216. iii. 168. 
Roome, Edward, iii. 152. 
Ripley, Tho. iii. 327. 
Ridpath, George, i. 208. ii. 149. 
Roper, Abel, ii. 149. 
Rich, iii. 261. | 

: £ 8 


SETTLE, Elkanah, i. 90. 146. iii. 37. 


Smedley, Jonathan, ii. 291, etc. 


Shadwell, Thomas, i. 240. iii. 22. 


Scholiaſts, iv. 231. 
Sifenus, iv. 492. 

Sooterkins, i. 126. 
ie. ICs. 238. 


Theobald, or Tibbald, i. 133. 250 


i, John, ii. 148. 


Toland, 
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Toland, John, ii. 399. ili. 212. 
Tindal, Dr. ii. 399. iii. 212. iv. 492. 
Taylor, John, the Water-Poet, iii. 19. 
3 


VANDALS, iii. 86. 

Viſigoths, iii. 94. 

W 

WALPOLE, [late Sir Robert] praiſed by our Author, 
Withers, George, i. 296. 

Wynkin de Werde, i. 149. 

Ward, Edw. i. 233. ili. 34. 

Webſter, ii. 258. 

Whitefield, ibid, 

Warner, Thomas, 11, . 

Wilkins, ibid. 

Welſted, Leonard, 11. 207. 111. 170. | 
Woolfſon, Thomas, Ill, 212, 

Wormius, 11. 188. 

Waſſe, iv. 237. 

Walker, Hat-Bearer to bentley, iv. 206. 273. 


vol. II. r RO 


Condincd'i in this | 
POEM and NOTES 


[The firſt Number denotes the PR the ſecond the 
VERsE and NoTE on it, 7%. Teſtimonies, 4p. Ap- 
pendix. } 4 | 


| APP! [SON (Mr.) wälen at by A. Phillips, i iii. 326. 
Abuſed by J. Oldmixon, in his Proſe- 
Eſſay on Criticiſm, etc. ii. 283. 

by J. Ralph, in a London Journal, li. 165. 
e by our author Upon his Diſcourſe of 
Medals—Inchis Prologue to Cato In his Imitation 
of Horace's Epiftte to Auguftus—and in this Poem, 
H. 140. 

Falſe Facts concerning him and our Author related by 
anonymous Perſons in Miſt's Journal, etc; Tet, 
—Diſproved by the teſtimonies of 
— The Earl of Burlington, 

—Mr. Tickel, 
— Vir. Addifon himſelf, $. | 

Anger, one of the charaQerifiics of Mr. Dennis 5 criti 
cal writings, i. 106. 

Affirmation, another: Teft. 

[To which are added by Mr. Theobald, Ill-naturg, 
Spite, Revenge, i. 106.] 
Altar of Cibber's Works, wow built, and how founded, 
7. 2575 ms 


TP A AÆſchylus, 
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Aſchylus, in. 313. 

Aſſes, at a Citizen's gate in a morning, ii. 147. 

Appearances, that we are never to judge by them, eſpe- 
cally of Poets and Divines, ii. 426. 

Alchouſe, the Birth-place of Mr. Cook, ii. 138. 

one kept by Edw. Ward, i. 233. 

and by Taylor the Water- poet, iii. 29. 

ARN ALL, William, what he received out of the Trea- 
ſuny for writing Pamphlets, ii. 315. 

ARISTOTLE, his Friends and Confeſſors, whom, iv. 
I 

u. his Ethics came into diſuſe, ibid. 

B 


BEDLAM, i. 29. 


Baxks, his Reſemblance to Mr. Cibber i in Tus iy, 
i. 146. 

BaTEs (Julius) ſee Horeninson (John). 

Bxcom, Ben Johnſon's man, ibid. 


Bavivs, iii. 24. Mr. Dennis his great opinion of 
him, ibid. 


Bawdry, in Plays, not diſapproved of by Mr. Dennis, 
mi. 0. 

BLAEKMORE, (Sir Rich.) his Impiety and Irreligion, 
proved by Mr. Dennis, ii. 268. 

His Quantity of Works and various Opinions of 
them His abuſe of Mr. Dryden and Mr. Pope, ibid. 
| Bray, a word much beloved by Sir Richard, ii. 260. 
Braying, deſcribed, ii. 247. 

Birch, by no means proper to be applied to young N - 
blemen, iii. 334. 
BL—D, what became of his works, i. 231. 


BROOME (Rev. Mr. Will.) his ſentiments of our author's 
53 


Our author of his, iii. 332. 


Ag (a ſeller of) taught Mr. John Jackſon his trade, 
„ 


r how to be _ by learned Authors, 
NH. 142. | 


Box p, 
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Boxup, BESALEEL, BRE VAL, not 6988, Writer but 
Phantoms, -126. 

Bookſellers, how they run 2 Poet, i. 37, ka | 

Bailiffs, how poets run from chem, ii. 61. 

Bridewell, ii. 269. 

Bow- bell, iii. 278. 


Balm of Dulneſs, the true and the 8 its efficacy, 
and by whom prepared, iv. 544. 
C 


Ci BER, Hero of the Poem, his Character, i 1. 107. not 


abſolutely ſtupid, 109. not unfortunate as a Coxcomb, 
ibid, Not a flow writer, but precipitate, though 
heavy, 123. His productions the Effects of Heat, 
tho' an imperfe& one, 126. His folly heightened 
with Frenzy, 125. He borrowed from Fletcher and 
Moliere, 131. Mangled Shakeſpear, 133. His Head 
diſtinguiſhed for wearing an extraordinary Periwig, 
167, more than for its reaſoning Faculty, yet not 
without Furniture, 177. His Elaſticity and Fire, 
and how he came by them, 186. He was once thought 
to have wrote a reaſonable Play, 188. The general 
character of his Verſe and Proſe, 190. His Conver- 
ſation, in what manner extenſive and uſeful, 192, etc. 
Once deſign'd for the Church, where he ſhould have 


been a Biſhop, 200. Since inclined to write for the 
Miniſter of State, 213. but determines to ſtick to his 
other talents, what thoſe are, 217, etc. His Apoſtro- 
phe to his Works before he burns them, 225, etc. 
His Repentance and tears, 243. Dulneſs puts out 
the Fire, 257. Inaugurates and anoints him, 287. 
His crown, by whom woven, 223. of what compoſed, 
1. 300. who let him into Court, 303. who his ſup- 
porters, 307. His Entry, Attendants, and Procla- 
mation, u/que ad fin. His Enthronization, ii. 1. Paſſes 
his whole Reign in ſecing Shows, thro Book ii. And 
dreaming. dreams, thra' Book iii. Settle appears to 
him, iii. 35. Reſemblance between him and Settle, 
iii. 37+ and i. 146. Goodman's Prophecy of him, iii. 
7 


232. 


gs END EN 


432. How he tranſlated an Opera, without knowing 
© the Story, 305. and encouraged Farces becauſe it was 
againſt his Conſcience, 266. Declares he never 
mounted a Dragon, 268. Apprehenfions of acting in 
a Serpent, 287. What were the paſſions of his Old 
Age, 303, 304. Finally ſubſides in the lap of Dul- 
ves, where he reſts to all Eternity, iv. 20. and Note: 
C1BBER, his Father, i. 31. His two Brothers, 32. 
His Son, iii. 142. His better Progeny, 1. 228. 
Cibberian Forehead, what is meant by it, i. 218, 
read by ſome Cerberian, ibid. Note. 
Coos (Tho.) abuſed by Mr. Pope, ii. 138. 
ConcANeEN, (Mar.) one of the Authors of the Weekly 
Journals, 11. 299. 
declared that when this Poem had Blanks, they 
meant Treaſon, iii. 297. 
of opinion that Juvenal never ſatirized che Poverty 
of Codrus, ii. 144. 
Corncutter's Journal, what it coſt, i} Ii. 314. 
'Critics, verbal ones, muſt have two Poſtulata allowed 
them, ii. 1. 
Cat- calls, ii. 231. 
Cont, Edm. his Panegy ric, ii. 58. 
lis Corinna, and what ſhe did, 76. 
lis Prayer, 80—Like Eridanus, 182. 
Much favour'd by Cloacina, gy, etc. 
—Toſt in a Blanket and whipped, 151. 
. un a curious Flower, its kate, iv. 409, etc. 
D 
ass the Goddeſs; her Original and Parents, f. 
12. Herancient Empire, 1). Her Public College, 
1 29. | Academy for Poetical Education, 33. Her 
Cardinal Virtues, 45, etc. Her Ideas, Productions, 
and Creation, 55, etc. Her Survey and Contempla- 
Hon of her Works, 79, etc. And of her Children, 
93. Their uninterrupted Succeffion, 98, etc. to 108. 
Her appearance to Cibber, 201. She manifeſts to him 


her 
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her Works, 273, etc. Anoints him, 287, etc. . Inſtis” 
tutes Games at his Coronation, ii. 18, etc. The man- 
ner how ſhe makes a Wit, it. 47. A great Lover of 2; 
Joke, ,34.—Aund loves to repeat the ſame over again, 
122. Her ways and means to procure the Pathetic. 
and Terrible in Tragedy, 225, etc, Incourages 
Chattering and Bawling, 237, etc. And is Patroneſs' 
of Party-writing and railing, 276, etc. Makes uſe of 
the heads of Critics as Scales to weigh the heavineſs o 
Authors, 367. Promotes Slumber with the works of 
the ſaid Authors, ibid. The wonderful virtue of 
ſleeping in her Lap, iii. 5. etc. Her Elyfium, 18, etc. 
The Souls of her Sons dipt in Lethe, 23. How brought... 
into the world, 29. Their Transfiguration and Me- 
tempſychoſis, 50. The Extent and Glories of her 
Empire, and her Conqueſts throughout the World, 
ili. 67 to 138. A Catalogue of her Poetieal Forees in 
this Nation, 139 to 212. Prophecy of her Reſtora- 
tion, 333, | £tc. |; Aecompliſhment- of it, Book iv... 
Her appearance on the Throne, with the Sciences led 
in triumph, iv. 21, etc. Tragedy and Comedy filenc'd, 
37. General Aſſembly of all her Votaries, 73. Her 
Patrons, 95. Her Crities, 115. Her Sway in the 
Schools, 149 to 180. And Univexſities, 189 to 274. _ 
How, ſhe educates Gentlemen in their Travels, 293 to__ 
34. Conſtitutes Virtuoſi in Science, 355, etc. Free 
thinkers in Religion, 459. Slaves and Dependents in 
Government, F505. Finally turns them to Beaſts, 
but preſerves the Form of Men, 525. What ſort of 
Comforters ſhe ſends them, 520, etc. What Orders-- 
and Degrees ſhe confers on them, 565. What Per- 
formances ſhe expects from them, according to their 
ſeveral Ranks and Degrees, 583. The powerful 
Yawn ſhe breathes on them, 605, etc. Its Progreſs 
and Effects, 607, etc. till the Conſummation of All, 
in the total Extinction of the reaſonable Soul, and Re- 
ſtoration of Night and Chaos, ½. ad fin, | | 
Diſpenſary of Pr. Garth, ii. 1499) 


Rs 


De 
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De Foe, Daniel, in a what reſembled to William Pryrin, 
c. 
De Foe, Norman 1 W fenblaibes writer, ii. 41 ; oh 10 
Denx1s, (John) His Character of Melt, 1, vob. | 
—Senior to Mr. Durfey, iii. 193. wh * 
——Efteemed by our Author, and why, ibid.” oh 
Dewxrs, his love of Puns, 1 i. 63. ie _— 
And Politics, i. 106. ii. 413. a LEES 
is great ny to King George, how prove, i, 
106. 
——A great Friend to the 3 to the State, i, 
413. 1 
Ho he Freren that none but Nonjurors and dig. 
Fefted Perſons writ againſt Stage plays, ibid. 
— His reſpect to the Bible and Alcoran, ibid. 
— His excuſe for Obſcenity in Plays, iii. 179. 
— His mortal fear of Nr. "TVs founded on Mr. Our 
-affarances, i. 106. 
— Of opinion that he poiſoned Curl, ibid. 
Mis reaſon why Homer wy or was not in debt, 
ii. 118. | 
— His ene of Sir R. Dildkaote, 
s no Proteſtant, ii. 208. ö 
——As no Poet, ibid. | EAN | 
lis wonderful Dedication to G. D. Ef: ii. 179." | 
Drams, dangerous to a Poet, iti, * 
Dedicators, ii. 198, etc. EP 
Dunciad, how to 1 correctly ſpell'd, 1. 1. 
E 


Ep war ps (Thomas) W. 
—— A Gentleman of the laſt edition, ibid.” 

EvsDEx (Laurence) i. 104, n 

———Taxed by Oldmixon with Nonſenſe, ibid. | 

Ears, ſome people adviſed how to I Prefer Ve them, iii. 214- 

F 

> Addops; told of our FORTE in Print. 

—— — Of his taking Verſes from James Moore, 7/7. 

And of his intending to abuſe biſhop Burnet, ib. 
By 


* 
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— 35 John Dennis, of his really, poiſoning Mr. Curl, 


i. 106. 
Aud of contempt for the ſacred Writings, 11. 268. 


By Edward Ward, of his being bribed bya Ducheſs 


to ſatirize Ward of Hackney in the pillory, iii. 34. 
————By Miſt the Journaliſt, of unfair proceeding in 
the undertaking of the Odyſſey and Shakeſpear, Te. 
Diſproved by the Teſtimony of the Lords Har- 

court and Bathurſt. 
By Miſt the Journaliſt, concerning Mr. Addiſon 
and him, two or three Lies, 7%. 
By Paſquin, of his being in a Plot, iii. 179. 
———By Sir Richard Blackmore, of his burleſquing 
|  Seripture, upon the authority of Curl, ui. 268. 
Fleas and verbal Critics corapared, as equal judges of 
the human frame and wit, iv. 238. 
Fletcher, made Cibber's Property, i. 1 31. 
Mac Fleckno, not ſo decent and chaſte 1 in the Diction a 
the Dunciad, ii. 75. 
Friendſhip, Ware by Mr. Dennis to be ſomewhat 
elſe in Niſus and Euryalus, etc. iii. 179. 
French Cooks, iv. 53. 


Furius, Mr. Dennis called fo by Mr. Theobald, 3. 106. 


_  Fleet-ditch, ii. 271, Its Nymph, 333- Diſcoveries 


there, ibid. 
Flies, not the ultimate Object 3 ſtudy, iv. 454. 
Falſhoods and Flatteries permitted to be inſcribed on 
. Churches, i. 43. 
G 

Good Nature of our Author; Inſtances of it in this 
Work, i. 328. ii. 282. 
Good Senſe, Grammar and Verſe, deſired to give place 

for the ſake of Mr. Beſ. Morris and his MAIN ili. 
168. 


G1LDON (Charles) abuſed our author in many things, 
N 


— Printed nevi Jeſus Chriſt, i. . 296. 
Vor. * 22 GILDON 
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G1Lpox and DENx1s, their unhappy Difference la- 
mented, iii. 173. | 

Gentleman, his Hymn to his Creator, by Welſted, ii. 
207. 

Gazetteers, the monſtrous Price of their Writings, it TR 
314. the miſerable fate of their Works, ibid. 


H 

HANDEL, an excellent muſician, baniſhed to Ireland 
by the Engliſh nobility, iv. 65. 

Heydeggre, a ſtrange bird from Switzerland, i. 290. 

Horace, cenſured by Mr. Welſted, Tz. 

— Did not know what he was about when he wrote his 
Art of Poetry, ibid. 

HENLEY (John, the Orator) his Tub and Euchariſt, 
ii. 2. His Hiſtory, iii. 199. His Opinion of Ordi- 
nation and Chriſtian Prieſthood, ibid. His Medals, 
ibid. 

Havywoop (Mrs.) What ſort of Game for her, ii. 157. 

Won by Curl, 187. Her great reſpect for him. The 
Offspring of her Brain and Body (according to Curl) 
ibid. Not undervalued by being ſet againſt a Jordan, 
165. 


Hints, extraordinary ones, ii. 268. 


HokRxECk and Roo uE, two Party-Writers, ii. 152. 

Hurchixsox (John) with his man JuLivs, a ſubs 
miniſter of the rites of Dulneſs, 111. 215. 

never bowed the knee to Senſe. 

cuts down the Groves of the Academy, iii. 334+ 

———&defiles the high places of Geometry, 


A and tramples on the fallen Dagon of Newtonian Phi- 


loſophy, iii. 216. 
| | 1 43 
Index-Learning, the uſe of it, x. 279. 


Journals, how dear they coſt the nation, 11. 314. 


Jus Divinum, iv. 188. 


| Impudence, celebrated in Mr. Curl, 11. 159. 186. 


in Mr. Norton De Foe, ii. 415. 
in 
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— in Mr. Henley, iii. 199. 
in Mr. Cibber, jun. iii. 139. 
—=—in Mr. Cibber, ſen. pain: 


Lord Meyers Show, i. * 

Libeller [ſee EDwarDs, Tho. ] a Grubſtreet Critic run 
to ſeed, iv. 567. 

Library of „ 

Liberty and Monarchy, miſtaken for one © another, iv. 
181. 

Lud (King) ii. 349. 

Log (King) i. ver. ult. 

Lintot (Bernard) ii. 53. 

Laureate, his Crown, of what compoſed, i. 303. 

Lycophron, his dark lanthorn, by whom turned, iv. 6, 


Madmen, two related to Cibber, 1. 32. 

Magazines, their character, 1. 4£ 

Moliere, crucify'd, 1. 132. 

Moon (James) his Story of ſix Verſes, and of ridicu- 
ling Bithop Burnet in the Memoirs of a Pariſh Clerk, 
proved falſe, by the Teſtimonies of 

The Lord Bolingbroke, Tee. 

—Hugh Bethel, Efq. ibid. 

—Earl of peterborough, ibid. 

—Dr. Arbuthnot, ibid. 

— His Plagiariſms, ſome few of them, ibid. and ii. 50. 
What he was real Author of (beſide the Story above- 
mentioned) Vide Lift of ſcurrilous Papers. 

— Eraſmus, his advice to him, ii. 50. 

M1LBOURNE, a fair Critic, and why, ii. 349. 

Madneſs, of what ſort Mr. Dennis's was, n 

Plato, i. 106. 

——according to himſelf, ii. 268. 

how allied to Dulneſs, lil, 15. 

Mercuries and Magazines, i. 42. 

May-pole in the Strand, turned into a Church, ii. 28. ; 

3 (Beſaleel) ii. 126. iii. 168, ä 

2 2 2 Monuments 


Monuments of Poets, with Inſcriptions to other Men, 
iv. 131, etc. | 

Medals, how ſwallowed and recovered, iv. 375. 

N 

Nodding, deſcribed, 3 ii. 391. 

Needham's, i. 324. | 

Nz:, Where wanted, iv. 244. 

o O 

OLpMIxoN (John) abuſed Mr. Addiſon and Mr. Pope, 
ii. 283. Falſified Daniel's Hiſtory, then accuſed 
others of falſifying Lord Clarendon's ; proved a Slan- 
derer 1n it, ibid. 


abuſed Mr. Euſden and my Lord Chamberlain, i, 

xQ4. 

Odyiley, Falſhoods concerning Mr. P.'s Propoſals for 
that Work, 7 /. 

OE 1 by thoſe very Propoſals, ibid. 

Owls and Opium, 1. 271, 

Oranges, and'their uſe, 1. 236. 

Opera, her Advancement, 111. 301. iv. 45, etc. 

Opiates, two very conſiderable ones, ii. 370. Their 
Efficacy, 390, etc. 

OsBoRxE, Bookſeller, crown'd with a Jordan, ii. 190. 

OsBorxeE (Mother, turned to ſtone, 11. 312. 

Owls, defired to anſwer Mr. Ralph, iii. 166. 

| | p | 

Pork, Mr. his Life. Educated by Jeſuits—by a Par- 
ſon—by a Monk—at St. Omer's—at Oxford—at home 
no where at all. Tzft, init. His father a Merchant, 
a Huſbandman, a Farmer, a Hatter, the Devil, ibid · 

His death threatened by Dr. Smedley, ibid. but 
afterwards adviſed to hang himſelf, or cut his Throat, 
ibid. To be hunted down like a wild Beaſt, by Mr. 
Theobald, ibid. unleſs hanged for Treaſon, on infor- 
mation of Paſquin, Mr. Dennis, Mr. Curl, and Con- 
canen, ibid. | 

Poverty, never to be mentioned in Satire, in the opi- 

nion 
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nion of the Journaliſts and Hackney Writers—The 
Poverty of Codrus, not touched upon by Juve- 
nal, ii. 143. When, and how far Poverty may be ſa- 
tirized, Letter, p. iv. Whenever mentioned by our 
Author, it 1s only as an Extenuation and Excuſe for 
bad Writers, ii. 282. | 

Perſonal abuſes not to be endured, in the opinion of Mr. 
Dennis, Theobald, Curl, etc. ii. 142. 

Perſonal abuſes on our Author, by Mr. Dennis, Gildon, 
etc. ibid, —By Mr. Theobald, Te/.—By Mr. Ralph, 
iii. 165,—By Mr. Welſted, ii. 207.,—By Mr. Coke, 

ji. 138.—By Mr. Concanen, ii. 299.—By Sir Richard 
Blackmore, ii. 268.— By Edw. Ward, iii. 34—and 
their Brethren, p-//im. 

Perſonal abuſes of others. Mr. Theobald of Mr. Den- 
nis for his Poverty, i. 106. Mr. Dennis of Mr. Theo- 
bald for his livelihood by the Stage, and the Law, 1. 

286. Mr. Dennis of Sir Richard Blackmore for Im- 
piety, 11. 268, Dr. Smedley, of Mr. Concanen, 11. 

299. Mr. Oldmixon's of Mr. Euſden, i. 104, Of 
Mr. Addiſon, ii. 283. Mr. Cook's of Mr. Euſden, 
1. 104. | 

Politics, very uſeful in Criticiſm, Mr. Dennis's, i. 106. 
11. 41 

Pillory, a poſt of 4 hind in the opinion of Mr. Curl, 


111. 34. 
and of Mr. Ward, ibid. 


Plagiary deſeribed, 11. 47, etc. 
Priori, Argument d priori not the beſt to N a God, 


a iv. 471. 
Poverty and Poetry, their Cave, i. 33. 


Profaneneſs, not to be endured in our Aae but very 
allowable in Shakeſpear, i. 50. 

Party- Writers, their three Qualifications, ii. 276. 

Proteus, (the fable of) what to be underſtood by it, i. 31. 

Palmers, Pilgrims, iii. 113. 

Pindars and Miltons, of the modern ſort, iii. 164. 


QuEerxo, 
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. his Reſeniblanice to Mr. Cibber, 11. 5. 


8 for joy, ibid. So did Mr. C. i. 243. 
R 


; Reſemblance of the Hero to ſeveral great Am, 


To Querno, wut ſupra. To Settle, iii. 37. 


To Banks and Broome, i. 146. 
>Roeund-houle, ii. prope fin. 
KRaLen (James) ui. 165. Sec Sawney. 
Noon and HoxNECk, Hi. 152. | 


3 Shakeſpeare, to be ſpell'd always with an / at the end, 


. 1. but not with an e in the middle, ibid. An edi- 
tion of him in Marble, ibid. mangled, altered, and 


cut by che Players and Critics, i. 133. 2 fore 2 
of Tibbald, ibid. 


Sepulchtal Lies on Church-Walls, 3 1. 43. 
SETTLE, (Elkanah) Mr. Dennis's Account of him, iii. 


£ 2 And Mr. Welfted's, ibid. Once preferred to 


ryden, Hi. 37. A Party- writer of Pamphlets, ibid. 
and iii. 283. A writer of Farces and Drolls, and em- 
ploy'd at laſt in Bartholomew Fair, iii. 283. 


— 2 a Poem: the Author's great ignorance in 


laſſical Learning, i. 1. 


pole languages, ni. 165. 


His Praiſes on himſelf above Mr. Addiſon, Thad. 


228 Swiſs of Heaven, who they are, ii. 358. 

A fhipſhod Sibyl, iii. 15. 

Silenus deſcribed, iv. 492. 

Scholiaſts, 111. 191. iv. 211, 232. | 
Supperleſs, a miſtake concerning this word ſet right with 


reipect to Poets and other temperate Students, i. 115. 


Sevenfold Face, who maſter of it, i. 224. 


Soul (che vulgar Soul) its office, iv. 441. 


Schools, their homage paid to „ and in what, iv. 


150, etc. 
as. f | | T 


T1BBALD, not Hero of this Poem, i. init. Publiſhed 
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an edition of Shakeſpear, i. 133. Author, ſecretij ; 
abettor of Scurrilities againſt Mr. P. Vide T eftimonlesy 2 
and Lift of Books, | e 
Thule, a very Northern Poem, puts out a Fire, i. 288. OF 
Taylors, a good word for them, 3 Poets and in "Dy 
Paymaſters, ii. 118. LOR 
Thunder, how to make it by Mr. Dennis 's Recept, þ Ii. | 
226. : 
Travelling deſcribed, and its alvantages, iv. 293, etc. 4 
Verbal Critics. Two Points always to be granted them a 
ii. 1. : 
Venice, the City of, for what famous, iv. 308. | = 
Univerſity, how to paſs thro? it, iv. 255, 289. "F 


Warp (Edw.) a Poet and Alchouſe-keeper in Moor- 
fields, i. 233. What became of his Works, 1bids 

—— His high opinion of his Nameſake, and his reli 
for the Pillory, iii. 34. | ; 

WELSTED (Leonard) one of the Authors of the Weekly 
Journals, abuſed our author, etc. many years "Ihe. 


ii. 207. Taken by Dinnis for a Didapper, ibid. Thee: 
Character of his Poetry, iii. 190. 
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Weekly Journals by whom written, ii. 280. 2 3 I 
Whirligiggs, iii. 57. | "ol "* 
Wizard, his Cup, and the ſtrange Effects of it, iv. 517, a 


erc. 
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